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PREFACE. 



1. FoK many years I have been impoitoned tx> publish such a h}inn-book as might be generally used in all our 
congregations throughout Ghreat Britain and Ireland. I have hitherto withstood the importunity, as I believed such a 
publication was needless, considering the various hymn-books which my brother and I have published within these forty 
jears last past ; so that it may be doubted whether any religious community in the world has a greater variety of them. 

2. But it has been answered, " Such a publication is highly needful upon this very account : for the greater part of 
the people, being poor, arc not able to purchase so many books ; and those that have purchased them are, as it were, 
bewildered in the immense variety. A proper Collection of H}Tnn8 for general use, carefully made out of all these books, 
is therefore still wanting ; and one comprised in so moderate a compass, as to be neither cumbersome nor expensive." 

3. It has been replied, " You have such a Collection already, (entitled ' Hymns and Spiritual Songs,') which I 
extracted several years ago from a variety of hymn-books." But it is objected, " This is in the other extreme : it is far too 
small. It does not, it cannot, in so narrow a compass, contain variety enough ; not so much as we want, among whom 
singing makes so considerable a part of the public service. What we want is, a Collection not too large, that it may bo 
-cheap and portable ; nor too small, that it may contain a sufficient variety for all ordinary occasions." 

4. Such a Hymn-Book you have now before you. It is not so large as to be either cumbersome or expensive ; and 
it is large enough to contain such a variety of hymns as will not soon be worn threadbare. It is large enough to contain 
all the important truths of our most holy religion, whether speculative or practical ; yea, to illustrate them all, and to prove 
them both by Scripture and reason ; and this is done in a regular order* The hymns are not carelessly jumbled together, 
but carefully ranged under proper heads, according to the experience of real Christians. So that this book is, in effect, 
a little body of experimental and practical divinity. 

5. As but a small part of these hymns is of my own composing, I do not think it inconsistent with modesty to 
-declare, that I am persuaded no such hymn-book as this has yet been published in the English language. In what other 
publication of the kind have you so distinct and full an account of Scriptural Christianity ? such a declaration of the heights 
and depths of religion, speculative and practical ? so strong cautions against the most plausible errors ; particularly those 
that are now most prevalent? and so clear directions for making your calling and election sure ; for perfecting holiness in 
the fear of God? 

6. May I be permitted to add a few words with regard to the poetnj ? Then I will speak to those who are judges 
thereof, with all freedom and unreserve. To these I may say, without offence, 1. In these hjTuns there is no doggerel ; 
no botches ; nothing put in to patch up the rhyme ; no feeble expletives. 2. Here is nothing turgid or bombast, on the one 
hand, or low and creeping, on the other. 3. Here are no cant expressions ; no words without meaning. Those who 
impute this to us know not what they say. We talk common sense, both in prose and verse, and use no word but in a 
fixed and determinate sense. 4. Here are, allow me to say, both the purity, the strength, and the elegance of the English 
language; and, at the same time, the utmost simplicity and plainness, suited to every capacity. Lastly, I desire men of 
taste to judge, (these are the only competent judges,) whether there be not in some of the following hymns the true spirit of 
poetry, such as cannot be acquired by art and labour, but must be the gift of nature. By labour a man may become a 
tolerable imitator of Spenser, Shakespeare, or Milton ; and may heap together pretty compound epithets, as " pale-eyed," 
** meek-eyed," and the like ; but unless he be born a poet, he will never attain the genuine spirit of poetrj'. 



PREFACE TO THE EDITION WITH TUNES. 



Tab task committed to the compilers of this Edition with Tunes was to provide suitable musical expression for each 
hymn in the Wesleyan Hj-mn-Book, and its New Supplement. In attempting this they have kept in view the variety of 
congregations who have the Hymn-Book in use, — a vfioiety which arises, not only from great diversity of musical knowledge 
and culture, but from well-marked peculieoities of local taste and custom, with which the compilers had the advantage of 
being extensively familiar. This Collection does not, of course, profess to comply with the canons of any one school of 
Psalmody ; the resources of most schools have been brought under contribution. Some of the tunes selected have been long 
unheard in many of our congregations ; but, while these would have been refused by a severe taste, their exclusion would 
in certain localities have been deemed almost an affront to sacred associations. In the case of tunes wedded by general 
custom to particular hymns, the union has not been disturbed, although, in some instances, there was little plea but tha^ 
of usage for their admission. 

Tunes- of long-established reputation have been carefully gathered, while no pains or cost has been spared to secure, 
whmi possible^ compositions of more recent date which have worthily risen into general favour. In addition to these, there 
will be found tones now published for the first time, which will, doubtless, be regarded as a valuable contribution to our 
congrogationai and domestic psalmody. 

It haanot been considered expedient to encumber this Collection with marks of time or expression, since these are 
affected by the varying sentiment of the hymn and the character of the congregation, and must be regulated, from time to 
time, by good sense and religious feeling. 

As the HjTun-Book contains some h}'mns intended solely for purposes of private devotion, and others which are used 
only on rare and special occasions ; tunes suitable to these have been indicated by reference ; while for certain other hymns 
more than one tune has been provided. 

The form of the book has been decided after long and most careful consultation and onquir}*. It has the great 
advantage of presenting at once both the hymn and its tune. 

To ensure as high a degree of excellence as possible, the best editorial supervision has been obtained. In the first 
instance, the Committee secured the services of the late Dr. Gaxtstlbtt, But while the first pages were yet in the press, 
his sudden death deprived the book of the advantage of his rare knowledge and experience. The editorship was then 
placed in the skilful hands of Mr. Gboroe Coopeb, of Her Majesty's Chapels lioyal, who conducted it with his well-known 
ability up to the time of his lamented decease. 

Happily the compilers were then able to secure the invaluable services of Mr. E. J. Hopkins, of the Temple 
Church, under whose careful and learned superintendence the Book has been brought to completion. 

In acknowledging the very important influence exercised on the work by Mr. Hopinifs, it is due to him to state 
that he is not responsible for the selection of the tunes or their appropriation to the hymns. 

The Harmony of all but copyright tunes has been carefully revised, but certain arrangements have been retained 
on the ground of their general use. 



PBEFACS TO IHS EDITION WITH TUNES. Vli 

In conclusion, it is hoped that this Collection will realize the earnest purpose with which it has been compiled — to 
improve the ^' Service of Song in the House of the Lord," and to promote the devotional use of our hymns in the home 
and in the social circle. 

The compilers take this opportunity of expressing their obligations to Her Most Gracious Majesty the Queen ; as 
also to the late Rev. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., and the Proprietors of " Hymns Ancient and Modem ;" to the B^v. R- 
B. Chope, B.A., Proprietor of " The Congregational Hjrmn and Tune Book ;*' to the Proprietors of the " Bristol Tune 
Book," the " Wesley Tune Book," the " St. Alban's Tune Book," ajid the « London Tune Book ;" to John Dobson, Esq., 
Proprietor of " Tunes If ew and Old ;" to the Rev. Dr. Alien, and to Messrs. J. Nisbet & Co., for their generous permission 
to use valuable copyright tunes and arrangements from their several Collections. 

The grateful thanks of the compilers are also due to the Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott, Mr. H. Bemrose, Mr. W. Bell 
Bcntley, the Rev. R. Brown-Borthwick, Yicar of All Saints, Scarborough, the Rev. E. W. Bullinger, Mr. dough, Bradford, 
the late Mr. George Cooper, the Rev. T. Darling, M.A., Mr. J. W. David, Guernsey, the Rev. Sidney J. P. Dunman^ 
Sir George Elvey, the Rev. H. J. Foster, Mr. H. H. Eowler, of Wolverhampton (to whom they are indebted for four original 
tunes by Mr. A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac), Mr. Clarkson Garbutt, Mrs. Havergal, Dr. Henry Hiles, Mr. H. Lahee, Sir Herbert 
S. Oakeley, Francis Orr & Sons, Mr. Alfred Pooley, Mr. Edmund Rogers, Mr. J. HaUett Sheppard, Mr. W. A. Smith, Mr. T. 
Worsley Staniforth, Mr. Turle, Mr. T. Wallhead, Mr. J. Wilson, the Rev. W. Windle, M.A., Rector of St. Stephen's, 
Wallbrook, and Mr. W. W. Woodward, for free permission to use their original tunes, or tunes of which they hold the 
copyright. 

The compilers have further to acknowledge their obligations to the Rev. W. J. Blew, M.A., Mr. A. H. Brown, 
Messrs. Bums and Gates, Lady Victoria Evans-Freke, Mrs. Gauntlett, Mr. E. J. Hopkins, Mr. A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac., 
Messrs. Masters, Messrs. Metzler & Co., Messrs. Novello, Mr. C. H. Purday, Messrs. Richardson & Sons, Dr. Arthur 
Sullivan, Mr. W. F. Trimmcll, Dr. Waite, and the Family of the late Dr. S. S. Wesley, for permission to insert copyright 
tunes in their possession. 

Ko labour has been spared in the endeavour to discover the authors and owners of tunes, and to obtain their 
permission to make use of them in this Collection. If the Compilers have failed in any instance to ask permission where 
it should have been sought, they beg to apologize for the inadvertency. 



A COLLECTION OF HYMNS WITH TUNES. 



Hymn 1. Mint^tsltr eh. CM. 
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1 for a thou-^and tongues to 



sing My great Be-deem-er's praise, 



/7\ 




The 



glo - ries of my God and King, The 
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2 My gracious Master and my God, 

As«ist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad 
The honours of thy name. 

3 Jesus ! the name that channs our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease ; 
Tis music in the sinner's ears, 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 



i * i I" vi7 
tri-umphs of his grace! 



4 He breaks the power of cancelled sm, 

He sets tiie prisoner free : 
His blood can make the foulest clean. 
His blood availed for me. 

5 He speaks, and, listening to his voice. 

New life the dead receive. 
The mournful, broken hearts rejoice, 
The humble poor believe. 



Hymn 2. |l^^abm. 




1 Gome, an-ners, to the gos-pel feast. Let ev* - ly soul be Je- su's guest ; 




Ye need not one be left be -ihmd, For God hath bid - dien all man-kind. 



3 Sent by my Lord, on you I call, 
The invitation is to all : 
Come, all the world ; come, sinner, thou ! 
All tmnici in Christ are ready now. 



3 Come, all ye souls by sin opprest, 
Ye restless wanderm after rest, 
Ye poor, and maimed, and balt^ and Uind, 
In Christ a hearty welcome find. 



HTXir 1. — ConUnwd, 

6 Hear him, ye deaf ; his praise, ye dumb, 

Your loosened tongues employ ; 
Ye blind, behold your Saviour come, 
And leap, ye lame, for joy. 

7 Look unto him, ye nations, own 

Your God, ye fallen race ; 
Look, and be saved through faith alone, 
Be justified by grace. 

8 See all your sins on Jesus laid : 

The Lamb of God was shiin. 
His soul was once an oflfering made 
For every soul of man. 

9 Awake from guiltr nature's sleep, 

And Christ shaU give you light. 
Cast all your sins into the deep, 
And wash the ^thiop white. 

10 With me, your chief, ye then shall know, 
Shall feel your sins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heaven toIow, 
Ana own that love is heaven. 



Htxit Z—Cimtinued, 



4 Come, and partake the gospel feast ; 
Be saved from sin ; in Jesus rest ; 
O taste the goodness of ^our God. 
And eat his flesh, and dnnk his blood ! 



6 Ye vagrant souls, on vou I call ; 
(0 tiiat my voice could reach you all !) 
Ye all may now be justified, 
Ye all may live, for Christ hath died. 



6 My message as from Qod receive, 
Ye all mav come to Christ, and live ; 
let his love your hearts constrain, 
Nor suflfer him to die in vain ! 

7 His love is inighty to compel ; 

His conquering love consent to feel, 
"JHield to nis love's resistless power. 
And fight against your God no mora. 

8 See him set forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding sacrifice ! 
His offered bttiefits embrace, 
And freely now be saved by grace. 

9 This is the time ; no more delay ! 
This is the acceptable day. 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him who died loflt «Si. 




Htiu 3. — Continued, 

2 If uij man tlurst, and happy would be. 
The vileat and worst may come unto nic. 
May drink of mj Spirit, eicepted is none, 
Iaj claim to m; merit, and take for his owo, 

3 Whosoever nctavet the life-giving word, 
In Jemia believeB, hit God and his Lord, 
In him a pare river of life shall ariee, 
Shall in the believer spring up to the skiea. 



Mf soul on thy word of promise I utay, 
T^ kind invitation I gladly embrace, 
-J Auint for salvaton, salvation by gnice. 

6 harten the hour ! send down from above 
Tbe Spirit of power, of health, and of love, 
Of GUal teu, of knowledge and grace. 
Of nkian abd pnyei, o! joy and of pruse ; 

6 The ^rit of futh, of faith in thy blood, 
Which Mvei na from wnth, and brings us to 

Qod, 
Bonove* the huge momitain ot indwelling sin, 
And opens a fountain that washes us cleuu. 



Her -cy and free sal-va-tiim buy; Buy wine and mil^ and goa-pdgtaock 



„ 3 See from tlie Rock a fonntMD rise 1 

Snnen, obey your Makers call ; For jdu in healing itreanu it rolls ; 

Betum, ye weary wanderers, home, Honev ye need not bring, nor priee^ 

And find mj grace ii free for alL Xe laSmuinSi boidBned, nin riA tfmli 



B Why seek ye that which is not biead. 
Nor can your bnngiT souls sustain t 
On ashe^ husks, and air ye feed ; 
Te qiend your htUe all in vain. 

6 In seaich of anpty ioys below, 
Te fanl with unavailing strife ; 
Whither, ah] whither would ye go I 
I have the words of endlen life. 

7 Heaikm to me with eunest care, 
And freely eat sabstautial food, 
The sweetness of my mercy shore, 
And taste that I alone am good. 

8 I bid you all my goodnee* prove, 
My promises tor all are free, 
Cune taite the manna of my love, 
Aad let your souls de%ht in me. 



Quickened jonr souls bv faitii divine. 
An evcriaituig life ihaU live. 



Hymn 5. €%Ib<r0. ( See opponte.) 



10.10.11.11. 



Thy faithfulness, Lord, Each moment we find, 2 The mercy I feel To others I show, 3 To save what was lost. From heaven he came; 

So true to thy word, So loving and kind ! I set to my seal That Jesus is true : Come, sinners, and trust In Jesus's name, 

Thy meivy so tender To all the lost race. Ye all may find favour Who come at his caD, He offers you pardon; He bids you be free; 

The vilest offender May turn and find grace. come to my Saviour, His grace is for all ! "If sin be your burden, come unto me !" 

4 let me commend My Saviour to you, 5 Then let us submit His grace to receive. 
The publican's friend And Advocate, too. Fall down at his feet And gladly believe : 

For you he is pleading His merits and death, We aU are forgiven For Jesus's sake : 
With God interceding For sinners beneath. Our title to heaven His merits we take. 



Hymns 6| 7| & 8. ^OSgtll. 7.7.7.7. Prom "Tunes New ana Oldf" Sp 
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1 Sin-ners, turn, why will ye die? God, your Ma - ker, asks you why? 
He the fa - tal cause de-mands. Asks the work of his own hands, 




'°^ ' r r 



God, who did vonr be - ing give, . Made you with hun-self to live: 
Why, ye thank-less crea-tures, why . Will ye cross his love, and die? 



Hymn 7. (tnim. 

1 Let the beasts thdr breath resign, 
Strangers to the life divine ; 
Who uieir God can never know, 
Let their spint downward go. 
Toa for higher ends were bom, 
Yon may ul to God return. 
Dwell with him above the sky : 
Why wiU you for ever die ? 

2 Ton, on whom he favours showers, 
Yoo, poBsest of nobler powers. 
Too, of reason's powers possest, 
Yon, with will and memory blest, 
You, with finer sense endued, 
Creatures capable of God ; 
Noblest of his creatures, why, 
Why will you for ever die? 

3 Yon, whom he ordained to be 
Transcripts of the Deity. 
You, whom he in life dotn hold. 
You, for whom himself was sold, 
You, on whom he still doth wait, 
lIHiom he would again create ; 
Made by him, anapmK^ased, why, 
Whj wm you for ever die ? 



4 You, who own his record true, 
You, his chosen people, you^ 
You, who call the Saviour Lord, 
You, who read his written word, 
You, who see the gospel-light, 
Claim a crown in Jesu's right ; 
Why will you, ye Christians, why 
Will the house of Israel die ? 



Hjnnn 8. 



Cosj^ 



1 What could your Redeemer do 
More that he hath done for you ? 
To procure your peace with God, 
Could he more than shed his blood ? 
After all his waste of love. 

All his drawings from above. 
Why will you your Lord deny ? 
Why will you resolve to die I 

2 Tum^ he cries, ye sinners, turn ; 
B)r his life your God hath sworn. 
He would have you turn and live. 
He would all the world receive. 
If your death were his delight. 
Would he you to life invite ? 
Would he ask, obtest, and cry, 
Why will yon resolve to die ? 



Hyun 6. — Continued, 

2 Sinners, turn, why will ye die ? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ? 
God. who did your souls retrieve, 
Died himself, that ye might live ; 
Will you let him die in vain ? 
Cnicify yoiu* Lord a^in ? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why 
W^ill you slight lus grace, and die ? 

3 Sinners, turn, why wiU ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why I 
He who all your lives hath strove. 
Wooed you to embrace his love : 
Will you not his grace receive ? 
Will you still refuse to live ? 
Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you grieve your God, tod die ? 

4 Dead, already dead within. 
Spiritually dead in sin. 

Dead to God while here you breathe^ 
Pant ye after second death ? 
Will you still in sin remain, 
Greedy of eternal pain ? 
ye dying sinners, why, 
Wny will you for ever die ? 



3 Sinners, turn, while God is near ; 
Dare not think him insincere : 
Now. e'en now, your Saviour stands. 
All day lon^ he spreads his hands. 
Cries, Ye will not happy be ! 

<« No, ye will not come to me ! 
Me, who life to none deny : 
Why will you resolve to <ue ? 

4 Can you doubt if God is love ? 
If to aU his boweb move ? 
Will you not his word receive ? 
Will you not his oath believe ? 
See ! the suffering God appears ! 
Jesus weej^! beheve his tears ! 
Mingled with his blood, they ciy, 
Why will you resolve to die f 
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Hymns 9 & 11. gtniM. L.M. 




Hymn 11. 



^tstnu 



And proBered mtxej, ire embnce ; 
AtiH gladlT recotudldd to thee. 
Thy coudMceiidiiig goodtuM pnbe, 

2 Ub, in the rtead of Chrii^ thej pny, 4 Poor debton, b; oui Lord's request 
U^ in the ste*d of Qod, mtmt, A fuli aci^uittance ne receive ! 

To CMt OUT anna, our uni, kfrny. And criminals, with pardon blert, 

And find toTpTKHm »t hii feet. We, at our Judge's inituice, live ! 



Hymn 10. Bni^ofam. lO.io.u.ll 




Hlu 9.—Contimad. 
3 Beadr the Fatbar i« to own 

And lin his late-retnming son ; 
Beady your loring Saviour Etandi, 
And spttttda for yon his bleeding lianda>. 

3 Beady the Spirit of his love 
Juat now the stony to remove, 

To ^ply. and witness with the Mood, 
And wuh and seal the sons of Qod. 

4 Beady for you the angels wait, 
To tnmnpb in your bkst estate ; 
Tuning tneii harp^ they long to pnuM 
The Wonders of redeeuung grace. 

6 The Father, Son, and Holy Qhost 
la ready, with their aliining host : 
AH henven is ready to resound, 
"The dend's alive ! the lost is found ! " 

6 Ooine then, ye sinneTSr to your Lordr 



7 A pardon written with bis bleed, 
Tbe favour and the peace of God ; 
The seeing eye, the leeUng sense, 
Tbe mystic joya of paoit^ce ; 

8 The godlf grief, tbe pleanng smart, 
The meUines ot a broken heart, 
The teais uat tell your sins foipven, 
The aiiiw that waft your souls to heaveo: ;. 



n • tito, 8al - va - taon If 



10 The o'erwbelming pewec of saving gmce, 
Tbe n^ that veiu the aen^ih's face -, 
The ipeecbko awe that dam not move. 
And all tbe silent beaven of love. 



Htkk 10.— ConttnuaL 
2 Sent down fromabove. Who governs tbesldea. 
In Tdiement love. To sinneia he cries, 
Drink into my Spirit, Wbo happy would be, 
AnH gin ihing » limerit By coming to me. 



1 4 To OS at thy feet The Comforter p>e^ 
' Who gaw to admit Thy Spirit and live ; 

Tbe weaEeat believers Acknowledge for thiiu'. 

And fiS ta with riven Of water divina. 



Hymn 12. Silc^tsier. 



Dr. Malav. 




i Gome, ye that love the Lord, 
Let those re - fuse to smg 



And 
Who 



let 
ne 



your joys De known; 
ver knew onr God; 
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Jem in a song with sweet ac - cord, 
But ser-Tants of the heaven-ly King 



tE7 

While ye sur- round his throne : 
May speak their joys a- broad. 



7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



Hymn 13. Ssria. 
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1 Hap-py soul that, free from harms, Rests with-in his Shepherd's arms! 
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Who nis qui - et shall mo - lest 7 Who shall vi - o - late his rest 7 





Je - sus doth his spi - rit bear, Je - sus takes his ev' - ry care ; 
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He who found the wan -d'ring sheep, Je - sus still de- lights to keep. 




Htmk 12.— Conttfitiei. 

2 The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth surveys. 

That rides upon the stormy sl^. 

And calms the roaring seas ; 

This awful God is ours, 

Our Father and our love : 
He will send down his heav^y powers. 

To cany us above. 

3 There we diall see his faoe^ 
And never, never sin : 

There, from the rivers of nis grace. 

Drink endless pleasures in : 

Yea, and before we rise 

To that immortal state. 
The thoughts of such amazmg bliss 

Should constant joys create. 

4 The men of srace have found 
Glory begun oelow ; 

Celestial fruit on earthly ground 

From faith and hope may grow : 

Then let o\ir songs aboun^ 

And every tear be dry ; 
We are marchmg through*hnmanuel's ground. 

To fairer worlds on high. 



Htmk 13. — ContinuecL 

2 that I might so believe, 
Steadf astlv to Jesus cleave. 
On his onfy love rely. 
Smile at tne destroyer nigh ; 
Free from sin and servile fear. 
Have my Jesus ever near. 
All Ids care rejoice to prove. 
All his paradise of love ! 



3 Jesus, seek thy wandering sheep, 
Bring me back, and lead, and keep ; 
Take on thee my every care. 
Bear me, on thy bosom bear : 
Let me know my Shepherd's voice. 
More and more m thee rejoice. 
More and more of thee receive. 
Ever in thy Spirit live : 



4 Live, till all thy life I know. 
Perfect through my Lord below, 
Gladly then from earth remove. 
Gathered to the fold above. 
that I at last may stand 
With the sheep at tiiy right hand, 
Take the crown so freely given. 
Enter in by thee to heaven ! 



Hymns 14^ 16^ ft 17. ^iotkpori. L.M. 




1 Hap- py . . the man . . that finds . . the grace, The Mess - ing 
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God's chos - - en lace, 

'^ J ■ >rj..J 



The wis - dom com - ing 



2 Happy beyond description he 

Who knows, The Saviour died for me, 
The fdft unspeakable obtains, 
And neavenly understanding gains. 

3 Wisdom divine ! AVho tells the price 
Of wisdom's costly merchandise! 
'VHsdom to silverwe prefer. 

And gold ia dross comparea to her. 

4 Her hands are filled with length of days^ 
True riches, and immortal praise. 
Biches of Christ, on all bestowed, 

And honour that descends from God. 

6 To purest joys she all invites. 
Chaste, holy, ^iritual delists ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And aU her floweiy paths are peace. 

6 Hai>py the man who wisdom gains, 
Thnce hi^py who his guest retams ! 
He owns, and shall for ever own, 
Wisdom, and Christ, and heaven are one. 




Htmx l6.—ContinuecL 



from a - bove. The faith . . . that sweet - ly works by love. 



B^jnnn 15. ^bwx. 
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1 Hap- py the souls to Je-sus join'd, And sav'd by grace a - lone, 
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Walk- ing in all his ways they find Their heav'non earth be - gun. 



2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Then: mifffaty joys we know ; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 



3 Thee in thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before thy throne. 
We in the kingdom cl thy grace : 
The kingdoms are but one. 



4 The holy to the holiest leads. 
From thence our spirito rise, 
And he that in thy statutes treads 
Shall meet thee in the skies. 



2 Meek, simple followers of the Lamb. 

Th^ livedland spake, and thought the same ; 
The^ joyfully conspired to ndse 
Their ceaseless sacrifice of praise. 

3 With grace abundantljr endued, 
A pure, behoving multitude, 
Thev all were of one heart and soul. 
Ana only love inspired the whole. 

4 what an age of golden days ! 
what a choice, peculiar race ! 
Washed in the Lamb's all-cleansing blood. 
Anointed kings and priests to God ! 

6 Te difierent sects, who all declare, 
"Lo, here is Christ !" or, "Christ is there ! " 
Tour stronger proofs divinel^r sive. 
And show me where the Christians live. 

6 The gates of hell cannot prevail ; 
The church on earth can never ixSi \ 
Ah, join me in thy secret ones ! 
Ah, gather all thy living stones ! 

7 Scattered o'er all the earth they lie, 
^Gll thou collect them with thine eye. 
Draw by the music of thy name, 
And charm into a beauteous frame. 

8 For this the pleading Spirit groans. 
And cries in all thv Danishea ones ; 
Greatest of gifts, tny love impart. 
And make us of one mind and heart. 

9 Jdn every soul that looks to thee 
In bonds of perfect charity ; 

Now, Lord, the glorious fulness give. 
And aU in an for ever live ! 



Hymn 16. 



1 Happy the souls that first believed, 
To Jesus and each other cleaved, 
Joined l^ the unction from above 
In mystic fellowship of love. 



Stotkpozt. 



QyXDIl 17* BBOOITD PABT. SiOtfcpOlt 

1 Jesns, from whom all blessings flow, 
Great biulder of thy church below. 
If now thr ftnrit moves my breast, 
HeaTi ana fulfil thine own request I 



Htkr 17. — Continued, 

9 The few that tralj cafl thee Lord, 
And wait thy sanctifyinj; word, 
And thee their utmost Saviour own. 
Unite, and perfect them in one. 

8 let them all thy mind ezpresB, 
Stand forth thy chosen witnesses, 
Thy power tmto salyation show, 
And perfect holiness below ! 



4 In them let an manldnd behold 
How Christians lived in days of old. 
Mighty their envious foes to move, 
A proverb of reproach— and love. 

6 From every smful wrinkle free, 
Redeemed from all iniquity. 
The fellowship of saints make known ; 
And, my Glod, might I be one ! 



E^rmii 18. IBaniEbss. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. f&xhoh psaltbb. nes. 
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1 Ma-ker, Savioiir of mao-kiiid. Who hast on mo bo-itow'd 

An im-mor-tal tonl do-iign'd To be thehooMof God; Come, and now re-tide in me, 



/TN 




Ne-ver, ne-ver to re -more ; Make me jnst and good, 



Hymn 19. 3i W«sim. lO.io.ii.ii. 




6 might my lot be cast with these, 
The least of Jesu's witnesses ! 

that mv Lord would count me meet 
To wash his dear disciples' feet ! 

7 This only thin^ do I require : 

Thou knowest Tis all my heart's desire 
Freely what I receive to give, 
The servant of thy church to live ; 

8 After mj lowly Lord to go. 
And wait upon thy saints oelow ; 
Enjoy the grace to angels given, 
And serve the royal heirs of heaven. 

9 Lord, if I now thy drawings feel, 
And ask according to thy will, 
Confirm the prayer, the seal impart. 
And speak the answer to my h^xt. 



Htmit 18. — Continued. 

2 Bid me in thy image rise, 

A saint, a creatine new, 
True, and merciful, and wise. 

And pure, and happy too. 
This thy primitive design, 

That I should in thee be blest, 
Should within the arms divine 

For ever, ever rest. 

3 Let thy will on me be done ; 

Fulfil my heart's desire. 
Thee to know and love alone. 

And rise in raptures higher ; 
Thee, descending on a cloud, 

Wnen with ravished eyes I see. 
Then I shaU be fiUed with God 

To all eternity ! 



Htmn \9.— Continued, 



Je - 808^ power, 



I' eJ i f \ 

}wer. In Jo - s 



bus's love : With glad ex-ul - ta- tionTour 





tri-mnph pio-daim, Aa - crib - ing lal - va - lioii To God and the LamK 



2 Thou, Lord, our relief In trouble hast been ; 
Hast saved us from grief. Hast saved us from 

sin; 
The power of thy Spirit Hath set our hearts 

free. 
And now we inherit All fulness in thee ; 

3 All fuhiess of peace. All fuhiess of joy. 
And spiritual bliss That never shaU cloy : 
To us it is given In Jesus to know 

A kingdom of heaven, A heaven below. 

4 No longer we join While shmers invite, 
Nor envy the swine Their brutish delist ; 
Their joy is all sadness. Their mirth is im vain. 
Their laughter is madness. Their pleasure is 

pain. 

5 might they at last With sorrow return. 
The pleasures to taste For which th^ were 

bom; 
Our Jesus receiving, Our happiness prove, 
The icy ol believing. The heaven of love I 



Hymn 20. !aMI«5rii«j. 7.7.?.7.7.r. 
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Sink in - to the put - pie flood ; Bin 



the life of Qod 1 



2 Find in Chiiat the w>j of p«co, 

pQkoe Diupekkable, unknown j 

Bj bii pun he gives you ease, 

Life by his eipinaggiatti ; 

Rite, exalted bj his olU, 

find in Chmt jour all in lU. 



4 Thli the oniTeraal blin, 

BUm for ereiy eoul designed, 

Cted's originfti inomiie this, 
Qod*! KTeat gift to all mankind : 

Blest in Christ this moment be ! 

Blot to all etemit; ! 



HlXH 21.— continued. 
3 Hadnenend miiery 

Te count our life beneath ; 
And nothing greftt or good can see, 
Or ^onou», in our death : 
At onW bom to giieviL 
Beneaui your feet we Le ; 
And ntterly contemned we lire. 
And unlament«d die. 

3 So wretched and obscure, 
The men whom ye despise, 
So foolish, impotent, and poor, 
Above your scorn we rise : 
We, through the Holy Qhoet, 
Qm ^1 I™.. — .v.!-™. . 



Hymn 21. WiMgmm. 
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That lone - ly> nn - fce-quent-ed way To life and hap- fi - neo. 
And hate the iri»4om tiom a - hove, And mock the eon* of GodI 



A Eiches unsearchable 

In Jesu's love we know ; 

And pleasures, springing from the well 
Of life, our souls o'erflow ; 
The Spirit we receive 
Of wisilom, grace, and power ; 

And alwa^ soirowful we live, 
B^oidug evermore. 

6 Anzels our servants are, 
Ana keep in all our ways. 

And in their watchful bands they ben 
Tbe sacred sons of grace ; 
Unto that heavenly bliss 
Thej all our steps attend ; 

And Ooa himself our Father is. 
And Josus is our friend. 

6 With him we walk in white, 

We in his image shine, 
Oar robes are robes of glonoua light, 

Olir righteouanees oivine ; 

On all the kings of earth 

With pity we look down, 
And claim, in virtue of ooi birth, 

A nevei-fading crown. 



Hymn 22. ^inbsjor. 



CM. 



G. EiABTX. 1597. 



Htxn 22.— C<m<tfMieci 
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I 11 2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature shakes, 
^ ■ ^ • II _ And earth's strong pillars bend ; 
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1 Be - hold the Sa-yiour of man-kind Nail'd to the shame-ful tree ! 



The temple's veil in sunder breaks, 
The solid marbles rend. 



3 'TIS done ! the precious ransom's paid, 
" Receiye my soul," he cries I 
See where he bows his sacred head ! 
He bows his head, and dies 1 



a J I 1 ^ I I ill II * But soon hell bi 
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4 But soon hell break death's envious ^ Wn , 

oiy shine : 
! was ever pun. 
Was ever love, like thine ? 



How vast the love that him in - din'd To bleed and die for thee ! 



Hymn 23. Sipxtn. 



L.M. 



M. LuTHSA. 1643. 
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1 Ex- tend - ed on a cur - sed tree, Besmear'd with dust, and sweat, and blood. 



Htmh 23.— ConMnuecf. 



4 The burden, for me to sustain 

Too grea% on thee, my Lord, was kid 
To heal me, thou hast borne my pain ; 
To bless me, thou a curse wast made. 

5 In the devouring lion's teeth, 

Tom, and forsook of all, I ky ; 
Thou sprang'st into the jaws of death. 
From death to save the helpless prey. 

6 My Saviour how shall I proclaim 7 

How pay the mighty debt I owe ? 
Let all I have, and all I am, 
Ceaseless to all thy glory show. 



/7\ 



\i/ 
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See there, the King of g^o - ry see ! Sinks and ex - pires the Son of God. 



7 Too much to thee I cannot give ; 
Too much I cannot do for thee ; 
Let all thy love, and all thy grief. 
Graven on my heart for ever be ! 



8 The meek, the still, the lowly mind, 
may I learn ^m thee, my God, 
And love, with softest pity joined. 
For those that trample on thy blood ! 



2 Who, who, my Saviour, this hath done ? 
Who couM thy sacred body wound ? 
Ko guQt thy spotless heart hath known, 
No gaQe hath in thy lips been found. 



3 I, I alone, have done the deed ! 
'Tis I thy sacred flesh have torn ; 
My sins have caused thee. Lord, to bleed, 
Pointed the nail, and fixed the thorn. 



9 Still let thy tears, thy groans, thy sighs, 
O'erflow my eyes, and heave my breast. 
Till loose from flesh and earth I rise, 
And ever in thy bosom rest. 



Hymn 21. lUjiis. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 




ne'er ere- ute in me, Nought b; ine thy fulness gams ; Vain the hope to purchAMthee. 

^mn 25. |imsprtuK. 




HiNV 

2 Ceaae, mau, thj worth to vngfa, 

Give the oi^llesa contest o'er ; 
Mine thou art ! while thiu I ttj, 

Tidd thee up, ood ask no more : 
Wh&t thy estimate ma; be, 

Onlj caa b; him be told 
Who, to Ruuom wretched thee, 

Tliee to gain, hinuelt was aoliL 

3 But when aU in me is Bin, 

How con I thy grace obtain t 
How presume thjielf to win f 

God of love, the doubt eiplwa ; 
Or if thou the meaju supply, 

Lo to thee I sJt resign 1 
Make me, Ijord — I ask not why. 

How I ask not,— ever thine. 



He c^ tbe ma- if Inr-dcn'dnwe, "Come iU for help to 



Htmh 25. — C'onlnmtd. 

2 Tired with the greatnefls of my waj^, 
Prom him I would no longer stray, 

But rest in Jesus have ; 
Weary of sin, from sin woidd cease, 
Weuy of mine own righteousness. 

And stoop, myself to save. 

3 Weary of passions imsubdued. 
Weary of vows in tain renewed, 

Of forms without the power, [groana, 
Of prayers, and bapee, complaints, and 
My fitinting soul in silence owns 

I can hold out no more. 

4 Beneath this mountain load of grie^ 
01 guitt and desperate unbelief, 

Jesus, thy creature gee ; 
With all my nature's weight (pressed, 
I sink, I die for want of rest, 

Yet cannot come to thee. 

fi Mine otter helplessness I feel ;* 

But thou, who ga/st the feeble will. 
The effectual grace supply ; 

Be tliou my strength, my light, my way, 

And tud my soul the call obey. 
And to thy bosom fly. 

t Fulfil thine own intense desdie, 
And now into my heart inspire 

The power of faith and love ; 
nwn, Saviour, then to thee I come. 
And find on earth the life, the home. 

The test of ninta above. 
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1 I thiist, thou wound- ed Lamb of God, To wash me in thy deans-ing blood, 
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To dwell with- in thy wounds; then pain Is sweet, and life or death is gain. 



Hymn 27. Jllustone. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



J. W. David. 





-^^^1^ J ii^i,'^ j|^/- 



*rrr ' '' r ' f 




1 Saviour, tiie world's and mine, Was e-ver grief like thine ! Thou my pain, my 
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All my sins were laid on thee; . 

i 





Help me. 



^m 



^ f fr 



Lord ; to theo I look, . . . Draw me, Sa - viour, af - ter tiiee. 



2 TSb done ! mj God hath died ; 

My Love in crucified ! 
Break, this stony heart of mine ; 

Poor, miiie eyes, a ceaseless flood ; 
Feei, nqr moL the pangs divine ; 

OMchy my oeart, the iMuing blood ! 



3 When, my God, shall I 

For thee submit to die ? 
How the mifi;hty debt repay 7 

Rival of thy passion prove 7 
Lead me in thyself, the Way ; 

Melt my hardness into love. 



Htxv 26.— Conttfiued. 

2 Take my poor heart, and let it be 
For ever closed to aU but thee ! 

Seal thou my breast, and let me wear 
That pledge of love for ever ihere ! 

3 How blest are they who still abide 
Close sheltered in thy bleeding side, 
Who life and strengtn from thence derive. 
And by thee move, and in thee live. 

4 What are our works but sm and death, 
Till thou thy quickeninfi^ Spirit breathe ! 
Thou giVst the power tny grace to move, 
wondrous grace ! boundless love ! 

5 How can it be, thou heavenly King, 
That thou shouldst us to glory bring 7 
Make slaves the partners of thy throne, 
Decked with a never-fading crown 7 

6 Hence o\ir hearts melt, our eyes o'erflow, 
Our words are lost ; nor will we know, 
Nor will we think of aught beside, 
"My Lord, my Love is crucified." 

7 Ah, Lord ! enlarge our scanty thought, 
To Know the wonders thou hast wrought ; 
Unloose our stammering tongues, to tell 
Thy love immense, unsearchable. 

8 First-born of many brethren thou ! 
To thee, lo ! all our souls we bow : 

To thee our hearts and hands we give : 
Thine may we die, thine may we five ! 



Htmn 27. — Continued. 

4 To love is an my wish, 
I only live for tnis ; 

Grant me. Lord, my heart's desire. 
There by faitn for ever dwell ; 

This I always will require. 
Thee, ana only thee, to feeL 

5 Thy power I pant to prove, 
Rooted and fixed in love ; 

Strengthened by thv Spirif s might. 

Wise to fothom things divine. 
What the length, and breadth, and height, 

What the oepux of love like thine. 

6 Ah ! give me this to know, 
With aD thy saints below ; 

Swells mf soul to compass thee, 
Gasps m thee to live and move ; 

Filled with aU the Deity, 
All immersed and lost in love ! 
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Hymns 28, 30, & 31. Si Cat^mne. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




rzrr r-rr 




^m 



■ f f r r 




H^ i ^^rliM i fi-^ 



1 love di - Yino ! what hast thou done ! Th' im-roor-tal Qod hath died for me ! 




The Fa- ther's co - e - ter - nal Son Bore all my sins up - on the tree ; 
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no^ 
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Th'im-mor- tal God for me hath died! My Lord, my Love is cm 



- d - ned. 



Hymn 29. SoIinMt. 
I 



7.7.7.7. 



J. Daxiell. 

/7N 




1 Come, ye wea - ly sin- ners, come, All who groan he-neath your load, 
Gome, ye guil - ty spirits op - pressed, An-swer to the Sa-viour's call. 




-x=f- 



Je - BUS calls his wan-d'rers home. Has - ten to your par-d'ning Qod ! 
Come, and I will give yon rest, Come, and I will save you alL* 



Hnnr 28.— CmitViif^d. 

2 Behold him. all ye that pass hj, 

The bleeoing Prince of life and peace ! 
Come, see, ye worms, your Maker die 

And say, was ever grief like his ? 
Come, feel with me his blood applied : 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

3 Is crucified for me and you. 

To bring us rebels back to God : 
BelievfL believe the record trae. 

Ye aU are bought with Jesu's blood. 
Pardon for all flows from his side ; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

4 Then let us sit beneath his cross. 

And gladly catch the healing stream. 
All thin^ for him account but loss, 

And ^ve up all our hearts to him ; 
Of nothm£[ thmk or speak beside, 
" My Lord, my Love is crucified." 



HTMar 2d.—CotUmuetL 



2 Jesus, full of truth and love, 

We thy kindest word obey ; 
Faithful let thy mercies prove. 

Take our load of cuilt away ; 
Fain we would on tnee rely. 

Cast on thee our every care. 
To thine arms of mercy fly, 

Find our lasting quiet there. 

3 Burdened with a world of srief ; 

Burdened with our sinful loail. 
Burdened with this unbelief. 

Burdened with the wrath of God ; 
Lo ! we come to thee for ease, 

T^e and gracious as thou art. 
Now our groaning souls release. 

Write forgiveness on our heut. 



Hymn 30. 



Si. Caf^nine. 



1 Where shall my wondering soul begin ? 

How shall I all to heaven aspire i 
A slave redeemed from death and sin, 

A brand nlucked from eternal fire, 
How shall I equal triumphs raise. 
Or sing my great Deliverer's praise ? 

2 how shall I the goodness tell. 

Father, which thou to me hast diowed ? 
That I, a child of wrath and hell, 

I should be called a child of Go<L 
Should know, should feel my sins forgiven. 
Blest with this antepast of heaven ! 

3 And shall I slight my Father's love ? 

Or baselv fear his gifts to own ? 
Unmindful of his favours prove ? 

Shall I, the hallowed cross to shun, 
Refuse his righteousness to iniiNurt, 
By hiding it within my heart f 



Htmn 20.-—ConUntied. 

4 No ! though the ancient dragon rage, 

iUid call forth all his host to war, 
Though earth's self-ru^teous sons engage, 

Them and their gONl alike I dare ; 
Jesos, the sinner's niend, proclaim ; 
Jesus, to sinneis still the same. 

5 Outcasts of men, to jou I caU, 

Harlots, and pubhcans, and thieves 
He spreacu his arms to embrace you all ; 

SinneiB alone his grace receiyes ; 
No need of him the righteous have ; 
He came the lost to seek and save. 



6 Come, my guilty brethren, come^ 

Groaning beneath your load of sm, 
His bleeding heart shall make ;^ou room, 

His open side shall take you in ; 
He calls you now, invites you home ; 
Come, my guilty bretiiren, come ! 

7 For you the purple current flowed 

In pardons from his wounded side. 
Languished for you the eternal God, 

For you the Prince of gloiy died : 
Believe, and all your sin's forgiven ; • 
Only bdieve, and yours is heaven ! 



Hymns 



Db. Abkx. 
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Sm ' ners, be - lieve the gos - • pel word. 
May now be saVd, who - e - - ver will; 
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Hymn 31. Si. Cat^ftriitt. 

1 See. sinners, in the gospel glass. 

The friend and Saviour of mankind ! 
Not one of all the apostate race 

But may in him Ovation find ! 
His thougnts. and words, and actions prove, 
His life and death, — ^that God is love ! 

2 Behold the Lamb of God. who bears 

The sins of all the world away ! 
A servant's form he meekly wears. 

He sojourns in a house of clay, 
His fi^orv is no long^er seen. 
But God. with God is man with men. 

3 See where the God incarnate stands, 

And calls his wandering creatures home. 
He all day long spreads out his hands, 

*^ Come, weary souls, to Jesus come ! 
Ye all may hide you in my breast, 
Behove, and I will give you rest. 

4 << Ah ! do not of my goodness doubt ; 

My saving ^race for all is free ; 
I will in no wise cast him out 

That comes a sinner unto me ; 
I can to none myself deny. 
Why, sinners, will ye penim, why ? " 



- sus IS come your souis to save ! Je - sus 
man re • ceiv • eth sin - nen stilL 



is come, your 




com 



mon Lord ; Par - don ye all through him may have, 



Hymn 33. %xm's. 

1 Would Jesus have the sinner die ? 

Why hangs he then on yonder tree ? 
What means that strange expiring cry ? 

(Skmeny he pnys for you and me) 
"FoigiTe uiem, Father, O forgive. 
They Imow not that by me they live ! " 

2 Adam descended from above. 

Our Ices of Bden to retrieve. 
Great God of umversal love, 

If an tiie world throu^ uiee may live, 
In us a quickening Spint be. 
And witDMi tfaoa JMsi died for me ! 



3 Thou loving, all-atoninc^ Lamb, 

Thee— by thy painful i^ny, 
Thv bloody sweat, thy grief and shame, 

Thy cross and passion on the tree, 
Thv precious death and life — ^I pray, 
Take all, take all my sins away ! 

4 let me kiss thv bleeding feet. 

And batiie ana wash them with my tears ! 
The story of thy love repeat 

In every droopinf sinner's ears. 
That all may hear the quK^ening sound, 
^Doe I, even I, have mercy found. 



Hymn 32.— Con/fnuee^. 

2 See where the lame, the halt, the blind, 

The deaf, the dumb, the sick, the poor,. 
Flock to the friend of numan kmd. 

And freely all accept their cure ; 
To whom did he his help deny ? 
Whom in his days of flesh pass by ? 

3 Did not his word the fiends expel. 

The lepers cleanse, and raise the dead ?• 
I>id he not all their sickness heal. 

And satisfy their every need ? 
Did he reject his helpless clay. 
Or send them sorrovmil away i 

4 Nay. but his bowels yearned to see 

Tne people hungry, scattered, faint ; 
Nay, but he uttered over thee, 

Jerusalem, a true complaint ; 
Jerusalem, who ^edd'st nis blood. 
That, with his tears, for thee hath flowed.. 



5 let thy love my heart constrain ! 

Thy love for every siimer free. 
That every fallen soul of man 

May taste the grace that found out me ; 
That all mankina with me may prove 
Thy sovereign everlasting love. 
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Hymn 34. §ariwtU*s. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



RsT. J. Darwbll. 
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1 Let earth and heav'n a - gree, 



An - gels and men be join'd, 
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To ce - le - brate with me The 8a -vionr of man • kind : To a - 
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• doro the all • s • ton-ing Lamb, And Ueas the wnind of Je - su's name. 



Hymn 36. gtmlg. 



CM. 



SOOTOB PSAIOKB. I6I6. 
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1 Je - 808, thou all re-deem-ing Lord, Thy bless -ing we im • plore, 




- pen the door to preach thy word. The great ef - f ec - tual 



Htmn ZL--C<mtinued. 

2 Jesus, tranroorting sound ! 

The joy of earth and heaven ; 
Ko other hdp is found, 

No other name is given, 
By which we can salvation have ; 
But Jesus came the world to save. 

3 Jesus, harmonious name ! 

It chimns the hosts above ; 
They evermore proclaim 

And wonder at his love ; 
Tis all their happiness to gaze, 
'T^ heaven to see our Jesu's face. 

4 His name the sinner hears. 

And is from sin set free ; 
Tie music in his ears, 

TKs life and victory ; 
New songs do now his Ups employ, 
And duices his glad heart for joy. 

5 Stung by the scorpion sin, 

My poor expiring soul 
The balmy sound drinks in, 

And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree ! 
I hear, I feel, he died for me. 

6 unexampled love ! 

all-reaeeming grace ! 
How swiftly didst tnou move 

To save a fallen race ! 
What shall I do to make it known 
What thou for all mankind hast done ? 

7 for a trumpet voice. 

On all the world to call ! 
To bid their hearts rejoice 

In him who died for all ; 
For all my Lord was crucified. 
For all, for all my Saviour dicKl ! 



HxiUf 35. — Continued, 

2 Gather the outcasts in. and save 

From sin and Satan^s power ; 
And let them now acceptance have. 
And know their gracious hour. 

3 Lover of souls ! thou knoVst to prize 

What thou hast bought so dear ; 
Come then, and in thv people's eyes 
With all thy wounds appear. 

4 Appear, as when of old confest 

The suffering Son of Qtod ; 
And let them see thee in thy vest 
But new]|y dipt in blood. 
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Hymn 36. St. %m. 



CM. 



Db. C&orr. 




1 LoY-ers of plea-sure more than God, For you he suf-fer'd pain; 
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Swear -ers, for you he spilt his blood; And sliall he bleed in vain? 



2 Misers, for you his life he paid, 
Tour basest crime he bore : 
Drunkards, your sins on him were laid. 
That you might sin no more. 



3 The God of love, to earth he came, 
That you might come to heaven ; 
BeHeve, believe in Jesu's name. 
And all your sin's forgiven. 



4 Believe in him that died for thee. 
And, sure as he hath died, 
Thv debt is paid^ thy soul is free, 
And thou art justified. 



Hymn 37. gsjwrfbm. CM. 



T. JACK805. 1780. 




1 Je - miB ! the name high o - ver all, In hell, or earth, or sky, 




Htxn 35.— Cofi(»iiiied. 

5 The hardness from their hearts remove, 
Thou who for all hast died ; 
Show them the tokens of thy love. 
Thy feet, thy hands, thy side. 



6 Thy feet were nailed to yonder tree, 
To trample down their sin ; 
Thy hands stretched out they all may see, 
To take thy murderers in. 



7 Thy fflde an open fountain is. 
Where all may freely go. 
And drink the living stiiams of bliss. 
And wash them white as snow. 



8 Ready thou art the blood to apply. 
And prove the record true ; 
And all thy wounds to sinners cry, 
" I suffered this for you ! " 



An - geb and men be - fore it fall, And de - vils fear and fly. 



Hymn Zl. —Continued. 

2 Jesus ! the name to sinners dear. 
The name to sinners given ; 
It scatters aU their guilty fear. 
It turns their hell to heaven. 



3 Jesus ! the prisoner's fetters breaks. 
And bruises Satan's head ; 
Power into strengthless souls it speaks, 
And life into the dead. 



4 that the world might taste and see 
The riches of his grace ! 
The arms of love that compass me 
Would all mankind embrace. 



5 His only righteousness I show. 

His saving truth proclaim, 
'Tis all my business here below 
To cry, "Behold the Lamb !" 

6 Happy, if with my latest breath 

I may but gasp lus name ; 
Preach him to all, and cry in death, 
"Behold, behold the Lamb l** 
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Hymn 38. Ponmout^. 8 8.8.8 8.8. 



G. Davis. 




1 God, of good the un - & - thom'd sea ! Who would not give his 
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heart to thee ? Who would not love thee with his might TO Je - stt, 
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his whole 
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soul and mind, With all his strength, to thee a - nite? 



Hymn 39. Pilcomh. L.M. 



8. WXBBB. 




\1/ ' I ^^ Nil/ 

1 Fa- ther, whose e- ver- last-ingbve Thy on - I7 Son for sin- ners gave. 




Whose giaoe to 



vi/ I 1 vi7" 

all did free-lymove. And sent him down the world to save; 



Htmn 28.— Continued, 

2 Thou shin'st with everlasting rays ; 
Before the insufferable blaze 

Angels with both wings veil their eyes ; 
Tfi free as air thy boimty streams 
On all thy works ; thy mercy's beams 

Diffusive as thy sun's arise. 

3 Astonished at thy frowning brow. 
Earth, hell, and heaven's strong pillars bow ; 

Terrible majesty is thine ! 
Who then can that vast love express 
Which bows thee down to me, who less 

Than nothing am, till thou art mine ? 

4 High throned on heaven's eternal hill, 
In number, weight, and measure still 

Thou sweetly oraerest aU that is : 
And yet thou deign'st to come to me, 
And guide my steps, that I, with thee 

Enthroned, may reign in endless bliss. 

5 Fountain of good ! all blessing flows 
From thee ; no want thy fulness knows ; 

What but thyself canst thou desire ? 
Tes ; self-sufficient as thou art. 
Thou dost desire my worthless neart ; 

This, only this, dost thou require. 

6 Primeval Beaulr ! in thy sight 
The first-born, mirest sons of light 

See all their brightest glories ^e : 
What then to me thine eyes could turn. 
In sin conceived, of woman bom. 

A worm, a leaf, a blast, a shade ? 

7 Hell's armies tremble at thy nod, 
And trembling own the Almighty God, 

Sovereij^ of earth, heU, air, and sky : 
But who IS tiiis that comes from far. 
Whose garments roUed in blood appear ? 

'TIS God made man, for man to oie ! 

8 God, of Rood the unfathomed sea ! 
Who would not give his heart to thee ? 

Who would not love thee with his might ? 
Jesu, lover of mankind. 
Who would not his whole soul and mind. 

With all his strength, to thee imite ? 

Htxk 29.— 'Continued, 

2 Help us thy mercy to extol. 

Immense, unfaUiomed, unconfined ; 
To praise the Lamb who died for all, 
Tne general Saviour of mankind. 

3 Thv undistinguishing regard 

Was cast on Adam's fallen race ; 
For all thou hast in Christ prepared 
Sufficient, sovereign, savmg grace. 

4 The world he suffered to redeem ; 

For aU he hath the atonement made ; 
For those that will not come to him 
The ransom of his life was paid. 

5 W^ then, thou universal Love, 

Snould any of thy grace despair ? 
To all, to all, thv bowels move. 
But straitened in our own we are. 

6 Arise, God, maintain thy cause ! 

The fulness of the Gentiles call ; 
Lift up the standard of thy cross. 
Ana all shall own thou aiedst for alL 
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10.10.11.11. 



ymn 40. ^nstria. 



L. Beethoven. 



Htmx 40. — Continued. 
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1 Te nei^boon, and friends Of Je - sus, draw near : 
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. scends By ti - ties so dear To call and m - vite you His 
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tri-umph to prove, And free-ly de- light you 
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1 In Je - sus'i 



ynms 41 & 42. mnknll CM. 
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s love. 



PUROELL. 



2 The Shepherd who died His sheep to redeem, 
On every side Are cathered to him 

The weaiy and buruened, The reprobate race ; 
And wait to be pardoned Througph Jesus's 
grace. 

3 The blind are restored Through Jesus's name, 
They see their dear Lord, And follow the 

Lamb; 
The halt they are walking, And. running tiieir 

race: 
The dumo they are talking Of Jesus's grace. 

4 The deaf hear his voice And comforting word, 
It bids them rejoice In Jesus their Lord, 

" Thy sins are forgiven, Accepted thou art ;" 
They listen, and heaven Sprmgs up in their 
heart. 

5 The lepers from all Their spots are made clean, 
The dead by his call Are raised from their sin; 
In Jesu's compassion The sick find a cure. 
And gospel salvation Is preached to the poor. 

6 To us and to them Is published the word : 
Then let us proclaim Our life-giving Lord, 
'Who now is reviving His work in our days, 
And mightily striving To save us by grace. 

7 Jesus ! ride on Till all are subdued. 

Thy mercy make known. And sprinkle thy 

blood; 
Display thy salvation. And teach the new song 
To eveiy nation, And people, and tongue. 
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I God ! our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 



J J. J. ^j rj J. >j .1 



'^ 




Our shd-ter from the stor - my blast, 

mm 42. SSalsoU. 

1 Thee we adore, eternal name ! 4 

And humbly own to thee, 
How feeble is our mortal frame. 
What dying worms we be ! 

2 Our wasting lives grow shorter still, t 

As days and months increase ; 
And eveiy beating pulse we tell 
Leaves but the number less. 

3 The year rolls round, and steals away ( 

The breath that first it gave ; 
Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 
We are traveUing to tiie grave. 



And our e - ter - nal home : 



Dangers stand thick through all the 
To push us to the tomb ; [ground, 

And fierce diseases wait around. 
To hurry mortals home. 

Great God ! on what a slender thread 

Hang everlasting things ; 
The eternal states of all the dead 

Upon life's feeble strings 1 

Infinite joy, or endless woe. 

Depends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 



Htmit 41. — Continued. 

2 Under the shadow of thy throne. 

Still may we dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is siure. 

3 Before the hiUs in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting thou art Goo, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone. 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood. 

With all their cares and fears, 
Are carried downward by the flood. 
And lost in following years. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
The^ fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

7 God ! our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our perpetual home. 



7 Waken, Lord, our drowsy sense. 
To walk this dangerous road ! 
And if our souls be hurried hence. 
May they be found ^;>^<isA\ 





Hymn 43. Ssrafr. _ SM. 
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Hymn 44. ^nilntitt. 




Btnv 43.— OHUuKoi 
2 Soon u from e&ith I go, 
VhM will become of me 1 
£l«niftl happiness or woe 

Most taeD my portion be ; 
Waked by the tnunpet'i sound, 
I &om n^ mve sbaU rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned. 
And tee tiie Saming ikies. 



A curse or bleaaug meet t 
Will angel -bands convey 
Their brother to the bu t 

Oi devils drag my soul away. 
To meet ita sentence there T 
4 Who can resolve the doubt 
That te&n my aniiaus breast T 

Shall I be with the damned cast out, 
Or numbered with the blest I 
] must from Ood be driven, 
Or wiUi my Saviour dwell : 

Must came at hib command to heaven, 
Or else— depart to hell. 
fi thou that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die, 

Who diedst thvself, my soul to save 
From endless misery 1 
Show roe the way to shun 
Thy dreadful wrath severe, 

That when thou contest on tby throne, 
I may with joy oppear. 
6 Thou art thyself the Way ; 



Obedient to thy will ; 
8o shaU 1 love my God, 
Because he first loved me 
And piaise thee in thy bright abode. 
To all eternity. 



Eyx5 4*.— Continued. 

2 How then ought I on earth to live, 
While Ood prolongs the Icind reprieve, 

And props tlie bouse of clay T 
My sole concern, my single care. 
To watch, and tremble and prepare 

Against the fatal day. 

3 No room for mirth or trifling here. 
For woridiy hope, or worldly fear. 

If life so soon is gone : 
If now the Judge is at the door, 
And all mankind must stand before 

The inexorable throne 1 

4 No matter which my thoughts employ, 
A moment's misery, or joy ; 

But : when both shall end. 
Where shall I Und my destined place I 
^lall I my everlasting days 

\Yith fiends, or angels spend t 
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innn 45. (Sbtsj^am. 



L.M. 



From Saorxd Habmoxt. 
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- thers' God to meet. 



fOOL 46. ^0rnmg ^Icfotrs. L.M. 



J. Rhodes. 




1 The mom - ing flowers dis - play their sweets, And gay their 
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noon - tide heats, As fear - • less 
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of the ev* - ning cold. 



Htmx 44. — ConXXnued. 

5 Nothing is worth a thought beneath 
But how I may escape the death 

That never, never dies ; 
How make mine own election sure, 
And, when I fail on earth, secure 

A mansion in the skies. 



6 Jesus, vouchsafe a nitying ray. 
Be thou my guide, be thou my way 

To glorious happiness ; 
Ah, write the pardon on my heart, 
And whensoe'er I hence depait. 

Let me depart in peace. 



Htmn 45. — Continued. 



2 Numbered among thy people, I 
Expect with joy thy face to see ; 
Because thou didst for sinners die, 
Jesus, in death remember me ! 



3 that without a lingering groan 
I may the welcome wora receive ! 
My body with my charge lay dowii^ 
And cease at once to work and live. 



Hymn 46.— Continued, 



2 Nipt by the wind's imkindly blast, 
Parclied by the sun's directer ray, 
Tlie momentory glories waste, 
T)ie short-lived beauties die away. 



3 So blooms the human face divine, 

AVhen youth its pride of beauty shows 
Fairer than spring the colours sliine. 
And sweeter tlian the vir^ rose. 



4 Or worn by slowly-rolling years. 
Or broke by sickness in a day. 
The fading glory disappears. 
The short-lived beauties die away. 



5 Yet these, new rising from the tomb, 
With lustre brighter far shall sliine ; 
Revive with ever-during bloom, 
Safe fi'om diseases and decline. 



6 Let sickness blast, let death devour, 
If heaven must recomnense our pains 
Perish the grass, and faae the flower, 
If firm the woi-d of God remain«. 
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From Saobxs Hakmovt. 



Hymn 47. gtrlrg. 
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US a - new 



Our jour - ney pur - sue, . 




Roll round with the year, 
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Roll round with the year, And ne - rer stand 
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Htmn 47. — ConUnuecL 

2 His adorable will 
Let us gladly fulfil, 
And our talents improvey 
By the patience of hope, and the labour of love 



3 Our life is a dream ; 
Our time as a stream 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay. 



4 The arrow is flown, 
The moment is gone ; 
The millennial year 
n Rushes on to ouririew, and eternity's here. 
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And ne - ver stand still till the Mas - ter ap - pear. 



BymiidT. (second tune.) WiinthcQmh. 5.5.5.11. db. hilbs. 



5 that each in the day 
Of his ciHning may say, 
** I have fought my way through, 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to* 
do!" 
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6 that each from his Lord 
May receive the glad word, 
J '^ Well and faithfully done ! 

■^ Enter into my joy, and sit down on my throne^ 



1 Gome, let us a - new 



Our jour - ney pur - sue, 



Roll 
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And ne - ver stand still till the Mas - ter ap - pear. 
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Hymn 48. €>bts\patu 

(See Hymn 45.) 

1 Pass a few swiftly-fleeting years. 
And all that now in bodies live 
Shall quit, like me, the vale of tears,. 
Their righteous sentence to receive. 



2 But all, before they hence remove. 

May mansions for themselves prepare 
In that eternal house above ; 
And, my God, shall I be there? 
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Hymn 49. ^abison. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anaptesticj 
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1 Re-joice for a bro-therde- ceased, 0ur loss is his in - nn-ite fi;ain ; 
WithsoDgs let us fol- low his flight, And mount with his spi-rit a- Dove, 
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A soul out of pri - son re - leased. And freed from its bo - oi - ly chain ; 
£s- caped to the man- sions of light, And lodged in the £ - den of love. 



Hjonn 50. €ohms, 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. h. r. h. the pelnce consoet. 
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1 Bless-ing, ho- nour, thanks, and praise, 
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Thou, m thine a - bun-dant grace, 
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True and faath - ful to thy word, 
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Pay we, gra - cious God, to tuee ; 
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Qiv - est us the vie - to - ry ; 
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Htmx 49. — Contitiued. 

2 Our brother the haven &ath gained, 

Out^flying the tempest ana wind. 
His rest he nath sooner obtained, 

And left his companions behind. 
Still tossed on a sea of distress. 

Hard toiling to make the blest shore,. 
Where all is assurance and peace, 

And sorrow and sin are no more. 



3 There all the ship's company meet 

Who sailed with the Saviour beneath, 
With shouting each other they greet, 

And triumph o'er trouble and death : 
The voyage of life's at an end. 

The mortal affliction is past ; 
The age that in heaven they spend. 

For ever and ever shall last. 



Je-sosChnst, our 



ing Lord, He for us the fight hath won. 



Hymn 60. — Continued, 

2 Lo ! the prisoner is released. 

Lightened of his fleshly IcMid ; 
Where the weary are at rest. 

He is gathered into God ; 
Lo ! the pain of life is past. 

All his warfare now is o'er. 
Death and hell behind are oast, 

Grief and suffering are no more. 



3 Yes, the Christian's course is run. 

Ended is the glorious strife : 
Fought the fight, the work is aone. 

Death is swallowed up of life ! 
Borne by angels on their win^. 

Far from earth the spirit flies, 
Finds his God, and sits and sings, 

Triimiphing in Paradise. 



Join we then, with one accord, 

In the new, the joyful song ; 
Absent from our lovmg Lord 

We shall not continue lone ; 
We shall quit the house of clay, 

AVe a better lot shall share, 
We shall see the realms of day, 

Meet our happy brother there 



5 Let the world bewail their dead, 

Fondly of their loss complain, 
Brotiier, friend, by Jesus freed, 

Death to thee, to us, is gain ; 
Thou art entered into joy : 

Let the unbelievers mourn ; 
We in songs our lives employ, 

Till we & to God return. 
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Hynm 51. <EtriIi!>. 







HTxnfil. 

2 Followed bj theii woAi, th^ go 

Where their Head hath gone befote; 
Beconciled by gnoe bdow, 

Grace hath opened menyi door ; 
Jnitified through faith alooe, 

Here tliey knew their mu ioigJTen, 
Here the; kid their biudoi down, 

Hallowed, and made meet for heftTOk 

3 Who can now lament the lot 

Of a Hunt in Chmt deceased ? 
ILet the world, who know oi not. 

Coll US hopeleM and unblest : 
When from fleah the spirit freed 

Hastens homeward to Totuni, 
3Ioitals ctj, " A man a dead ! " 

Angela Mug, " A child ii bom ! " 

4 Born into the woiid above, 

They our happf brother greet. 
Bear him to the throne of lore, 

Place him at the Savioui's feet ; 
JesuB smilea, and aajs, " Well donr, 

Qood and faithful servant thou ; 
Enter, and receive thy crown, 

Reign with me triumphant now." 

5 Angela catch the qiproving sound. 

Bow, and blem the just award ; 
Hwi the heir with glory crowned. 

Now rejoicing with his Lord : 
Fuller joys ordained to know. 

Waiting for the general doom, 
When the arcbaiigel's trump shall bloi^ 

"fiise, ye dead, to judgment come !' 



their end- less rest 




gomascus. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 
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HlKB G2.—Conliiiued, 

2 Our friend is gone before 
To that celestial shore ; 

He hath left hia mates behind. 
He hath all the stoima outrode ; 

Found the rest we toil to find. 
Lauded in the arms of God. 

3 And shall we moniii to see 
Our fellow-prisoner free } 

Free from doubts, and griefs, and fms> 

In the haven of the sides ! 
Can we weep to see tlie taors 

Wiped for ever from his e;es I 
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Gause of high - est rap- tures this, 



Bap-tures that shall ne - ver fail, 
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See a soul es-caped to bliss, Keep the Chris -tian fes- ti - 



Hymn 63. St ($mst. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



Sib G. J. Eltet. 




1 Glo - ly be to Qod on high, Qod in whom we live and 




God, who guides us by his love, Takes us to his throne a-bove! 
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An - gels that sur - roimd his throne Sing the won- ders he hath done. 
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Shout, while we on earth re - ply Glo - ry be to God on high ! 



Htmk S2.— Continued. 

4 No, dear companion, no ! 
We gladly let thee go, 

From a suffering church beneath, 
To a reigning church above : 

Thou hast more than conquered death ; 
Thou art crowned with life and love. 

5 Thou, in thy youthful prime. 
Hast leaped l^e bounds of time. 

Suddenly from earth released ; 

Lo ! we now rejoite for thee, 
Taken to an early rest. 

Caught into eternity. 

6 Thither may we repair. 
That glorious bliss to share ! 

We shall see the welcome day, 
We shall to the summons bow ; 

Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Now prepare, and take us now. 



Hymn 63. — Continued, 

2 God of everlasting grace. 
Worthy thou of endless praise, 
Thou hast all thy blessings shed 
On the living and the dead ; 
Thou wast here their sure defence. 
Thou hast borne their spirits hence. 
Worthy thou of endless praise, 
God of everlasting grace. 



3 Thanks be all ascribed to thee, 
Blessing, power, and majesty, 
Thee, by whose almighty name 
They their latest foe overcame ; 
Thou the victory hast won. 
Saved them by thy grace alone, 
Caught them up thy face to see, 
Thanks be all ascribed to tiiee ! 



4 Happy in thy glorious love, 
We shall from the vale remove, 
Glad partakers of our hope, 
We shall soon be taken up ; 
Meet again our heavenly friends, 
Blest with bliss that never ends, 
Joined to all thy hosts above, 
Happy in thy glorious love ! 



Hymn 54. Cfos&rir. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
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Ds. Qaurvlstt. 
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1 Heark-en to the so - lemn voice, The aw - ful mid-night ciy ; 




Wait - ing souk, re-joice, re - joice, And see the Bridegroom mgh ; 
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Lo ! ne comes to keep ms word, Light and J07 his looks im- part; 

Major, , III., 
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Go ' ye forth to meet your Lord, And meet him in your heart 



Hymn 55. MixliBbiorilg. S.M. 



Dr. Grbxvb. 




1 Thou Judge of quick and dead, - fore whose har se - ver^i 

Our cautioned souls pre - pare, For that tre-men-dous day. 
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With ho-ly joy, or guil-ty dread, We all shall soon ap - pear; 
And fill us now with watchful care, And stir us up to pray : 



Htmit 



2 Ye who faint beneath the load 

Of sin, your heads lift up ; 
Seeyour great redeeming Qod, 

ne comes, and bids you hope : 
In the midnight of your grief, 

Jesus doth his moumen chieer ; 
Lo! he brings you sure relief ; 

Believe, and feel him here. 

3 Te whose loins are drt, stand forth ! 

Whose lamps are ourning bright. 
Worthy, in your Saviour's worth. 

To walk with him in white : 
Jesus bids your hearts be dean. 

Bids you all his promise prove ; 
Jesus comes to cast out sin. 

And perfect you in love. 

4 Wait we all in patient hope, 

Till Christ, the Judge, shall come ; 
We shaJl soon be all caught up 

To meet the general doom : 
In an hour to us imknown. 

As a thief in deepest ni^t, 
Christ shall suddoify come down. 

With all his saints in light. 

5 Happy he whom Christ shall find 

Watching to see him come ; 
Him the Judge of all mankind 

Shall bear triumphant home : 
Who can answer to his word ? 

Which of you dares meet his day ? 
'* Rise, and come to judgment ! "—Lord, 

We rise, and come away. 



Htxn 55. — Continti/ed. 



2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown. 

When, robed in majesty and power. 

Tnou shalt from heaven come down. 

The immortal Son of man. 

To iudge the human race. 
With all th V Father's dazzling train, 

With all thy glorious grace. 

3 To damp our earthly joys. 

To increase our gracious fears, 
For ever let the archangel's voice 

Be sounding in our ears ; 

The solemn midnight cry, 

'* Ye dead, the Juoge is come. 
Arise, and meet him in the sky. 

And meet your instant doom ! " 

4 may we thus be found 
Obedient to his word, 

Attentive to the trumpet's sound. 

And looking for our Lord ! 

may we tnus ensure 

A lot among the blest ; 
And watch a moment to secure 

An everlasting rest ! 
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Ej« lighbiingg fSasb, his thnn-den roll, How wel-come to the fiuth- 

fi^mn 58. Jts^mi. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. de. gaitbtlett. 




Hmx 56. — Conibuied. 

2 From heeyen angelic voices aonnd, 
Bet the almighty Jesus cnnnied, 
Oirt with omoipoteDce and grace ! 
Ajid glorj decks the Sariour'a face. 

ro throne, 
IS for his own ; 
The tongdonu all obe^ bis word. 
And hul ^iTn their tnumphant Lord. 

4 Shout, all the people of the sky. 
And sJl the sainta of ths Most Hi^ ! 



Hymn S7. fii&ii. 

1 Thegreat archangel's trump shall sound, 

(While twice ten thousand thunders roar) 
Tear up the graves, and cleave the gionud. 
And make the greedy sea restore. 

2 The greedy sea shall yield her dead, 

The earth no more her slain conceal ; 
Sinners shall hft thdr guilty head. 
And shrink to see a yawning htJL 

3 But we, who now our Lord confcM, 

And faithful to the end endure^ 

Shall stand in Jem's righteousneBi, 

Stand, as the Hock oi ages, sure. 



The earth, and all the works therein. 
Dissolve, by raging Qamee destroyed, 
While wo survev the awful scene, 
And mount above the Geiy void. 



And share the evemsting thrcme. 



HiMB 58.— Conlinued. 

! First the dead in Christ shaU rise; 

Then we that yet remain 
Shall be caught up to the dam. 

And see our Lord again : 
We shall moEl him in the air. 

All mpt up to heaven shall be, 
Find, and love, and praise him toer^ 

To all eternity. 

3 Who can tell the happiness 

This gloiions hope affords 1 
Jot unuttered we poesess 

In these reviving words ; 
Happy while on etulh we breathe. 

Mightier bliss ordained to know. 
Trampling down sin, hell, and death, 

To the third heaven we go. 
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^mn 69. (Bxaabtvasx. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



E. Habwoosu 




1 Thoa 



God of glo-rious ma-jes - ty, 
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To thee, a - gainst my - self, to thee, 
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A worm of earth, I ciy ; A half - - a - waken'd child of man 
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An heir of end - less bliss or pain ; A sin • - ner bom to me ! 



Hymn 60. Pamfrrtrg. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 
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1 Righteous Qod! whose vengeful phi- als Al 
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AU our fears and thoughts ex - ceed, 
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Big with woes and fie - ry tri - als, Hang-ing, burst - ing o'er our head ; 




While thou 



vis - it - est the na-tions, Thy se - lect-ed peo-pie spare; 



Htmit 59. — CofUlniiec/. 

2 Lo ! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded seas I stand. 

Secure, insensible ; 
A point of time, a moment's q>ace. 
Removes me to that heavenly p]a<». 

Or shuts me up in helL 

3 God, mine inmost soul convert ! 
And deeply on my thoughtful heart 

Eternal things impress : 
Give me to feel their solemn weight. 
And tremble on the brink of fate. 

And wake to righteousness. 

4 Before me place, in dread array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day. 

When thou with clouds shalt come. 
To judge the nations at thy bar ; 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there 

To meet a joyful doom ? 

6 Be this my one great business here. 
With serious industry and fear 

Eternal bliss to ensure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfil. 
And sufier all thy righteous will. 

And to the end endure. 

6 Then, Saviour, then my soul receive. 
Transported from this vale to Hve 

And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight. 
And hope in full supreme delight. 

And everlasting love. 



Htxn 60.— CoTi^inuerf. 

2 If thy dreadful controversy 

With all flesh is now begun. 
In thy wrath remember mercy, 

Mercy first and last be shown ; 
Plead thy cause with sword and fire. 

Shake us till the curse remove, 
Tin thou com'st, the world's desire, 

Conquering all with sovereign love. 

3 Every fresh alarming token 

More confirms the faithful word ; 
Nature (for its Lord hath spoken) 

Must be suddenly restored : 
From this national confusion, 

From this ruined earth and skies. 
See the times of restitution, 

See the new creation rise ! 




Aim oiir cau-tion'd souls with patience, Fill our hum - bled hearts with prayer. 



Htkx go,— Continued. 

4 Yanish, then, this world of shadows, 

Pass the former things away : 
Lord, appear ! appear to glad us 

With the dawn of endless day ! 
conclude this mortal stoiy, 

Throw this imiverse aside ! 
Come, eternal King of gloiy. 

Now descend, and take thy bride ! 
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]^rinn 61. Cbg&rir. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



Db. Gavstlett. 
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1 Stand th' om-ni - po - tent de - cree ! Je • ho - vah's will be done ! 
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Na-ture's end we wait to see. And hear her fi - nal groan ; 
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Let this earth dis - solve, and blend In death the wick- ed and the just, 



Mqjar. 
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Let those ponderous orbs de-scend, And grind us in - to dust. 



Htmit 61.— -Con^intiecf. 

2 Bests secure the righteous man ! 
At his Redeemer's beck, 
Sure to emeige, and rise again. 
And mount above the wreck ; 
Lo ! the heavenly spirit towers, 
Like flame, o'er nature's funeral pyre. 
Triumphs in immortal powers, 
And claps his wings of fire ! 



3 Nothing hath the just to lose 
By worlds on worlds destroyed ; 
Far beneath his feet he views. 

With smiles, the flaming void ; 
Sees the universe renewed, 
The grand millennial reign begun ; 
Shouts, with all the sons of God, 
Around the eternal throne. 



4 Besting in this glorious hope 

To be at lost restored. 

Yield we now our bodies up 

To earthquake, plague, or sword ; 
Listening for the call divine. 
The latest trumpet of the seven. 
Soon our soul and dust shall join 
And both fly up to heaven. 



Hymn 62. Jfnnspnich, 
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the lit - tie flock, Wbo, safe be-neath tlicir eiumluui Kock, 
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In al fiom 'too - tions rest ! When wftPs and tu-mult^ wivea nm high, 
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1 Woe te the i 



earth who direU, Nor dread th' Al-mieh-tj's tniini, 




Htxi 

S Soeh happincM, Lord, hftve we, 
Bj meriT' gathered into thee. 

Before the floods desceod : 
And while the buntiiu douds come down. 
We nuilc the TeDgefuTdA^ begun, 

And cahnl; wait the end. 



Our Banoui's swift approach declare. 

And Ud oui bei^ ariie ; 
Earths baus shook confiinu out hope ; 
Iti dtiea' fall but lifts us up. 



The earthquake speaks thy power. 
The famine all thy fulness brings. 
The plague presents thy healing wing*, 

AQa nature^s final oour- 

S Whatever ills the w<»id be&n, 
A pledge of endless good ire call, 
A ngn of Jesus nr'~ - 



Bis chanot will not long delay. 

We hear the rumbling wheels, ai 

Trium[Aunt Iiorc^ appear ! 



tbj wotd and mysteiy to fulfil, 

Thy confessots to approve, 

Thy members on thy throne to pli 

And stamp thy name on every uo 

In glorious, heavenly love ! 



When Ood doth aU 



And shower his judg-menta down 1 



Htiu 6i.—Cotiti»tted. 

2 Sitineis, expect those haavieat sboweit, 
To meet your Qod prepare ; 
Fw) lo ! the seventh angel poms 
His phial in the air. 



n the ocean drowned. 

4 Who then shall hve, and foce the throne, 
And bee the Judge severe 1 
When heaven and earth are fled and gone, 
where shall I appear i 



We may a place provide ; 
Beyond the grave, bevf " ^ '"" 
Of hell, our spirits k 

6 Firm in the all- destroying shock. 
May view the fiaal scene ; 
For, lo ! the cvrrlasttng Rock 
Is cleft to take us in. 
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the ahade of d; - ing love, And in the clefts 



Bymn 65. Smut. 


6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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Ye vir - gin souli, a - rise, With oil the dead a - urake 1 




> wiA - ni^t OTf "Be- hold the heaVn - I7 Bridegnom tu^^I" 



Htmh BL—Conlintird. 
3 Jesus, to thy dear wounds we flee. 
We sink into thr side ; 
Assored that all who trust in fhee 
ShaU ei 



3 Then let the thundering trompet sound. 

The latest lightning glare. 
The mountains melt, the solid ground 
Dissolve as hquid air ; 

4 The huge celestia! bodies roll, 

Amidst that general firo, 
And shrivel as a parchnient-scrolj. 
And all in smoke eipiie t 

5 Tet still tJie Lord, the Savionr rragns. 

When nature is destroyed, 
And no created thing remains 
Throughout the flaming voil 

6 Sublime upon his azure throne, 

He spedis the almighty word ; 
< H.is,fiat is obeyed ! 'tis done ; 
And Pomdisc restored. 

7 So be it ! let this srstem end, 

This ruinous earUi and skies, 
The new Jerusalem descend, 
The new creation rise ! 

8 Thy power omnipotent assume. 

Thy brightest majesty ! 
And when thou dost in glory come. 
My Lord, remember me ! 



Hthh 6S.— ConCinueif. 

S He comes, he comes, to call 

The nations to his bar. 
And raise to gloiy all 

Who fit for giory are ; 
Make ready for your full rewardj 
Oo forth with joy to meet your Lord, 

3 Go, meet Mm in the sky. 

Your everlasting friend ; 
Your Head to glorify. 

With all his saints ascend ; 
Ye pnre in heart, obtain the grace 
To see, without a veil, his face ! 

4 Ye that have here received 

The unction from above, 
And in his Spirit hved, 

Obedient to his love, 
Jesus ahfdl clwm you for his bride : 
Rejoice with all the sanctified ! 

5 The eTerlaatJng doors 

Shall soon the sabts receive. 
Above yon an^ powers 

In glorious joy to live ; 
Far from a world of grief uid mn. 
With God eternally shut in. 

6 Then let us wait and hear 

The trumpet's welcome sound ; 
To see our Lord appear. 

Watching let us be found ; 
When Jesus doth the heavens bow. 
Be fmnd— «8, Lotd, thoa find'st ni now t 
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Hymn 66. plmsltg. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 



From Saokxd HiBxoirr. 




1 Lot He comes with clouds de - acend-ing, Once for fa-vourM 
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sin - ners slain ; 
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Thou-sand thou - sand saints at - tend - ing, 
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Swell the tri-nmphof his tnun: 
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- lu - jah! Hal - le - la - jah! Qod ap - pears on earth to reign. 



"Stjfaai 67. J^ultuck. 
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1 How weak the thoughts, and vain, Of self -de - la - ding men ! 



Htxh 66.— Coitftntiecl. 

2 EveiT eve shall now behold him 
Bobea in dreadful majesty ; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Picax^ and nailed nim to the tree. 

Deeply wailing, 
Shall the ^e Me^tiah see. 



3 The dear tokens of his passion 
Still his dazzling body bears ; 
Cause of endless exultation 
To his ransomed worshippers ; 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on those glorious scars ! 



4 Tea^ Amen ! let all adore thee, 
High on thy eternal throne ; 
Saviour, take tlie power and glory, 
Claim the kingdom for thine own ; 

Jahj Jehovah, 
Everiastmg God, come down ! 



Htxx 67. — Continued, 

2 How happy then are we. 

Who build. Lord, on thee ! 
What can our jfoundation shock ? 

Though the shattered eartli remove, 
Stands our city on a rock. 

On the Rock of heavenly love. 



3 A house we call our own 

Which cannot be o*ertlirowii ; 
In the general ruin sure, 

Storms and earthquakes it defies ; 
Built immovabljT secure. 

Built eternal in the skies. 



4 High on Immanuel's land 
We see the fabric stand : 
From a tottering world remove 

To our steadfast mansion there ; 
Our inheritance above 

Cannot pass from heir to heir. 



5 Those amaranthine bowers 

(Unalienably ours) 
Bloom, our infimte reward, 

Bise, our permanent abode ; 
From tiie founded world prepared ; 

Purchased by the blood of God. 



6 might we quickly find 

The place for us designed ; 
See the long-expected day 

Of our full redemption here ; 
Let the shadows flee awav. 

Let the new-made world appear ! 
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Men who, fixed to earth a - lone, Think their hous- es shall en - dure, 



Htmv 67. — Continued. 

7 High on thy great white throne, 

King of saints, come down ! 
In the new Jerusalem 

Now triumphantly descend ; 
Let the final trump proclaim 

Joys b^im which ne'er shall end ! 



11 ^ ' '. V '^11 



.,., , J ; J J . 



-^ 




r=f=r 

J J J 



Fond-ly call their lands their own, 
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Hymn 6& Wiaa^onM ^xabt. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 
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1 How hi^ - py 18 the pil - grim's lot ! How free from ev* - ly 
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anjdous thought, From world -ly hope and fear! Con - fin'd to nei-ther 




ooort norceU, His soul disdains on earth to dwell, He on-Iy sojourns here. 



Hymn 68.— Ctmtintiec^. 

2 Tliis happiness in part is mine. 
Already saved from self-design. 

From every creature-love ; 
Blest with the scorn of finite good. 
My soul is lightened of its load. 

And seeKs the things above. 

3 The things eternal I pursue, 
A happiness beyond the view 

Of those that basely pant 
For tilings of nature felt and seen ; 
Their honours, wealth, and pleasures mean, 

I neither have nor want 

4 I have no babes to hold me here ; 
But children more securelv dear 

For mine I humbly claim. 
Better than daughters or than sons. 
Temples divine of living stones, 

inscribed with Jesu's name. 

5 No foot of land do I possess, 
No cottage in this wudemess, 

A poor wayfaring man, 
I lodge awhile m tents below ; 
Or gladly wander to and fro. 

Till I my Canaan gain. 

6 Nothing on earth I call my own ; 
A strancrer, to the world unknown, 

I all their goods despise ; 
I trample on their whole del^ht, 
And seek a country out of sight, 

A country in the skies. 

7 There is my house and portion fair, 
My treasure and my heart are therc. 

And my abidiiig home ; 
For me mv elder brethren stay. 
And angels beckon me away, 

And Jesus bids me come. 

8 I come, thy servant, Lord, replies, 
I come to meet thee in the slSes, 

And claim my heavenly rest : 
Now let the jpil^m's journey end, 
Now, my jSaviour, Brother, Friend, 

Receive me to thy breast ! 
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Hymn 69. Xusaiia. 8.8.8.8.8.8. From fbrukohavsxh. 1704. 
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1 Thou, Lord, on whom I still de - pend, Shalt keep me faith 



ith-ful to the end; 
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I trust thy truth, and love, and power Shall save me till my lat-est hour; 
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And when I lay this bo - dy down. Re - ward with an im - mor-tal crown. 



Htmit ed.—ConUmied. 

2 Jesus, m thy great name I go 
To conquer death, my final foe ; 
And when I quit this cumbrous clay, 
And soar on angeb' wings away, 
My soul the second death defies, 
And reigns eternal in the skies. 



3 Eye hath not seen, nor ear hath heard, 
What Christ hath for his saints prepared, 
Who conquer through their Saviour's mighty 
Who sink into perfection's height, 
And trample death beneath their feet, 
And gladly die their Lord to meet. 



4 Dost thou desire to know and see 
What thy mysterious name shall be ? 
Contending for thy heavenly home. 
Thy latest foe in death overcome ; 
TiU. then, thou searchest out in vain 
What only conquest can explain. 



Hjnnn 70, Mtrntn JOf (&bt. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.) _ Db. Aam 




1 I long to be-holdhimar-ray'd With glo - ry and light from a - bove, 
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The King in his beau - ty dis - nlay'd, His beau-ty of ho - li-est love: 
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I liin gnifth and Sigh to be there. Where Je - bus hath fixed his a - bode ; 



Htmx 70. — Continued. 

2 With him I on Zion shall stand, 

(For Jesus hath spoken the word) 
The breadth of Immanuers land 

Survey by the Ught of my Lord ; 
But when, on thy bosom reclined. 

Thy face I am strengthened to see, 
My fulness of rapture I find, 

My heaven of heavens, in thee. 



3 How happy the people that dwell 

Secure in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 

No sickness or sorrow shall prove ! 
Physician of souls, imto me 

Forgiveness and holiness give ; 
And then from the body set free. 

And then to the city receive. 
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when shall we meet in the air, And fly ,to the mountain of Qod! 



Synms 71 & 72. pamburg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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1 Lea-der of faith-ful souls, and guide Of all that tra-vel to the sky, 
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Gome and with us, ev'n us, a - bide. Who would on tliee a - lone ro - ly, 
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On thee a - lone our spi - rits stay, Whileheld in life's un - e - ven way. 



lynm 72. Hamburg. 

1 SaTioor, on me the grace bestow 
To tnunple on my mortal foe ; 
Conqueror of death with thee to rise, 
And daim my station in the skies. 
Fixed as the throne which ne'er can move, 
A piUar in thy church above. 

2 As beautiful as useful there, 
May I that weight of glory bear. 
With an who finally o'ercome, 
Suppo rt er s of the heavenly dome ; 
Of perfect holiness poBsessed, 
For ever in tlqr presence blessed. 



3 Write upon me the name divine, 
And let thy Father's nature shine, 
His image visibly exprest, 

His gjory pouring from my breast, 
O'er all my bright humanity, 
For ever like the God I see ! 

4 Inscribing with the city's name, 
The heavenly new Jerusalem, 
To me the victor's title give, 
Among thy glorious saints to live, 
And all their happiness to know, 
A citizen of heaven below. 



Htm:? 71. — Continued. 

2 Strangers and pilgrims here below, 

This earth, we know, is not our place, 
And hasten through the vale of woe ; 

And, restless to behold thy face, 
Swift to our heavenly country move. 
Our everlasting home above. 

3 We have no abiding city here. 

But seek a city out of sight ; 
Thither our steady course we steer, 

Aspiring to the plains of light, 
Jerusalem, the saints' abode. 
Whose founder is the living Qod. 

4 Patient the appointed race to run. 

This weary world we cast behind ; 
From strength to strength we travel on, 

The new Jerusalem to find ; 
Our hbour this, our only aim. 
To find the new Jerusalem. 



6 Through thee, who all our sins hast borne, 
Freely and graciously forgiven. 
With songs to Zion we return. 

Contending for our native heaven ; 
That palace of our glorious King, 

We find it nearer while we sing. 

• 

6 Raised by the breath of love divine. 

We urge our way with strength renewed ; 
The church of the first-born to join, 

We travel to the mount of Qod, 
With joy upon our heads arise. 
And meet our Captain in the skies. 



5 When thou hadst all thy foes o'ercome, 
Betuming to thy glorious home. 
Thou didst receive the full reward. 
That I might sliare it with my Lord ; 
And thus thy own new name obtain. 
And one with thee for ever reign. 



Hymiu 73, 77, & m Stfitn^jll. 8.8.8.S.8.8.8.8. (imc^tii.) hus. 

1 A-mywithouisoT-rovand few! We»o«i»iuJlre-co»-er our bom^ 
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Hymn 74. ^ancoraa. S.M. 



Qbbmas MnoDT. 
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2 Oar moumiiLg U all at ui end. 

When, niied by the life-giving woid 
We aee ^e new city deacmd, 

Adomed u a bride for faer Lonl ; 
The city so holy and de«n, 

No Honow can bi«athe in the UT ; 
No glooffl of afflietioD or sin. 

No shadow of evil ia there. 

3 By faith we ahtady behold 

That bvely Jerusalem hera : 
Hat walls are of jasper and goM, 

As ciyslal hertmihliiigi an cImt ; 
Immovablj ftninded in giace. 

She stands as she ever ham stood. 
And brightly her buildar diiplML 

And flames with the gloiy at Qui. 

4 No need of the sun in that day, 

Which never is followed bv lu^t, 
Where Jesus's beauUes disputy 

A pure and ■ permanent liimt ; 
The Lamb is their li^t and tb^ auii, 

And lo I by reflectum they shine. 
With Jesus ine&Uy one^ 

And bright in eSulgenee divine ! 

5 The Blunts in his presence receive 

Their great »ai eternal reward ; 
In Jesua, in heaven they live. 

They reign in the smue of their Lord 
The flame of angelical love 

Ib kindled at Jeaus'a facfl ; 
And all the enjoyment above 

GoQsiits in uie isptuious gaie. 

Htxh 'H.—Otnitiiattd. 
2 It stands securely hi{^ 

Indissohibly sure } 
Our glorious mansion ui the sky 



were we entered there. 
To perfect heaven restored ! 
were we all caught up to share 
The trimnph of our Lord ! 

3 For this in faith we call, 
For this v>e weep and piaj : 

might the tabernacle fall I 
O might we "scmm away I 
Full of immortal htfie. 
We urge the restless strife. 

And hasten to be swallowed up 
Of everlasting life. 

4 Absent, alas ! from Qod, 
We in the body mourn. 

And pine to quit this mean abode. 
And languish to return. 
Jesus, regard our vows. 
And chai^ OUT faith to sight ; 

And clothe as with out nobler houso 
Of empyrean light ! 

5 let us put on thee 
In perfect hdiness. 

And rise prepared thy face to see, 
Thy Bright, unclouded face ! 
Thy grace with glory crown, 
Who nast the earnest given. 

And now triumphantlj come down, 
And t^ our fotua to heaven ! 



IJ1I1II8 76&T6. SnulairfB. ?.?.7.7.?.7.?.7. 




What a cotiDt- leas com - pa - uj Stand be - fore jron duz- mig throne ! 
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riou stands, in in nulk-wiut« r<!bea K-iifO, 




Fkhns tbey car - ty in their lunda, Crotnuof glo - tj 



[yum 77. Cdlinljall. C£M<9!p(wi(«.; 



1 the ChoRh in her militant state 

Ii veaiT, and cannot forbear ; 
The Bints m an tgmij mit 

To aee ^™ j wm in the air *, 
Tbe Spait inriie*, in tJw bride. 

Her faearoil; JJoti to descaid, 
And place her, enthroned at his side. 

In gkiijr that never shall end. 



2 The news of his coming I bear. 

And join in the catholic cry, 
Jesua, in triumph appear, 

Appear in the douda of the sky ! 
Whom on]]' I langiiiah to love, 

In fulness of majesty come, 
And an me a manwin above, 

And take to m; heavraly home. 



[ymn 78. Sttlintnill. (See opp<ttite.) 



1 Tbe thirsty are called to their Lord, 2 Thv call I exult t« ob^. 

His rionoo* appearing to see ; And comcL in the spint of pra^, 

Aod, dnm by the power of his word, "^^J"? '" "^^ happiest day. 

"ne promise I know is for me -. Thy Kingdom of glory, to share ; 



I giHi to tile ^nrit (rf love, 

I hmE for a ^mpn of tliy bae. 

Ads tlicn to behdd it above. 



2 Saints begin tbe endless song, 

Ciy aloud in heavenly lays. 
Glory doth to God belong, 

God, the glorious Saviour, pniiee : 
All salvation from him came, 

Bim, who reigns enthroned on high : 
Gloiy to the bleeding Lamb, 

Let the moming stars reply. 

3 Angel-powers the throne surround, 

Heit the saintB in glory they ; 
Lulled with the transporting sound, 

They their silent homage pay, 
Prostrate on their face before 

God and his Messiah fall ; 
Then in hvmns of praise adore, 

Shout the Lamb who died for all. 

4 Be it so. they all reply. 

Him let all our lyi&K praise ; 
Him that did for sinners die, 

Saviour of Che favoured race ! 
Render we our God his right. 

Glory, wisdom, thanks^ and power. 
Honour, msjestj, and might ; 

I'raise him, praise him ei 



id kst in the ocean ol 



1 What are these arrayed in whit*'. 

Brighter than the noon-day sun I 
Foremoet of the sons of hght^ 

Nearest the eternal throne } 
These ate thev that bore the cross. 

Nobly for tticir Master stood ; 
Sufferers in his righteous caiue, 

Followers of the dying God. 

2 Out of great distress they came. 

Washed their robes by faitli below. 
In the blood of yonder Lamb, 

Blood that washes white as snow : 
Therefore are they next the throne, 

Serve their HsJcer day and uiglit ; 
God resides among Ms own, 

God doth in his saiuts delight. 

3 More than conquerors at last, 

Here they hiid their trials ii>r ; 
They have all their suSeringn |Mst, 

Hunger now and thirst no mure ; 
No excessive beat they feel 

From tie sun's directer ray. 
In a milder clime they dwell, 

B^on of eternal a&y. 

* He that on the throne doth reign. 
Them tiie Lamb shaU always feed. 

With the tree of life sustain, 
To the living fountains lead ; 

He shall all their sorrows chase. 
All tbdr wants at once remove. 

Wipe the tears from every few^ 
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Hymn 79. Sanbgate. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Aii«pw,tic.) 
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1 A foun-tain of life and of grace In Christ, our Re - deemer, we see : 
Je - ho - vah him- self doth in - vite To drink of his pleasures un- known, 




For us, who his of-fers em -brace. For all, it is u - pen and free. 
The streams of im - mor- tal de - light. That flow from his hea-ven - ly throne. 



Hymn 80. m Panc^tsttr. CM. 
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1 Ter - ri - ble thought! shall I a - bne, Who may be sav^d — sliall I — 
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6f all, a - las ! whom I have known, Thro' sin for c - ver die 7 

Luther. 



Hymn 81. fnt^n's. 
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1 — ' — 
1 Fa - ther of om - ni - pre-sent mce ! We seem a-greed to seek thy face ; 

But ev* - ry soul as - sembled nere Dotii na-ked in thy sight ap - pear : 




HTnr 79.— CoMtmiMa?. 

2 As soon as in him we bdiere, 

By faith of his Spirit we take ^ 
Ana, freely foigiven, receiYe 

The mercy for Jesos's sake ; 
Wegain a pure drop of his love,. 

The life of etemify know. 
Angelical happiness prove, 

ijid witness a heaven bdow. 



Htxn 80,—Contintied. 

2 While all my old companions dear^ 
With whom I once did live. 
Joyful at God's right hand appear^ 
A blessing to receive ; 



3 Shall I— amidst a ghastly band. 
Dragged to the judgment-seat — 
Far on the left with horror stand. 
My fearful doom to meet 7 



4 Ah, no ! I still may turn and live. 
For still his wrath delavs ; 
He now vouchsafes a kind reprieve^ 
And offers me his grace. 



6 I will accept liis offers now, 
From every sin depart, 
Perform my oft-repeated vow, 
And render him my heart. 



6 I will improve what I receive, 
The grace through Jesus given 
Sure, if with God on earth llive, 
To Uve with him in heaven. 



Thou know'st who on - ]y bows the knee. And who in heart ap • 



Htxn 81. — Continued, 

2 Thy Spirit hath the difference made* 
Betwixt the hving and the dead ; 
Thou now dost into some inspire 
The pure, benevolent deare : 
that even now thy powerful call 
May quicken and convert us all ! 



3 The sinners suddenly convince. 
Overwhelmed beneatn their load of sins 
To-day, while it is called to-day, 
Awake, and stir them up to pray, 
Their dire captivity to own. 
And from the iron furnace groan. 
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prooch - es thee, And who in heart ap • proach • es 
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in 82. Wivibtthtt. 
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L Shepherd of souls, with pi -tying eye The thousands of our Is-raelsee: 




To thee ia their he - half we cry, Ourselves hut new - ly found in thee. 



CM. 



Rev. W. Jones. 
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1 Thou Son of God, whose flain-ing eyes Oiu: in -most thoughts perceive, 







r^^^i 




Ac - cept the ev* - ning sac - ri - fice Which now to thee we give. 



e bow before thy gracious throne, 
And think ourselves sincere ; 
It show us, Lord, is eveiy one 
Thy real worshipper ? 



3 Is here a soul that knows thee not. 
Nor feels his want of thee ? 
A stranger to the blood which bought 
His pardon on the tree ? 



Htmx 81. — Continued, 

Then, then acknowledge, and set free 
The people bought, Lord, by thee ! 
The sheep for whom their Shepherd bled. 
For whom we in thy Spirit plead : 
Let all in thee redemption find, 
And not a soul be left behind. 



Hymn 82. — Continued. 

2 See where o'er desert wastes they err, 

And neither food nor feeder have. 
Nor fold, nor place of refuge near, 
For no man cares their souls to save. 

3 Wild as the untaught Indian's brood 
. The Christian sava^^es remain ; 
Strangers, yea, enemies to God, 

They nrnke thee spill thy blood in vain. 

4 Thy people. Lord, are sold for nought. 

Nor Imow they their Redeemer nimi ; 

They perish, whom thyself hast bought, 

Their souls for lack oi knowledge die. 

5 The pit its mouth liath opened wide, 

To swallow up its careless prey : 
Why should tfiey die, when t/ixm hast died. 
Hast died to bear their sins away ? 

6 Why should the foe thy purchase seize ? 

B[emember, Lord, thy dying groans : 
The meed of all thy suflfenngs tfiese, 
claim them for thy ransomed ones ! 

7 Extendto these thy pardoning grace, 

To these be thy salvation showed : 
add them to thy chosen race ! 
sprinkle all tneir hearts with blood ! 

8 Still let the publicans draw near : 

Open the aoor of faith and heaven, 
And grant their heai-ts tliy word to hear. 
And witness all their sms forgiven. 



Hthn 83. — Continued. 



4 Convince lum now of unbelief. 
His desperate state explain ; 
And fill his heart with sacred grief. 
And penitential pain. 

6 Speak with that voice which wakes the dead. 
And bid the sleeper rise ! 
And bid his guilty conscience dread 
The death tliat never dies. 

6 Extort the cry, " Wliat must be done 

To save a wretch like me / 
How shall a trembling simier shmi 
That endless misery ? 

7 " I must this instant now l)egin 

Out of my sleep to awake ; 
And turn to God, and every sin 
Continually forsake : 

8 " I must for faith incessant cry, 

And wrestle, Lord, with thee : 
I must be bom a^^iin, or die 
To all eternity.' 



38 



Hymn 84 jfaitfr. 
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1 Come, thou all - vie - to - rious Lord ! Thy po^r^r to us make known ; 
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Strike with the ham-mer of thy word, And break these hearts of stone. 



H]rniii85. 




1 Spi - rit of ^th, come down, 
lis thinetheblood to ap - ply, 



Re - veal the things of God ; 
And give us eyes to see, 




And make to us the Godhead known, And witness with the blood: 
Who did for ev* - ry sin-ner die, Hath siu^-ly died for me. 



Hjnnn 86. |niu. 
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I Sin . ners, your hearts lift up. Par - ta - kcrs of your hope ! This, the 
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Htm5 84 — Continued. 

2 that we all might now begin 

Our foolishness to mourn ; 
And turn at once from eveir sin. 
And to our Saviour turn f 

3 Give us omrselves and thee to know. 

In this our gracious day ; 

Repentance unto life bestow, 

And take our sins away. 

4 Conclude us first in unbelief. 

And freely then release ; 
Fill evenr soul with sacred grief. 
And then with sacred peace. 

5 Impoverish, Lord, and then relieve. 

And then enrich the poor ; 
The knowledge of our sickness give. 
The knowledge of our cure. 

6 That blessed sense of guilt impart, 

And then remove the load ; 
Trouble, and wash the troubled heart 
In the atoning blood. 

7 Our desperate state through sin declare^ 

And speak our sins foigiven ; 
By perf ^ holiness prepare, 
iiiid take us up to heaven. 



Htmn 85. — Continued, 

2 No man can truly say 
That Jesus is the Lord, 

Unless thou take the veil away. 
And breathe the living woid ; 
Then, only then, we feel 
Our interest in nis blood. 

And cry. vnih joy unspeakable, 
•* Tnou art my Lord, my God : 

3 that the world mi^ht know 
The aU-atoning Lamb ! 

Spirit of faith, descend, and show 
The virtue of his name ; 
The grace which all may find. 
The saving power impart ; 

And testify to all mankind. 
And speak in every heart. 

4 Inspire the living faith. 
Which whosoe'er receives. 

The witness in himself he hatii. 
And consciously believes ; 
The ^th that conquers allv 
And doth the mountain movey 

And saves whoe'er on Jesus call, 
Ajnd perfects them in love. 



Htmk 86. — Contiwued. 

2 Ye all may freely take 

The grace for Jesu's sake 
He for every man hath died. 

He for all hath risen agam ; 
Jesus now is glorified. 

Gifts he hath received for men. 
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One fari^t ce - les - tial ray dart down, And cheer thy sons be- neath. 
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Htmn 86.— Cbn/mttec£. 

3 He sends them from the skies 
On all his enemies ; 

By his cross he now hath led 

Captive our captivity ; 
We snail all be free indeed, 

Christ, the Son, shall make us free. 

4 Blessings on all he pours, 
In never-ceasing diowers. 

All he waters from above ; 

Offers all his joy and peiEice, 
Settled comfort, perfect love, 

Everlasting nghteousness. 

5 All may from him receive 
A power to turn and live ; 

Grace for every soul is free, 
AU may hear the effectual call 

All the light of life may see. 
All may feel he died for all. 

6 Drop down in showers of love, 
Te heavens, from above ! 

Righteousness, ye skies, pour down ! 

Open, earth, and take it in ! 
Claim the Spirit for your own, 

Sinners, and be saved from sin ! 

7 Father, behold, we claim 
The girt in Jesu's name ! 

Him, the promised Comforter, 

Into all our spirits pour ; 
Let him fix his mansion here. 

Come, and never leave us more. 



Htxit S7,— Continued. 

2 Come, Holy Ghost, (for moved by thee 

The prophets wrote and spoke) 
Unlock the truth, thyself the key. 
Unseal the sacred book. 

3 Expand thy wings, celestial Dove, 

Brood o'er our nature's night ; 
On our disordered spirits move. 
And let there now be light. 

4 Go^ through himself, we then sliall know. 

If thou within us snine, 
And sound, with all thy saints below. 
The depths of love divine. 



Htmn 88.— Continued. 

2 While in thy word we search for thee, 

(We search with trembling awe !) 
Oron our eyes, and let us see 
The wonaers of thy law. 

3 l^ow let our darkness comprehend 

The light that shines so clear ; 
Now the revealing Spirit send. 
And give us ears to hear. 

4 Before us make thy goodness pass. 

Which here by faith we know ; 
Let us in Jesus see thy face, 
And die to all below. 
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Hymns 89 & 90. Siiam^tmBt. 8.8.8.8.8.8: 

m 




1 In - spir-er of the an-cient seers, Who wrote from thee thesa-cred page. 











The samethro'aU sac - ceed - ingyears, To us, in 



our de - generate age. 




The spi - rit of thy word im-part, Andbreathethe life in - to our heart. 



Hymn 90. Stmu^ouse. 

1 Come, thou Prophet of the Lord, 2 Whate'er the ancient prophets spoke 

Thou great Interpreter divine. Concerning thee, Ghnst, make known ; 

Explain thine own transmitted word, Chief subject of the sacred book, 

To tcAch and to inspire is thine ; Thou mlest all, and thou alone ; 

Thou only canst thrself reveal. Yet there our Lord we cannot see, 

Open the book, and loose the seal. Unless thy Spirit lend the key. 



Hymns 91, 92, & 94. ^larhlmrn. CM. 
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1 Long liavc I scem'd to serve thee, Lord, With im-a - vail - ing pain; 
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Fast - ed, and pra/d, and read thy word, And heard it preach'd in vain. 



2 Oft did I with the assembly join. 
And near thine altar drew ; 
A form of godliness was mine, 
The power 1 never knew. 



3 I rested in the outward hiw. 
Nor knew its deep design ; 
The length and breadth I never saw. 
And height, of love divine. 



Htxh 89.— Cbii<imiedL 

2 While now thine oracles we read. 

With earnest prayer and stzong desire 
let thy Spirit trom theeprocera. 

Our souls to awaken ana inspire. 
Our weakness help, our darimen dftse, 
And guide us by the light of grace ! 

3 Whene'er in error's paths we love, 

The living God tmrough sin fornke, 
Our conscience br thy word r^rove, 

Convince and bring the waiMovn bi 
Deep wounded by thy Spirit's sword. 
Ana then by Gifead's balm restored. 

4 The sacred lessons of thy grace. 

Transmitted through thy word, repei 
And train us up in aU thy ways, 

To make us m thy will complete ; 
Fulfil thy love's redeeming plan. 
And bring us to a perfect man. 

5 Furnished out of thy treasury, 

may we always ready stand 
To help the souls redeemed by thee. 

In what their various states demand 
To teach, convince, correct, reprove, 
And build them up in hoUest love ! 



3 Now, Jesus, now the veil remove, 
The folly of our darkened heart ; 
Unfold the wonders of thy love. 

The knowledge of thyself impart ; 
Our ear, our inmost soul, we bow. 
Speak, Lord, thy servants hearkoi now. 



Htmn 9L — Continued, 

4 To please thee thus, at length I see, 

Vainly I hoped and strove ; 
For what are outward things to thee, 
Unless they spring fnmlove ? 

5 I see the perfect law requires 

Truth in the inward puts. 
Our full consent, our whole aesires, 
Our undivided hearts. 



6 But I of means have made my boast, 
Of means an idol made ; 
The spirit in the letter lost. 
The substance in the shade. 



7 Where am I now, or what my hope ? 
What can my weakness do ? 
Jestis, to thee my soul looks up, 
'Tis thou must make it new. 
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[ynm 92. S^^i^^^* (^^^ opposUe.) 



1 Still for thy loving-kindness, Lord, 

I in thy temple wait ; 
I look to find tnee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 

2 Here, in thine own appointed ways, 

I wait to learn thy will : 
Silent I stand before thy mce, 
And hear thee say, ''!Be still !" 

3 ''Be still ! and know that I am God ! "— 

Tis all I live to know ; 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And spread its praise below. 

4 I wait my vigour to renew. 

Thine unage to retrieve, 
The veil of outward things pass through, 
And gasp in thee to live. 



5 I work, and own the labour vain, 
And thus from works I cease j 
I strive, and see my fruitless pam. 
Till God create my peace. 

G Fruitless, till thou thyself impart, 
Must all my efforts prove ; 
Thev cannot change a sinful heart ; 
They cannot purchase love. 

7 I do the thin^ thy laws enjoin, 
And then uxe strife give o'er ; 
To tiiee I then the whole resign, 
I trust in means no more. 



8 I trust in him who stands between 
The Father's tvrath and me ; 
Jesu, thou great eternal Mean, 
I look for all from thee. 



[ymn 93. %spt. 



S.M. 




1 My pra-cioiis, lov - ing liord. 
Ten tnou-sand wants have I ; 



To thee what shall I say? 
A - las ! I all things want ; 
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Well may I trem-ble at thy word. And scarce pre-sume to 
And thou hast bid me al - ways cry. And ne - ver, ne - ver 



ray. 
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jmn, 94. SlacMnmc. (See opposite,) 



1 The men who slight thy faithful word, 

In their own lies coimde, 
These are the temple of the Lord, 
And heathens ail beside ! 

2 The temple of the Lord are these. 

The only diurch and true. 
Who live in pomp, and wealth, and ease, 
And Jesus never knew. 



3 The temple of the Lord— they pull 

Thy living temples down. 
And cast out every gracious soul 
That trembles at thy frown : 

4 wouldst thou, Lord, reveal their sins. 

And turn their joy to grief. 
The world, the CHristian world, convince 
Of damning unbelief ! 



2 Tet, Lord, well might I fear, 
Fear even to ask tny grace ; 

So oft have I, alas ! drawn near. 
And mocked thee to thy moe : 
With all pollutions staine(L 
Thy hallowed courts I trod. 

Thy name and temple I profaned, 
And dared to call thee God ! 

3 Nigh with my lips I drew, 
My Ups were all unclean ; 

Tliee with my heart I never Imew, 

My heart was full of sin ; 

Far from the living Lord, 

As ^ as hell from heaven. 
Thy purity I still abhorred. 

Nor looked to be forgiven. 

4 My nature I obeyed, 
My own desires pursued ; 

And still a den of thieves I made 

The hallowed house of God. 

The worship he approves 

To him I would not pay ; 
My selfish ends and creature-loves 

Had stole my heart away. 

5 A goodly, formal saint 

I long appeared in sight, 
By self and Satan taught to ^aint 

My tomb, my nature, wmte. 

The Phansee within 

Still imdisturbed remained, 
The s^ng man, armed with guilt of sin, 

Safe m his palace reignecL 

6 But ! the jealous God 
In my behalf came down ; 

Jesus himself the stronger showed, 

And claimed me for his own : 

My spirit he alarmed, 

And oroufirht into distress ; 
He shook and oound the strong man armed 

In his self-righteousness. 

7 Faded my virtuous show, 
My form without the power ; 

The sin-convincing Spirit blew, 

And blasted eveiy flower : 

My mouth was stopped, and shame 

Covered my guilty face ; 
I fell on the atonmg Lamb, 

And I was saved by grace. 



5 The formalists confound, convert, 
And to thy people join ; 
And break, and fill the broken heart 
With confidence divine ! 



^jm 95. %r^ Israel. , ^.M. 



Dai'iPmltmb. 1663. 




2 To tbee our hnmble heuts mspire 
And ask the gift luupekkkble ; 
Increase in us tbe kindled fiie, 
In us the work of Mth fulfil. 



wLl 



futh we know thee strong to save, 
[Save HI, a present Sariour thou '.) 
hmte'er we hope, by futh we have. 
Future and past subsisting now. 



4 To him that in thr i 



6 The things unknown to feeble sense. 
Unseen by reason's ^immerin^ ray. 
With strong, commandinK (vidence, 
Their hesTNilj origin SspUj. 

6 Faith lends its realizing light, 

Tbe clouds dispene, the shadows flj ; 
The Invisible appeais in sight. 
And Ood is seen by mortal Cfe. 



1 Thoti great mjs - te • rioos Qod unknown, Whose love hath gent-Ij led 



HlKH 96.— Continued. 

2 We who in Christ believe 
That he foe us hsib died. 

We til bis unknown peace recdv 
And feel his blood applied ; 
Bxults 001 rising soul, 
Disbnrdened of her load. 

And swells unutterably full 
Of gkry and of Qod. 



We find within our hearts, and dare 
The pointless darts of death : 
Stronger than death and heU 
The mystoc power we prove ; 

And eonqueroiB of tbe world, we dwell 
In heaven, who dwell in love. 

4 We by his 8|urit prove 

And know the things of Ood, 

The things which freely of his love 
Be na^ on us bestowed ; 
His ftiirit to us he gave. 
And dwells in us, we know ; 

The witness in ourselves we have, 
And all its fruits we show. 

The meek and lowly heart 
That in our Saviour was, 

To us his Spirit doth impat^ 
And signs ua with his crxus : 
Our nature's turned, our mind 
Transformed in all its powers ; 

And both the witnesses an joined, 
The E^irit of Qod with oui& 
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E'en from my in - fant days, Mine in - most soul ex - pose to view, 




^^ 



J. g -j. J. J 



^^« 



?^ 



_ir r r f l^ 




And telf me, if I e - ver knew Thy jus - ti - fy - ing grace. 



Hymn 9a Ma^. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



W. AB50LI>. 



jH J iJ j j 




1 Up-right, hoth in heart and will, We by our God were made ; 
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we tum'd from good to 



And o'er the crea-ture stray'd; 



■J u q q J j J . .. /» 4 





Hal -ti- plied our wand'nng thought. Which first was fix'd on Qod a -lone. 
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Htmh 96. — Continued, 

6 Whatever our pardoning Lord 
Commands, we gladly do ; 

And guided by nis sacrecf word, 
We all his steps {pursue : 
His ^loiy our design, 
We hve our God to please ; 

And rise with filial fear aivine, 
To perfect holiness. 



Htun 97. — Canlinited, 



2 If I have only known thy fear. 
And followed with a heart sincere 

Thy drawings from above, 
Now, now the further grace bestow, 
And let my sprinkled conscience know 
Thy sweet f oigiving love. 



3 Short of thy love I would not stop, 
A stranger to the gospel hope. 

The sense of sin forgiven ; 
I would not. Lord, my soul deceive, 
Without the inward witness hve, 

That antepast of heaven. 

4 If now the witness were in me, 
Would he not testify of thee 

In Jesus reconciled ? 
And shoiUd I not with &ith draw nigh. 
And boldly Abba, Father, ci^. 

And know myself thy cmld ? 

5 Whatever obstructs thy pardoning love, 
Or sin. or righteousness, remove, 

Tny glory to disj)lay ; 
Mine heart of imbehef convince^ 
And now absolve me from my sms. 

And take them all away. 



6 Father, in me reveal thy Son, 
And to my inmost soul make known 

How merciful thou art : 
The secret of thy love rev^^ 
And by thine hallowing Spint dwell 

For ever in my heart ! 



Jh ten 



ob-jectB sought The bliss we lost in one. 



Htun 98. — Continued, 

2 From our own inventions viun 
Of fancied happiness^ 
Draw us to thyself again. 

And bid our wanderings cease ; 
Jesus, speak our souls restored 
By love 8 divine simplicity. 
Re-united to our Lord. 
And wholly lost in tnee ! 
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E^rmn 99. Colmar. 



/7\ 



Michael Gastb&itz. 

I I ^ __ 




1 Fa-ther of lights, from whom pro-ceeds What- e'er thy ev'-ry crea-ture ueeds. 







i 'i^r i r r r-r-T7 r .n i ri^ r r 




I • • • • viy • I 

Whofle good-ness, pro - vi - dent - ly nigh, Feeds the yoimg ra- veiis wlien tliey ciy, 

^r\ I |_ I.I I , /7N 
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b thee I look ; my heart pre - pare 



ure, Sug 



gest, and hearken to my prayer. 



Hymn 100. ^agts. 



D.L.M. 



From Besthovex. 




1 Je - su, my Ad - vo - cate a - bove, My friend be - fore the throne of love, 




me pre - vails thy prayer. If now I find thee plead-ing there, 
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Hymn 99.^CoiUUui^ 

2 Since by thy light myself I see 
Naked, and poor, and void of thee, 
Thy eyes must all my thoughts survey. 
Preventing what my lius would say ; 
Thou seest my wants, for he^ they call. 
And ere I speak thou knoVst them alL 

3 Thou know'st the baseness of my mind. 
Wayward, and impotent, and blind ; 
Thou know'st how unsubdued my will. 
Averse from good and prone to ill ; 
Thou know'st how wide my passions rove 
Nor checked by fear, nor charmed by lovi 

4 Fain would I know, as known by thee. 
And feel the indigence I see ; 

Fain would I all my vileness own. 
And deep beneath the burden groan ; 
Abhor the pride that lurks within, 
I>ete8t and loathe myself and sin. 

5 Ah ! give me. Lord, myself to feel. 
My total misery reveal ; 

Ah ! give me, Lord (I still would say) 
A hefut to mourn, a neart to pray ; 
My business this, my only care. 
My life, my every breath, be prayer. 



thou the se - cret wish con - vey, And sweet-ly prompt my heart to pray ; 



Hymx 100,— CwUinuffl 

2 Fain would I know my utmost ill, 
And groan my nature s weight to feel. 
To feel the clouds that round me roU, 
The night that hangs upon my soul, 
The darkness of my carnal mind^ 
My will perverse, my passions blmd. 
Scattered o'er all the earth abrcNid, 
Immeasurably far from God. 

3 Jesu, my heart's desire obtain ! 
My earnest suit present, and gain ; 
My fulness of corruption show. 
The knowledge of myself bestow ; 
A deeper displacence at sin, 

A sharper sense of hell within, 
A stronger struggling to get free, 
A keener appetite for thee. 

4 sovereign Love, to thee I cry. 
Give me thyself, or else I die I 

Save me from death, from hell set free. 
Death, hell, are but the want of tliee. 
Quickened by thy imparted flame. 
Saved, when possessed of thee, I am ; 
My life, my only heaven thou art, 
might 1 feel thee in my heart ! 




nr, lud my ynek po ■ ti- Bona join, Al ■ migh-ty Ad - to - cote, to thine. 

n 101. Italia. 7.7.7.7.7.7. ita^us Melodt. 




ns 102 & 103. ^rtntforb. S.M. foundbbt colleotioh. 1742. 




1 tliat I could re • pent I With all my i - dob FAit, 
A heart with grief op '- preat For hav-ing grieved my God, 




HzMir 101.— ^mdoMed. 

2 ^y thy Spirit, Lord, reprove, 

All my iamoBt sins reveal, 

Sing agaust thj light and lore 

Let me see, and let me feel ; 

Sins that crucified my Qod, 

Spilt again thy precious blood. 



4 Might I in thy sight appear. 

Ax the pubhciui distrest. 
Stand, not daring to draw near. 

Smite on my unworthy breast, 
Oroon the sinner'a only plea, 
" Ood, be merciful to me ! " 

5 remember me tor good. 

Patting thnmgh the mortal tbIb ! 
Show me the atoning blood, 

When my atrength and epirit fail ; 
Give my guping soul to tee 
Jesua crucified for me ! 



Htmk l(Xi.—Ccmlimud. 
2 Jesus, on me bestow 

The penitent deure ; ' 
With true dnceri^ of woe 



My aching breast inspire ; 
"^"- aftening-'-' ' 

Bit my h! 

Strike with thy love's resistless stroke. 



temng pit; lo 
And melt my tmidnesi 

ith thy lo 
And break this heart of st 



A tnmUed Eeut that can-not rest. Till siirinUe^ witb thy blood.' 



om 103. $rftil£bTb. 

1 that I could revere 
My much-oSimded Qod ! 

that I could but stand in fear 

Of thy afflicting rod ! 

If mercy cannot draw^ 

Thou by thy threatemngs move. 
And keep an abject soul in awe, 

That will not yield to love. 

2 Show me the naked sword 
Impending o'er my head ; 

let me treble at thy word, 
And to my ways take heed 1 
With sacred horror fly 
Frem eveiy sinful snare ; 

Nor ever, in mv Judge's eye. 
My JndgeV anger dare. 

3 ThoQ great tremendous Qod, 
The conscious awe impart ; 

The grace be now on me bestowed. 
The tender, ficsUv heart : 
For Jeeu's sake alone 
The stony heart remove. 

And melt at bst, melt me down 
Into tba monld of love t 
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Hymn 104. iJ^ajarti^. 



CM. 



Wallhxad. 




Htmn lOL—Continued. 

2 Saviour, to me in pitj give 

The sensible distoess, 
The pledjre thou wilt at last recci 

And bid me die in peace ; 
Wilt from the dreadful day remo^ 

Before the evil come ; 
My spirit hide with saints above, 

My body in the tomb. 



1 for that ten- der - ness of heart Which bows be - fore the Lord, 
for those hum-ble, con -trite tears Which from re- pen-tance flow, 




Hymn 105. 



9^t 



Ac-knowledg-ing how just thou art, And trem-bles at thv word! 
That consciousness of ^uilt which fears The long-sus - pend - ea blow ! 



Hymn 106. %{bst)i. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 
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1 Je - su, let tny pilling eye Gall back a wand'ring sheep ! False to thee, n 



fike 




Pe-ter, I . . Would &in, like Pe - ter, weep : Let me be by 
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graot re - stored, On mo be all long-roff 'ring shown; Turn, and look np - on me, 

^ . _— M ... 
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1 f 

Lord, And break my heart of stone, '. . And break my heart of stone. 

The notes between 4k and 4t may be omitted. 



(Seecppoiite,) 



1 that I could repent ! 
that I could believe ! 

Thou by thy voice the marble rent, 
The rock in sunder cleave ! 
Thou, by thv two-edged sword, 
My soul ana spirit p^rU 

Strike with the hammer of thy wor 
And break my stubborn heart 

2 Saviour, and Prince of peace. 
The double grace bestow ; 

Unloose the bands of wickedness. 
And let the captive go : 
Grant me my sins to feel. 
And then the load remove : 

Wound, and pour in, my wounda to 
The balm of pardoning love. 

3 For thy own mercy's sake 
The cursM thin^ remove ; 

And into thy protection take 
The prisoner of thy love : 
In evexy trying hour 
Stand by niy feeble soul ; 

And screen me uom mv nature's po 
Till thou hast made me whole. 

4 This is thy will, I know. 
That I should holy be, 

Should let my sin this moment go, 
This moment turn to thee : 
might I now embrace 
Thy ul-sufficient power ; 

And never more to sin eive place. 
And never grieve uiee more ! 



Htmh 106.— CorUtmied 

2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 
Repentance to impart. 
Give me, through th^ dying love. 

The humble, contnte heart : 
Give what I have long implored, 
A portion of thy grief unknown ; 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, 
Aikd break my heart of stone. 
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HllCf 106.— Contonud. 



Ijfe, utd happiness, uid lore, 
Diop from thy gncioua qjb : 

Spedt the recoDcijW word. 
Ana let thy metcy mdt me down ; 

Tuiti, and look upon me. Lord, 
And break my ne&rt of stone.' 



4 Look, S3 irhen thine eye pursued 

The fint apostate num, 

SaiT him welteiin^ in his blood, 

And bade liim nse uain : 

Speak my paradise restored, 

Bedeem me by thy grace alone ; 

Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my neart of stone. 



S Look, as when thy pi^ saw 
Thuw own in a stnuige land, 
Forced to ob^ the tyrant's law, 

And feel his heavy hand : 

&ie*k the soul-redeeming word. 

Ana out of Egyjit call thy son ; 

Turn, and look upon me, Lora, 

And break my heart of stone. 



Jjmn 105. S«i>ttl«s. S.M. 



From J. S. Bum. 




6 Look, as when thy grace behold 
The harlot in distress. 
Dried her tears, her pardon sealed. 

And bade her eo in peace : 

Tile, like her, and self-abhorred, 

I ftt thy feet tor mercy groan ; 

Turn, and look upon me. Lord, 

And break my neart of ston& 



7 Look, as when thy languid eye 
Was closed, that we nught live ; 
" Father," {at the point to die 

Mt Saviour gasped) " forgive ! " 
Surely, with tmt dying wort. 
Be turns, and looks, and cries, " Tis done 1' 
my bleedinz, loving Lora, 
Thou broal^st my heart of sfame ! 



Hms VtJ.—Conlimud. 



Anointed A declare his w 




I. -iJ J J J J -d. _ . 



e Fii-tber hath MiChristbe-stow'd, AndseDthunfromlugthrone • - hove; 



3 Sinners, obey the heavenlv call ; 

Your prison-doors stand open wide ; 
Oo forth, far he hath ransomed all. 
For every sou] of man hath died. 



4 'Tti his the drooping soul to raise. 
To rescue all by sm opprest. 
To clothe them with the robes of pi»i 
And give their weaiy spirits rest ; 



6 To help tiitai grovelling unbelief. 
Beauty for ashes to confer, 
The oil of joy for abject griei. 
Triumphant joy for sad despair ; 



6 To make them trees of righteousness, 

The planting of the Lord beluw, 

To sprrad the nonour of his grace. 

And on to full perfection grow. 
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Hymn 108. ^trr^. 



Qbbbh's Psalmody. 1751. 




i-'.^ , '^f^,-^f^ ll ^ 



I V 




1 En-8lay'dt08en8e,to plea- sore prone, Fond 



ted good. 










vi/ 



Fa-ther, our help - less -ness we own, And trem-bling taste oiir £ 



ocHf 



Hymns 109 ft 110. gmles. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




1 Wretch-ed, help- less, and dis - treat, Ah! whi-tlier shall I fly? 




E -ver gasp-ing af-ter rest, 

M I I J J 



I can -not find it nigh : Na - ked, 



-4^1^-1 j-m^pt^ 



J. J. A J. _'S ::ji 



J. ^ J. A J. J. 



sick, and poor. 



oor, and blind. 




I 



Fast bound in sin and mi - se - ry, 







Fnendof sin-ners, let me find 



My«help, my all, in thee! 



E 



Htmv l(iS.—CoiUitntecL 

2 Trembling we taste ; for. ah ! no more 

To thee the creatures lead ; 
Changed, they exert a baneful power. 
And poison while they feed. 

3 Cursed for the sake of wretched man. 

They now engross him whole ; 
With pleasing force on earth detain. 
And sensuSize his souL 

4 Grovelling on earth we still must lie. 

Till Christ the curse repeal ; 
Till Christ, descending from on high, 
Inf ectedf nature hou. 

5 Come then, our heavenly Adam, come. 

Thy healing influence give. 
Hallow our food, reverse oiur doom. 
And bid us eat and live ! 

6 The bondage of coiruption break. 

For this our spirits groan ; 
Thy only will we fain would seek, 
save us from our own ! 

7 Turn the full stream of nature's tide ; 

Let all oiur actions tend 
To thee their source ; thy love the guidfl^ 
Thy glory be the end. 

8 Earth then a scale to heaven shall be. 

Sense shall point out the road, 
The creatures all shall lead to thee. 
And all we taste be God. 



Htmit lOd.-^ConUnued. 

2 I am all unclean, unclean. 

Thy purity I want : 
My whole heart is sick of sin, 

And my whole head-is faint ; 
Full of putrefying sores, 
Of bruises, and of wounds, my soul 
Looks to Jesus, help implores, 

And gasps to be made whole. 

3 In the wilderness I stray, 

Mjr foolish heart is bhnd, 
Nothing do I know ; the way 

Of peace I cannot find : 

Jesu.Tiord, restore my sight, 

And take, take, the veil away ! 

Turn mjr darkness into light. 

My midnight into day. 

4 Naked of thine image. Lord, 

Forsaken, and alone. 
Unrenewed, and unrestored, 

I have not thee put on ; 
Over me thy mantle spread. 
Send down thy likeness from above, 
Let thy goodness be displayed, 

And wrap me in thy love. 
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HTXsr 109.— CoR^inuee/. 

5 Poor, alas ! thou know'st I am, 
And would be poorer stUl, 
See mT nakedness and shame, 

Ana an my Tileness ieel ; 
Ko good thing in me lesideB, 
Mysoul is aU an aching void 
Tim thy Spirit here abides, 
And I am filled with God. 



Hymn 110. 



Stcclrs. 



1 Jesu, friend of sinners, hear, 
Yet once again I pray ; 
From my debt of sin set clear, 
For I nave noucht to pay ; 
Speak, speak, the kind release, 
A poor backsliding soul restore ! 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 



4 Sin s deceitfulness hath spread 
A hardness o'er my heart ; 
But if thou thy Spint shed. 

This hardness snaU depart ; 
Shed thy love, thy tenderness, 
And let me feel thy softening power ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 
And bid me sin no more. 



6 Jesus, fun of truth and grace, 

In thee Is all I want ; 
Be the wanderer's reslang-place, 

A cordial to the faint ; 
Make me rich, for I am poor ; 
In thee may I my Eden find ; 
To the dyin^ health restore, 

And cye-si^t to the blind. 

7 dotbe me with thv holiness. 

Thy meek humility ; 
Pol on me my glorious dress, 

Endue my s(ml with thee ; 
Let iMne image be restored. 
Thy name and nature let me prove. 
With thy fuhess fill me, Lord, 

And perfect me in love. 



2 For my selfishness and pride 

Thou hast withdrawn thv f^race. 
Left me long to wander wide, 
An outcast from thy face ; 
But I now my sins confess. 
And mercy, mercy, I implore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace. 
And bid me sin no more. 

3 Though my sins as mountains rise, 

Ana swell and reach to heaven, 
Mercy is above the skies, 

I may be still forgiven ; 
Infinite my sin's increase, 
But greater is thy mercy's store ; 
Love me freely, seal my peace, 

And bid me sin no more. 



6 From the oppressive power of sin 

My stru^iing spint free ; 

Perfect righteousness bring in, 

Unspotted purity ; 
Speak, and all this war shall cease. 
Ana sin shall give its raging o'er ; 
Love me frc^y, seal my peace. 
And bid me sin no more. 

6 For this only thing I pray, 
And this will I recjuire, 
Take the power of sm away, 
Fill me with pure desire ; 
Perfect me in holiness. 
Thine image to my soul restore ; 
Love me freely, seal my peac^. 
And bid me sin no more. 



Hymn 111. (Sbjebmuc. 

±=3 —»- 



L.M. 




-i»- 



3 — r" := i4- I =^ 



1^^ 



1 Thus saith tlie Lord! ^Vlio seek 



le Lamb, Who fol - low 




righ * - teous - ness, Look to the rock 
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The fa - 
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ther of the faith - ful race. 



Hymn 111.— Con^inti^/. 

2 Children of faithful Abraham tliese 

Who dare expect salvation here, # 
The Lord shall give them gospel peace. 
And all his hopeless mourners cheer ; 

3 Shall soon his fallen Zion raise, 

Iler waste and desolate places build ; 
Pour out the Spirit of his grace. 
And make her wilds a fruitful field. 

4 The barren souls shall be restored, 

The desert all renewed shall rise. 
Bloom as the garden of the Lord, 
A fair terrestrial paradise. 

5 Gladness and joy shall there be found. 

Thanksgiving and the voice of praise ; 
The voice of melody shall sound. 
And every heart be filled with grace. 

C A law shall soon from him proceed, 
A Uving, life-infusing word, 
The truth that makes you free indeed, 
Tlie eternal Spirit of your Lord. 

7 His mercy he will cause to rest 

AVhere all may see their sins foigiven ; 
May rise, no more by guilt opprest^ 
And bless th^ \^\»\2ca.\>\»^\a V^a^'s^. 



50 



Hymns 112 & 115. %iammtd. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



J. TURLB. 




F i ^*^f-Tlr=i 



1 Woe is me ! wnat tongue can tell My sad af - flict - ed state, 
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Who my an- guish can re - veal, 
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Or all my woes re - late? 




God, 
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Fal - len a-mong thieves I am, And they have robb'd me of my 
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Turned my glo - ry m - to shame. And left me in my blood. 



Hymn 113. ICnrtmburg. 

(Stt opposite,) 

1 thou whom fain my soul would love ! 

Whom I would gladly die to know ; 
Tliis veil of unbelief remove. 

And show me, all thy goodness show ; 
Jesus, thyself in me reveal. 
Tell me thy name, thy nature telL 

2 Uast thou been with me, Lord, so long, 

Yet thee, my Lord, liave I not known ? 
I claim thee with a faltering tongue, 

I pray thee, in a feeble groan. 
Tell me, teU me, who thou ait. 
And speak thy name into my heart ! 

3 If now thou talkest by the way 

With such an abject worm as me, 
Thv mystery of grace display ; 

Open mine eyes that I may see, 
Tliat I may understand thy word, 
And now ciy out—" It is tiie Lord I " 



Hymn 114. Iturtmburg. 

(See opposite.) 

1 Jesu, in whom tlie weaiy find 

Their lat& but permanent repose. 
Physician of the sm-sick mind, 

Relieve my wants, assuage my woes ; 
And let mj soul on thee be cast. 
Till life's fierce tyranny be past. 

2 Loosed from my God, and fax removed. 

Long have I wandered to and fro, 
O'er eiuth in endless circles roved. 

Nor found whereon to rest below : 
Back to my God at hist I fly^ 
For 0, the waters still are high ! 

3 Selfish pursuits, and nature's maze. 

The things of earth, for thee I leave ; 
Put forth thy hand, tny hand of grace. 

Into the ark of love receive. 
Take tliis i)oor fluttering soul to rest, 
And lodge it, Saviour, in thy breast. 



Htmx \l%'-CotUinued, 

2 thou good Samaritan ! 

In thee is all my hope ; 
Only thou canst succour man, 

And raise the fallen up : 
Hearken to my djdng cnr ; 
My wounds compassionately see ; 
Me. a sinner, pass not by, 

Who gasp for help from thee. 

3 Still thou joumeyest where I am. 

Still thy compassions move ; 
Pitv is with thee the same. 

And all thy heart is k)ve ; 

Stoop to a poor sinner, stoop, 

And let thy healing grace aboimd. 

Heal my bruises, and bind up 

My spirit's every wound. 

4 Saviour of my soul, draw nigh, 

In mercy haste to me. 
At the point of death I lie. 

And cannot come to thee ; 
Now thy kind relief afford. 
The wine and oil of grace pour in ; 
Good Physician, speak the word. 

And heal my soul of sia. 

5 Pity to my dyin^ cries 

Hath drawn thee from above, 
Hovering over me, with eyes 

Of tenderness and love. 
Now. even now, I see thy face ; 
Tlie balm of Gilead I receive ; 
Thou hast saved me by thy grace. 

And bade the sinner live. 

6 Surely now the bitterness 

Of second death is past ; 
O my Life, my Ri^^hteousness, 

On thee my soul is cast ! 
Thou hast brought me to thine inn, 
And I am of thy promise sure ; 
Thou shalt cleanse me from all sin, 

And all my sickness cure. 

7 Perfect then the work begun. 

And make the sinner whole ; 
All thy will on me be done, 

My body, spirit, soul ; 
Still preserve me safe from harms. 
And kindly for thy patient care, 
Take me, Jesus, to tliine arms, 

And keep me ever there. 



Fill with inviolable peace, 

Stablish and keep my settled heart ; 
In thee may all my wanderings cease, 

From thee no more may I depart ; 
Thy utmost goodness called to prove. 
Loved with an everlasting k)ve 1 
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ins 113 ft 114. |tu«ntbttrg._8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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German. 



Hymn 116. 



Crn*^' 
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m 116. ^^t^. (76.) 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



Redhead. 




1 Sa-viour, cast a pi - tying eye, Bid my sins and sor-rows end; 




Whi- ther should a sin - ner fly ? Art not thou the sin - ner's friend i 
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Eesk in tfiee I gasp to find, Wretch- ed I^ and poor^ and blind. 



(Sec opposite.) 



giloiununt. 



1 Let the world their virtue boast. 

Their works of righteousness ; 
I, a wretch undone and lost, 

Am freely saved by grace ; 
Other title I disclaim ; 
Tills, only this, is all my plea, 
I the cnief of sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 

2 Himny they whose joys abound 

tike Jordan's swelhng stream, 
Wlio their heaven in Cluist have foimd. 

And give the praise to hun ; 
Cleanest foUower of the Lamb, 
His steps I at a distance see ; 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

3 I, Uke Gideon's fleece, am found 

Unwatered still, and dry. 
While the dew on all around 

Falls plenteous from the sky ; 
Yet m^ Lord I cannot blame. 
The iSaviour's grace for all is free ; 
I the chief oi sinners am. 

But Jesus died for me. 

4 Surely he will lift me up. 

For I of him have nml, 
I cannot give up my hope. 

Though I am cold and dead ; 
To bring fire on earth he came, 
that it now mi^ht kindled be 1 
I the chief of smners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 

5 Jesus, thou for me hast died, 

And tliou in me shalt hve, 
I sliall feel thy death appUed, 

I shall thy life receive ; 
Yet, when melted in the flame 
Of love, this shall be all my plea, 
I the chief of sinners am, 

But Jesus died for me. 



Hymn 116. — Contintted. 

2 Haste, haste, to my rehef ! 

From the iron furnace take ; 
Rid me of my sin and grief. 

For thy love and mercy's sake ; 
Set my heart at liberty, 
Show forth all thy power in me. 

3 Me, the vilest of the race, 

^lost unlioly, most unclean ; 
Me, the farthest from thy faoe^ 

Full of misery and sin ; 
Me with arms of love receive, 
Me, of sinners chief, forgive ! 

4 Jesus, on thine only name 

For salvation I aepend, 
In thy gracious hanos I am, 

Save me, save me to tbft «&^\ 
Let lVv<& 'vsXxcvQsXi ^gwjce.\» ^«^, 
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Hsrmni 



IsAAo Smith. 
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1 Ckxl is in this and ev* 
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17 place ; But how dark and void 




To me ! 'tis one great wil - der-ness, This earth with - out my God. 



Hymn 118. J»ut(:mtr. 



8.8.6.8.8.6. 



From C&uoER. 1650. 




1 Author of faith, to thee I cr>', Tothee,whowouldiitnothaverae die, 
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But know tlie tnith and live; - pen mine eyes to see thy face, 
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Hymn 11 7. — Contin ued. 

2 Empty of him who all things fills 

Till he his li^ht impart, 
Till he his ^lonous self reveals, 
The veil is on my heart. 

3 thou who seest and know st my gri( 

Thyself unseen, unknoiivn I 
Pity my helpless unbelief, 
And take away the stone. 

4 Regard me with a gracious eye, 

The long-sought olessing give ; 
And bid me, at the point to die. 
Behold thy face and live. 

6 Now, Jesus, now, the Father's love 
Shed in my heart abroad ; 
The middle wall of sin remove. 
And let me into God. 



Hymn 119. 



|nj 



1 Father of Jesus Christ, my Lord, 

I humbly seek thy face. 
Encouraged by the Saviour s word- 
To ask thy pardoning grace. 

2 Entering into my closet, I 

The busy world exclude, 
In secret prayer for mercy ciy, 
And groan to be renewed. 

3 Far from the paths of men, to thee^ 

I solemnlv retire ; 
See, thou who dost in secret see, 
And grant my heart's desin*. 

4 Thv grace I languish to receive, 

the Spirit of love and power. 
Blameless before thy face to h\t% 
To live and sin no more. 

5 Fain would I all thy goodness fet*!^ 

And know my sins forgiven, 
And do on earth thy perfect will 
As angels do in heaven. 

6 Father, glorify thy Son, 

And grant what I require ; 
For Jesu's sake the gift send down,. 
And answer me by fire ! 

7 Kindle the flame of love within. 

Which may to heaven ascend. 
And now the work of grace begin, 
Which shall in glory end. 



Work in my h«irt the sav - ing grace, Tlie life e - ter - nal give. **J""* X^U. 



2 Shut up in unbelief I groan. 

And blindly serve a God unknown, 

Till thou the veil remove ; 
The gift unspeakable impart. 
And write thy name iiiH»n my heart, 
And manifest thy love. 

3 I know the work is only thine, 
The dft of faith is all divine ; 

But. if on thee we call, 
Thou wilt the benefit bestow, 
And give ns hearts to feel and know 

That thou liast died for all. 



4 Thou bidd'st us knock and enter in, 
Come unto thee, and rest from sin, 

The blessing seek and find ; 
Thou bidd'st us ask thr grace, and have ; 
Thou canst, thou wouldst, this moment save 

Both me and all mankind. 

5 Be it according to thy word ! 

Now let me find my pardoning Lord, 

Let what I ask be given ; 
The bar of unbelief remove, 
Open the door of faith and love. 

And take me into heaven. 



(See opposiU,) 



Carrg' 



1 Comfort, ye ministers of grace. 

Comfort my people, saith your God ! 
Ye soon shall see liis smiling face, 

His golden sceptre, not his rod. 
And own, when now the cloud's remov 
He only chastened whom he loved. 

2 Who sow in tears, in joy shall reap ; 

The Lord shaU comfort all that mou 
Who now go on their way and weep. 

With joy they doubtless shall return 
And bring their sheaves with vast iucn 
And haye their fruit to holineas. 
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nns 120 ft 121. Careg's. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Henry Carey. 



Hymn 121.— Contumed. 
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I I . [ [■ 2 Let there be light, again command, 

r^ ^J ' - _ zzpn And light there in oiir hearts sliall be, 

£3, ^ i t^ -Jzzi-U \\r^ ijjjen tlirough faith shall miderstand 

Thy great mysterious majesty ; 
And, by the shming of thy grace, 
Behold in Christ thy glorious face. 
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I Ex-paud thy wings, ce- les - tial Dove, And, broodmg o'er my na - ture*s night, 
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Call forth the ray of heaven- ly love ; Let there in my dark soul be light ; 
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ind fill the 11 - lustrated a - byss With glo - rioits l>eams of end - less bliss. 



in 122. ^atrobt. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 
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1 O thou who hast our sorrows bonie, Help us to look on thee and mourn, 
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On thee whom we have slain, Have pierced a thou-saud thou-saiid times, 
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And bjr re - it - e - rat - ed criuies Re-newcd thy mor • tal p.'un. 



1 



3 Father of everiastmg grace, 

Be mindful of thy changeless word ; 
We worship toward that holy place 

In which thou dost thy name record. 
Dost make thy gracious nature known. 
That h\ing temple of thy Son. 

4 Thou dost with sweet complacence see 

The temple filled with light divine ; 
And art thou not well pleased with uie. 

Who. turning to that heavenly shrine. 
Through Jesus to thy throne apply. 
Through Jesus for acceptance cry f 

5 With all who for redemption groan. 

Father, in Jesu*s name I pray. 
And still we cry and wrestJe on. 

Till mercy take our sins away : 
Hear from thy dwelling-place in heaven. 
And now pronounce our sins forgiven. 



Hymn 122. — ConthiueiL 

2 Vouchsafe us eyes of faith to see 
The Man transfixed on Olivary, 

To know thee, who thou art. 
The one eternal God and true ; 
And let the sight affect, subdue. 

And break my stubborn heart. 

3 Lover of souls, to rescue mine, 
Keveal tlie charity divine. 

That suffered in my stead ; 
That made thv soul a sacrifice, 
And (luenched in death those naming cyea^ 

And bowed that sacred head. 

4 The veil of unbelief remove. 
And by thy manifested love. 

And by thy sprinkled blootl. 
Destroy the love of sin in me, 
And get th)rself the victory, 

And bring me back to God. 

5 Now let thy dying love constraui 
-My soul to love its God agaui, 

Its God to glorify ; 
And lo ! I come thy cross to share. 
Echo thy sacrificial prayer, 

And with my Saviour die. 



Hyams 123, 125, & 128. ^nngot. CM. 



WiLLUM TaSSI'B. 
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My fee - ble voice I can - not raLse 



Hymn 121 ^oxi. 8.8.6.8.8.G 
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Till wasli'd in Je - su's blood : 



Saxuel Webbb. 
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1 tliat I, first of lovopos-sess'J.With my UciUfiii-efs iircrsence blcss'J, 
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Might his sal - va- tion see ! Be-fore thou dost my soul re - quire, 




Al-low me, Lord, my heart's do - sire, And show tliy - self to me. 



Hymn 126. IBangor. 

1 tliat I could my Lord receive, 

Who did the world redeem, 
Who jj'ave his Ufe. that I might live 
A life concealed in him ! 

2 tliat I coiUd the blessing prove, 

My heart's extreme desire, 
Live happy in my Saviours love, 
id m his 



And 



arms expire ! 



3 Mercy I ask to seal my peace. 

That, kept by mercy's i)ower, 
I may from every evil cease, 
And never grieve thee more ! 

4 Now if thy gracious will it be, 

Even now, my sins remove, 
And set my soul at liberty 
By thy victorious love. 



2 Till, at thy coming from above. 

My mountain-sins deparL 
And fear gives place to filial love. 
And peace o'erflows my heart 

3 Prisoner of hope, I still attend 

The appearing of my Lord, 
These endless doubts and f ears to end^ 
And speak my soul restored ; 

4 Restored by reconciling grace, 

With present pardon fiest. 
And fitted by true holiness 
For my eternal rest. 

5 The peace wliich man can ne'er conceive 

The love and jov unknown. 
Now, Father, to thy servant give. 
And claim me for thine own. 

6 My €k)d, in Jesus pacified. 

My God, thyself declMe, 
And draw me to his open side. 
And plunge the sinner there. 



Htmn 124,— Continued. 

2 Appear my sanctuary from sin^ 
Open thine arms and take me in, 

By thine own presence hide ; 
Hide in the place where Moses stood. 
And show me now the fiice of Qod, 

My Father pacified. 

3 What but iky manifested grace 

Can guilt, and fear, and sorrow cliase, 

The cause of grief destroy ? 
Thy mercy makes salvation sure. 
Makes all my heart and nature pure. 
And fills with hallowed joy. 

4 Come quickly. Lord, the veil remove,. 
Pass as a God of pardoning love 

Before my ravished eyes ; 
And when I in thy person see 
Jehovah's glorious majesty, 

I find my paradise. 



5 In answer to ten thousand prayers,. 

Thou pardoning God, descend ; 
Number me with salvation's heirs. 
My sins and troubles end. 

6 Nothing I ask or want beside, 

Of all in earth or heaven. 
But let me feel thy blood applied,. 
And live and die forgiven. 



Byrnns 126 ft 127. InfoUaium. L.M. 
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0. F. Lamps. 




1 Too ftroDg I WB8 to conquer sin, When 'gainst it first I turned my lace ; 




Nor knew my irant of power with- in, Nor knew tli'om-ni - po- tence of grace. 



Hynm 127. 



InbitatbiT. 



1 Wherewith, O God, shall I draw near, 

And how myself Wore thy face ? 
How in thy purer eyes appear ? 
What shall I hring to gun thy grace ? 

2 Wm eifts delight the Lord most high? 

Wul mnltiphed ohUttions please f 
Thoaaands of rams his favour huy, 
Or aUn^^tered hecatombs appease ? 

3 Can these avert the wrath of God ? 

Can these wash out my sfuUty stain ? 
Riven of ml, and seas of blood, 
Aks ! they all must flow in vain. 



4 Whoe'er to thee themselves approve, 

Mosttakethepaththy wordhath showed; 
Justioejpanue, and mercy love, 
And homhly walk l^ faith with God. 



5 But though my life henceforth be thine, 
Present for past can ne'er atone ; 
Though I to tliee the whole resign, 
I only give thee back thine own. 

G Wliat liave I then wherein to trust ? 
I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
Excluded is my every boast. 
My glory swallowea up in shame. 

7 Guilty I stand before thv face. 

On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 
Tis just the sentence should take place ; 
'TIS just ;— but thy Son hath died ! 

8 Jesus, the Lamb of God hath bled. 

He bore our sins upon the tree ; 
Beneath our curse he bowed his head ; 
Tis finished ! he hath died for me I 



HrM5 126.— Con/inuerf. 

2 In nature's streiu^ I sought in vain 

For what my God refused to ^ve ; 
I could not then the mastery gam. 
Or lord of all my passions live. 

3 But, for tlie gloiy of thy name, 

Vouchsafe me now the victory ; 
Weakness itself thou know'st I am. 
And cannot share the praise witn thee. 

4 Because I now can nothing do, 

Jesus, do all the work alone ; 
And bring my soul triumphant through, 
To wave its pahn before thy throne. 



5 



Great God, unknown, invisible, 
Appear, my confidence to a)>ase. 

To make me all my vilene^^ feel. 
And blush at my own righteousness. 



6 Tliy glorious face in Christ display, 
TI * 



liat, silenced by thy mercy^s power, 
My moutli I in the dust may lay, 
And never boast or murmur more. 



9 See where before the throne he stands. 
And pours the all-prevailing prayer ; 
Points to his side, and lifts his nands, 
And shows that I am graven there. 

10 He ever lives for me to pray ; 

He prays that I with him may rdgn : 
Amen to what my Lord doth say I 
Jesus, thou canst not pray in vain. 



Hynm 128. Smtgor. (See opponte.) 

1 With f^atWQB douds encompassed round, 4 
W lwm angels dimly see, 
wm the UnseiuchaMe he found. 
Or God i^ypear to me ? 



2 will be f<»8ake his throne above, 

Himaelf to worms impart ? 
Aoawer, thou Man of sxief and love. 
And 9eak it to my neart ! 

3 In manifested love exphun 

Thy w<mderfol design ; 
What meant the suflwnn^ Son of man. 
The stnaming Uood divine ? 



5 



Didst thou not in our flesh appear. 

And Uve and die below, 
That I may now perceive thee near, 

And my Redeemer know ? 

Come then, and to my soul reveal 
The heights and depths of grace. 

The wounds which all my sorrows neal. 
That dear disfigured face. 



6 Before my eyes of faith confest. 
Stand f ortii a slaughtered Lamb ; 
And wrap me in thv crimson vest. 
And tell me all tny name. 



7 Jehovah in thy person show, 

Jehovah crucified ! 
And then the pardoning God I know. 
And feel the blood applied ; 

8 I view the Lamb in his own light, 

AVhom angels dimly see, 
And gaze, transported at the sight, 
Through all eternity. 



BjBaa 129, 131, 132, & 133. Sainiir. L.M. 




Hixa 129. 

2 Iti SoKtr, thon klone hMt paid 
The debt we to thj Fatlier owed ; 

For the whole world atouem^it made. 
And waled the p&rdon with tb; blaod. 

3 Thee, the patemil grace dinue 
A uniTGTHl blessing gave, 

A light in every heut tu shme, 

A Saviour every soul to mtd. 
kind, * Light of the Qentile world, tpprmi I 

Command the blind thj layi to lee ; 
Our duknesi chue, our Borrows clieer. 

And eet thy plaiutiTe prisonen free. 
Me, me, who still in darkness dt. 

Shut up in sin and unbelief. 
Bring forth out of this hellish pit. 

This dungeon of despairing grief. 



Hymn 130. ^ttmtn. 8.8.8.8.8. 




.0 bears tlie geneial si 
The^^or 






Htm.-* IX—ConHniud. 

2 Send forth one ray of heavenlv Bghl, 

Uf gospel hope, of humble fear, 
To ziude me through the gulf of ui^t, 

My poor desponding soul to cheer. 
Till thou my iznbehef reoiOTe, 
And show me all thy glorious lore. 

3 A hidden Qod indeed thou art ! 

!ni7 absence I this moment fed ; 
Yet must I own it from my hcMt, 

Concealed, thou art a Saviour still ; 
And though thy face I cannot aee, 
1 know thine eye is fixed on me. 

4 My Saviour thou, not yet reveded. 

Vet will I thee my Saviour caU : 
Adoie thy hand, from sin vrithhela : 

Thy luvnd ehsJl save me from my M : 
Now, Lerd, tliroiighout my rfarkiu'wt ahina. 
And show thyself for ever mine. 



1 



con-scious of my fall I monm. And fain I would to thee re - turn. 



Hynm 131. Stidnjci. 

1 Lord, I dexpair myself to heal : 
I see my sin, but cannot feel ; 
I cannot, till thy Spirit blow. 
And bid the obedient watera Sow. 

2 Tis thine a heart of Seah to give, 
Thj gifts I only can receive ; 
Here then to tliee I all resign ; 

To draw, redeem, and seal, is thine. 

3 With simple ftdth on thee I call, 

Mj Light, my Life, my Lord, my all ; 

I wait the moving of the pool, 

I wait the word that speaks me whole. 

4 Speak, gracious Lord, my sickness core. 
Make my infected natitfe (Hire ; 
Peace, nghtooitsnesa, and loy impart. 
And pour thyself into wy iieart. 
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Hymn 132. 



(See opposite.) 



SPCnnjcr. 



1 Jem, the siimer's friend, to thee, 
Lost and undone, for aid I flee, 
Weary of earth, myself, and sin, 
Opcai thine anns and take me in. 

2 Pity, and heal my sin-sick soul ; 

Tia thou alone canst make me whole ; 
Fallen, till in me thine image shine. 
And cursed I am, till thou art mine. 



5 At last I own it cannot he 

That I should fit myself for tliee ; 
Here then to thee I all resign, 
Thine is the work, and only thine. 

6 What shall I say thy grace to move 7 
Lord, I am sin, but thou art love : 



2 How sliall weak eyes of flesh, weighed down 

With sin, and aim with error's night, 
Dare to behold thy awful throne. 
Or \iew thy unapproach^ light ? 

3 Restore my sight ! let thy free grace 
An entrance to the holiest give ; 



I give up every plea beside. Open mine eyes of faith ! thy face 

*' Lord, I am damned, but thou hast died.^' So shall I see ; yet seeing live. 



3 Awake, the woman's conquering Seed, 

Awake, and bruise the serpent's head ; jy ^ aq 

Tread oown thy foes, with power control **ynui loo. 
The beaat and devil m my souL 



Paxnjtr. 



(See opposite.) 



4 The mansion for thyself prepare, 
Diqpoie mv heart by entering there ; 
Tia this alone can make me clean, 
Tia thia alone can cast out sin. 



1 Jesu, whose glory's streaming rays. 

Though duteous to thy high command. 
Not sera])li8 view with oi)en face. 
But veiled before thy presence stand ; 



5 



4 Thy golden sceptre from above 

K^h forth : see. my whole heart I bow : 
Say to my soul, " Tnou art my love. 
My chosen 'midst ten thousand, thou ! " 

Jesus, full of grace ! the si^hs 
Of a sick heart with pity view ; 

Hark, how my silence sjpeaks, and cries. 
'* Mercy, tliou God of mercy, show ! '' 

1 know thou canst not but be good ; 
How shouldst thou. Lord, thy grace restrain T 

Thou, Lord, whose blood so freely flowed 
To save me from all guilt and pain. 



Hymn 131 ^ahefitl^. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



F. J. Haydn. 







1 Je-8U, if still the same thou art, If all thy pro - mis-es are sure. 
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Set np thy king • dom in my heart, Andmake me rich, for I am iK>or : 
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To me be all thy trea-suresgiv'n. The kingdom of an in - wardheav*!!. 



Hymx IM.— Continued, 

2 Thou hast pronounced the mourners blest ; 

And lo ! for thee I ever mourn : 
I cannot, no, I will not rest, 

Till thou, my only rest, return ; 
Till thou, tne Prince of peace, appear, 
And I receive the Comforter. 

3 Where is the blessedness bestowed 

On all tliat hunger after thee I 
I himger now, I thirst for Qtod ; 

See the poor fainting simier, see, 
And satisfy with endless peace, 
And fill me with thy righteousness. 

4 Ah, Lord ! if thou art in that sigh. 

Then hear thyself within me pray ; 
Hear in niv heart thy Spirit's cry, 

Mark what my labounng soul would say ; 
Answer the deep unuttered groan. 
And show that thou and I are one. 

5 Shine on thy work, disperse the gloom, 

Light in thy light I then shall see, 
Sav to mv soul, "Thy Ught is come. 

Glory divine is risen on thee^ 
Thy warfare's past, thv mournmg's o'er ; 
Look up, for thou shaft weep no more." 

6 Lord, I believe the promise sure. 

And trust thou wilt not long aelay : 
Hungry, and sorro^vful, and poor, 

Upon thy word myself I stay ; 
Into thine hands my all resign, 
And wait till all thou art is mine. 



«/u 



Sib G. Smart. 
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Hymns 135 ft 136. MUts. CM. 




N##^ 



Pre-seut to heal, in me dis-play The vir - tue of thy name. 



Hjnnn 136. beooitd pabt. 



Klills. 



1 While dead in trespasses I lie. 

Thy quickening Shpirit give ; 

Call me. thou Son of God, that I 

May near thy voice and live. 

2 While, full of anguish and disease, 

My weak distempered soul 
Thy love compassionatelv sees, 
let it mate me whole ! 

3 Cast out thy foes, and let thein still 

To Jesu's name submit ; 
Clothe with thy righteousness, and heal, 
And place me at thy feet. 

4 To Jesu's name if all things now 

A trembling homage pay, 

let mjr stuboom spirit liow. 

My stiff-necked will obey ! 

5 Impotent, dumb, and deaf, and blind. 

And sick, and poor I am, 
But sure a remeay to find 
For all in Jesu^ name. 



6 I know in thee all fulness dwells. 

And all for wretched man ; 

Fill every want my spirit feels. 

And break off every chain. 

7 If thou impart thyself to me, 

No other good 1 need ; 
If thou, the Son, shalt niake me free, 
I shul be free indeed. 

8 I cannot rest till in thy blood 

I full redemption have ; 
But thou, through whom I come to God, 
Cimst to the utmost save. 

9 From sin, the guilt, the power, the pain. 

Thou wilt redeem my soul ; 
Lord, I beUeve, and not in vain, 
My faith shall make me whole. 

10 I too T^ith thee shall walk in white, 
Witli all thy saints shall prove 
What is the length, and breadth, and 
And depth of perfect love. [height. 



]^nml 37. «;t. iriire. 



S.M. 



Db. IIowabd. 




Htmzt l35,'—CofUinued. 

2 If still thou goest about to do 

Thy needy creatures good. 
On me, that I thy praise may show, 
Be all thy wonders showed. 

3 Now, Lord, to whom for help I call, 

Thy miracles repeat ; 
With pitying eyes behold me fall 
A leper at thy feet 

4 Loathsome, and vile, and self-abhorred, 

I sink beneath my sin ; 
But, if thou wilt, a gracious word 
Of thine can make me clean. 

5 Thou seest me deaf to thy command. 

Open, O Lord, my ear ; 
Bid me stretch out my withered hand. 
And lift it up in prayer. 

6 Silent, (alas ! thou knoVst how long) 

My voice I cannot raise ; 
But ! when thou shalt loose my tongue. 
The dumb shall smg thy praise. 

7 Lame at the pool I still am found ; 

Give, and my strength employ ; 
Light as a hart I then shall tx)und, 
l!he lame shall leap for joy. 

8 Blind from my birth to guilt and thee. 

And dark 1 am witiiin ; 
The love of God I cannot see, 
The sinfulness of sin. 

9 But thou, they say, art passing by ; 

let me find thee near ! 
Jesu, in mercy hear my cry. 
Thou Son of David, near ! 

10 Behold me waiting in the way 
For thee, the heavenly light ; 
Command me to be brought, and say, 
" Sinner, receive thy sight ! " 



1 When shall thy love con - strain. And force me to thy breast i 



Htmn W.— Continued, 

2 Ah ! what avails my strife, 
My wandering to and fro ? 

Thou liast the words of endless life 
Ah ! whither should I go ? 

3 Thy condescending grace 
To me did freely move ; 

It calls me still to seek thy face. 
And stoops to ask my love. 

4 Lord, at thy feet I fall ! 
I groan to te set free ; 

I fun would now obey the call. 
And give up all for thee. 
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IJVTien ahaU my aoul re - turn a -gain To her e - ter - nal rest? 



BjBoa 138 ft 139. Ssilentii. C.M. 



Max £bsrw£I5. 
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1 thatthouwouldstthe heavens rent, 
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ma - jes - ty come down ; 
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Stretch out thine arm om • ui - po-tent, And seize 



me 



for thine own ! 



2 Descend, and let thy lightaiing bum 

The stubble of thy foe ; 
My sins o'ertum, o'ertum, o'ertum. 
And make the mountains flow. 

3 Thou my impetuous spirit guide, 

And curb my headstrong will ; 
Thou onlj canst drive back the tide, 
And bid the sim stand stilL 

4 What thoTu;h I cannot break my cliaiu, 

Or e'er throw off my load ? 
The things impossible to men 
Are possible to God. 



5 Is there a thing too hard for thee. 

Almighty Lord of fUl, 
Whose threatening looks dry up the sea, 
And make the mountains fall ? 

6 Who, who shall in thy presence stand. 

And match Omnipotence, 
Ungrasp the hold of thy right hand, 
Or pluck the sinner thence ? 

7 Sworn to destroy, let earth assail ; 

Nearer to save thou art. 
Stronger than all the powers of hell. 
And greater than my heart 



Hymn 139* second part. Ooltntia. 

1 Jesa ! Redeemer, Saviour, Lord, 

The weary sinner^s friend. 
Come to my help, pronounce the word. 
And bid my troubles end. 

2 Deliverance to my soul proclaim, 

And life, and liberty ; 
Shed forth the virtue of thy name. 
And Jesus prove to me ! 

3 Faith to be healed thou knoVst I have, 

For thou that faith hast ^ven ; 
Thou cansty thou wilt the smner save, 
And make me meet for heaven. 



4 Thou canst overcome this heart of min3, 

Thou wilt victorious prove, 
For everlasting strengtn is thine. 
And everlasting love. 

5 Thy powerful Spirit shall subdue 

Unconquerable sin. 
Cleanse tnis foul heart, and make it new, 
And write thy law within. 

6 Bound down with twice ten thousand ties, 

Yet let me hear thy call. 
My soul in confidence shall rise, 
Shall rise and break through all. 



Htmit IZI.—Continutd. 

5 To rescue me from woe, 

Thou didst with all things part -, 
Didst lead a suffering life below, 
To gain my worthless heart. 

6 My worthless heart to gain. 
The Ood of all that breathe 

Was foimd in fashion as a man, 
And died a cursM death. 

7 And can I yet dehiy 
My little all to give 1 

To tear niv soul from earth away. 
For Jesus to receive 1 

8 Nay, but I yield, I yield ! 
I can hold out no more, 

I sink, by dyin^ love compelled. 
And own thee conqueror. 

9 Though late, I all forsake, 
My fnends, my all resign ; 

Gracious Redeemer, take, take. 
And seal me ever thme ! 



10 Come and possess me whole. 
Nor hence again remove : 

Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love. 

11 My one desire be this, 
Thy only love to laiow ; 

To seek and taste no other bliss. 
No other good below. 

12 My Life, my Portion thou. 
Thou all-suflicient art ; 

My Hope, my heavenly treasure, no.w 
Enter, and keep my heart. 



8 Lo ! to the hills I lift mine eye, 

Thy promised aid I claim ; 
Father of mercies, glorify 
Thy favourite Jesu's name. 

9 Salvation in that name is foimd, 

Bahn of my grief and care ; 
A medicine for my every wound. 
All, all I want is there ! 



7 Speak, and the deaf shall hear t^y voice, 

The blind his sight receive. 
The dumb in songs of praise rejoice, 
The heart of stone believe. 

8 The ^thiop then shall change his skin. 

The dead shall feel thv power. 
The loatlisome leper shall ne clean. 
And I shall sin no more. 



60 

HymnB 140 & 141. Wrestling Jfocolr. 



8.8.8. DK.S.RWWLBI. 




With tliee lU) iiight 1 me&n to ataj. Ami nres -tia till the break of day. 



Hynm 141. saiHtUng |Kub. 

1 Yield to me now, for 1 am weak. 
But confident in self-deepur ; 
Speak to my heart, in blessing speak. 
Be conqnered bj mr inBtant iinijer ; 
Spesk, or thou never hence shalt move, 
Aai tell me if thy name in Love. 



2 Tia Love ! 'tis Love ! thou diedst for Die ! 

I heu thj whiaper in niT heart ; 
The morning breski, the shodom ttee. 

Pure, univenal love thou art ; 
To me, to all, tliy bowels move ; 
Tby nature aind thy uomB ia Lore. 



Hymn 142. ^u\ 




Hixa 140:— CbtKiiMMd. 

2 I need not tell thee who I am. 
My misery and sin declare ; 
Thyself haat called me by my iuuii& 
Look on thy hauda, and rnd it there ; 

But nho, I aak thee, who art Thou 1 
Tell me Thy name, and tell me now. 



3 111 



n thou si 



itrura;lest to get free, 
1 never will imkniae my Hold ! 
Art thou the Man tiiat died for me 

The secret of thy love nnfold : 
WrHStling, I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy luuiie, thy nature kuow. 

4 Wilt thou not yet t« me reveal 

Thy new, unutterable mime ( 

Tdl lue, I Still beseech thee, tell ; 

To know it now resolved 1 am ; 

Wnvtlittg, I will not let thee £o, 

Till I thy luuue, thy nature know. 



I rise superior to my pain. 
When I am weak, tWl i 
allrfrt. 
lahaUwithtl 



. , _, ^r with Qud; the Bi«( 

lupeakableT now receive; 
Through faith I see thee face to faco, 

i see thee face to face, and live ! 
1 n vain I have not wept and strove ; 
Thy nature and tliy name is Love. 

4 1 know thee. Saviour, who thou art, 

Jesuit, the fe(.'ble sinner's frieud ; 
Xor wilt tliou with the niglit depui. 

But stay and love Nie to the end. 
Thy mert:iai never ahaU remove ; 
Thy nature and thy name ii Love. 

5 Tlie Sun of nghteousnes-t on me 

Hath rose with heahng iti hiis wings, 
Withered my nature's strength ; from tht 

My Koul its life and succour brings ; 
My help is all Ltid up above ; 
Tliy nature and tliy lutme is Love. 

6 Cont«nt«d now upon my tliigh 

I halt, till life's short joiimev end; 
All helplessness, all weakness, 1 

On tiiee alone for stretigtli depend. 
Nor have I power from thee to move ; 
Thy nature luid thy name is Love. 

7 Lame aa I am, I take the prey, 

Hell, earth, and sin, with ease o'erconte 
I Itap for joy, pursue my way. 

And as ft lioundmg iuft fly home. 
Through all eternity tu prove 
Thy nature and tliy name is Love. 
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Mur-mur not at his dc - lay, Dare not set thy God a time, 
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Galm-ly for his com-ing stay, Leave it, leave it all to him. 



Bymn 14a f ollinssibe. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



Dii. Dykes. 




^^ 



r r [^ II' ' ^ 




Ed=^^ 



F 



1 Je - 8U, Lo - ver of my soul. Let me to thy bo - som 
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While the near - er wa - ters roll, 
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^^llile the tem - pest still is high 
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Hide me, my 



Sa - vioiir, hide. Till the stonii of life be past ! 
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Bftfe in - to the ha - ven guide, re - ceive my soul at hut ! 



Hymn lA^.'-Continutd. 

2 Fainting soul, be bold, be strong. 

Wait the leisure of thy Lord ; 
Though it seem to tarry long. 

True and faithful is nis word ; 
On his word my soul I cast, 

(He cannot himself deny) 
Siu^Iy it shall speak at last ; 

It shall speak, and shall not lie. 

3 Every one that seeks shall find, 

Every one that asks shall have, 
Christ, the Saviour of mankind. 

Willing, able, all to save ; 
I shall his salvation see, 

I in faith on Jesus call, 
I from sin shall be set free. 

Perfectly set free from all. 



4 Lord, my time is in thine hand, 

Weak and helpless as I am, 
Surely thou canst make me stand ; 

I l)eUeve in Jesu's name : 
SaWour in temptation thou ; 

Thou hast saved me heretofore^ 
Thou from sin dost save me now, 

Thou shalt save me evenuore. 



IIymx 143. — Continued. 

2 Other refuge have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my tnist on thee is stayed, 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of thy wing. 



3 Thou, Clirist, art all I want. 

More than aU in thee I find ! 
Kaise the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the sick, and lead the blind ; 
Just and holy is thy name, 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 



4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin, 
Let the healing streams abound ; 

Make and keep me {)ure within : 
Tliou of life the foimtain art, 

Freely let me take of thee, 
Sprung thou up within my heart. 

Rise t J all eternity. 
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Hymns 144, 145, Sd 146. Kingston. 8.8.G.8.8.G. db. u^tes. 
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1 Thee, Je - su, thee, the sin- ner's friend, I fol-Iow on to ap-pre-hend, 
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Re - new the glo - nous strife ; Di - vine - ly con - fi - dent and bold, 



^P^ 




With faith's strongarm on thee lay hold, Thee my e - ter - nal life. 



Hymn 146. 



J^tngsiun. 



1 Jesus, let me bless thy name ! 
All sin, alas ! thou knovrst I am. 

But thou all pity art : 
Tiun into flesh my heart of stone ; 
Such power belongs to tliee alone ; 

Turn into flesn my heart. 

2 A poor, unloving wretch, to thee 
For help against myself I flee ; 

Thou only canst remove 
The hindrances out of the way. 
And soften mv unjrielding clay. 

And mould it into love. 

3 let thy Spirit shed abroad 
The love, the perfect love of God, 

In tnis cold heart of mine ! 
might he now descend, and rest. 
And dwell for ever in my breast. 

And make it all divme ! 

4 What shall I do my suit to gain ? 
Lamb of God for sinners uain, 

I plead what thou hast done ! 
Didst thou not die the death for me '{ 
Jesu, remember Calvaiy, 

And break my heart of stone. 



Take the dear purchase of thy blood, 
My Friend ana Advocate witli God, 

My Ransom and my Peace ; 
Suretv, who all my debt hast paid, 
For all my sins atonement made. 

The Lord my Righteousness. 



Hymn 146. 



Kingston. 



1 Still, Lord, I lan^^h for thy grace ; 
Reveal the beauties of tliy face. 

The middle wall remove ; 
Appear, and banish my complaint ; 
Oome, and supply my only want, 

Fill all my soul with love. 

2 conquer tills rebellious will ! 
WilUng thou art and ready still. 

Thy help is always nigh ; 
The hardness from my heart remove. 
And give me. Lord, give me love, 

Or at thy feet I die ! 

3 To thee I lift my mournful eye : 
Why am I thus r — tell me why 

I cannot love my God ! 
The hindrance must be all in me ; 
It cannot in my Saviour be, 

Witness that streaming blood ! 



Htm5 lU.—CotUUuud. 

Thy heart, I know, thy tender heart 
Doth in my sorrows feel its part. 

And at my tears relent ; 
My powerful sighs thou canst not bear, 
Nor stand the violence of my prayer, 

My prayer omnipotent. 

Give rae the grace, the love I chum ; 
Thy Spirit now demands tiiy name ; 

Tnou knowst the Spirit's will ; 
He helps my soul's infirmity. 
And strongly intercedes for me 

With groans unspeakable. 



Prisoner of hope, to thee I turn. 
And, calmly confident, I mounu 

And pray, and weep for theo : 
Tell me thy love, thy secret t^ll. 
Thy iiijTstic name in me reveal. 

Reveal thyself in me. 

Descend, pass by me, and proclaim, 
O Lonl ot hosts, thy glorioas name. 

The Lord, the ^ncious Lord, 
L<>ng-siifi^eriug, merciful, and kind ; 
The God who always bears in mind 

Uis everlasting word. 



Plenteoiw he Is in truth and grace ; 
He wills that all the fallen race 

Should turn, repent, and live ; 
Jlis pardoning grace for all is free ; 
Transgression, sin, iniquity, 

He freely doth forgive. 



7 Mercy he doth for thousands keep : 
He goes and seeks the one lost sheep. 

And brin^ his wanderer home ; 
And every som that sheep midit be : 
Come then, my Lord, and gatner 

My Jesus, quicldy come ! 



5 



It cost thy blood my heart to win. 
To buy me from the power of sin. 

And make me love again ; 
Come then, mv Lord, thy right assert. 
Take to thyself my ransomed heart. 

Nor bleed, nor die in vain. 
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n 147. (Sautrtlett. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



Dr. Gauxtlett. 
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1 Love di -vine, how sweet tliou art ! When shall I find my will -ing heart 



^ 




ti^ 



^ 







^m 



I I 



"P"^ 



?: 



i=f 



i 



l11 ta - ken up by thee i I tliiret, I faint, I die to prove 

ritard. 
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The great -ness of re - deem - ing love, Tlie love of Clirist to me ! 



I 148. ^ttSatia. 8.8.8.8.8.8. From Fretlixguausex. 1704. 




Fa-ther of 



Je - siis Christ the Just, My Friend and Ad -vo - catc with thee, 
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i - ty a soul that fain would trust In hun who livetl and dictl for me ; 
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t OD - 1|y tbou canst make him known, And in my heart re • veal thy Son. 



Htxn 147. — Continued, 

2 Stronger his love than death or hell ; 
Its ricnes are unsearchable ; 

The first-bom sons of light 
Desire in vain its depths to see, 
They cannot reach tne mysteiy. 

The length, and breadth, and height. 

3 God only knows the love of God ; 
that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart ! 
For love I sigh, for love I pine : 
This only portion. Lord, be mine. 

Be mme this better part ! 

4 that I could for ever sit 
With Mar^ at the Master's feet ! 

Be this my happy choice : 
My only care, deligh^ and bliss, 
My joy, my heaven on earth, be this, 

To hear the Bridegroom's voice ! 

5 that with humbled Peter I 
Could weep, believe, and thrice reply 

My faithfulness to prove, 
" Thou know'st (for all to thee is known). 
Thou know'st, Lord, and thou alone, 

Tliou know'st that thee I love ! '' 

6 that I could with favoured John 
Recline my weary head upon 

The great Biedeemer^s breast ! 
From care, and sin, and sorrow free, 
Give me, Lord, to find in thee 

My everhisting rest. 



Hymx 148. — Continued, 

2 If, drawn by thine alluring grace, 

My want of living faith 1 feel. 
iShow me in Christ thy smiling tace ; 

What flesh and blood can ne'er reveal, 
Thy co-eternal Son, display. 
And call my darkness into day. 

3 The gift unspeakable impart ; 

Command the light of faith to shine, 
To shine in my dark, drooping heart, 

And fill me with tne life divine : 
Now bid the new creation be ! 
God, let tJiere be faith in me ! 

4 Thee without faith I cannot please. 

Faith without thee I cannot have ; 
But thou hast sent the Prince of peace 

To seek my wandering soul, and save ; 
O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And save me for his sake alone ! 

o Save me through faith in Jesu's blood. 
That blood which he for all did shed ; 
For me, for me, thou know'st it flowed, 
For me, for me, thou hear'st it plead ; 
Assure me now my soul is thine. 
And all thou art in Christ is mine ! 




If thou caiist m great - ly 1>oti, Friend of an - nera, why not now 1 



Hymn 150. ©sfaorne. . CM. 



Henbi Cabey. ITIS. 




1 Thou hid-deu Ood, for whom I groan. Till thou thy ■ self 

A ain-ner welt'-ring iu his blood, Vn-purg'dBnd uii - for - giv'i 



self de-clare, 




HlKK 149.— CoMllHttt. 

2 Ood of love, in this tny day 
For thyself to thee I cry ; 
Dying, if thou still delay 

Miut I not for ever die ? 
Enter now thj poorest home, 
Now, my Dtmost Stnow, con 



Htxs I.jO.— Con/iNHfii 

3 An iinregenerate child of man, 

To thee for faith I call ; 
Pity thy fallen creature's pain. 

And ruse me from my fall 
The darkness which tbrougli thee I fc^l 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Thy own eternal power reved, 

Thy Deity of love. 

3 Thou hast in unbelief shut up, 

That grace may let me go ; 
In hope believing against hD])e, 

I wait the truth to know : 
Thou wilt iu me reveal thy nami-, 

Thou wilt thy Lght afford ; 
Bound Bud oppressed, yet thine I am. 

The prisoner of the Lord. 

4 I would not to thy foe submit, 

I hate the tyrant's chain ; 
Scud forth the prisoner from the pit, 

Kor let me ciy in vain ! 
Show me tlje blood that bought my pea 

The covenant blood apply. 
And all iny griefs at once shall c«ase, 

And nil my sins sludl die. 

5 Now, Lord, if thou art power, descend, 

Tlie mountain Hin remove ; 
My imbelief and troubles end, 

If thou art tnith and love : 
Sjieak, Jesu, speak into my heart, 

Wliat thou for me hast done ; 
One grain of living faith import. 

And Ood is all my own 1 
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C. Gabbittt. 
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Just at the point to die ; 







Asteniiig to in - fer - nal pain, Je - sus, Lord, I ciy to thee ; 
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fee - ble * d of man, Show forth all t y power in me. 
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Htxk 151. — Continued, 

2 On thee I ever call, 
Savioor and friend of all ; 

Well thon knoVst my desperate case ; 
Thou my curse and sin remove^ 
Save me by thy richest grace. 
Save me by thy pardoning love. 

3 How shall a sinner find 
The Saviour of mankind ? 

Canst thou not accept my prayer ? 

Not bestow the grace I clidm ? 
Where are thy old mercies ? where 

All the powers of Jesu's name ? 

4 I will not let thee go. 
Till I thy mercy know : 

Let me hear the welcome sound, 
Speak, if still thou canst forgive ; 

Sp^ik, and let the k)st be found ; 
Speak, and let the dying live. 

5 Thy love is all my plea. 
Thy passion speaks for me ; 

By thy pangs and oloody sweat. 
By thy depth of grief unknown, 

Save me, gasping at thy feet. 
Save, save, thy ransomed one ! 

6 What hast thou done for me ! 
think on Calvary ! 

By thy mortal groans and sighs. 
By thy precious death I pray. 

Hear my aying spirit's cries. 
Take, take, my sins away ! 



1 152. ^^abmut. S.M. 



'^ ^^i;;i^"^ <. 



1^ 



m 



jui 



m 



I Ah ! whi-ther should 
Mj 8a-idour bids 



j .. j 



^ j- 



i 



^ 



me 



-s* 



V 
A 



— i/- 

go. Burden -eKi, and sick, and faint? 
come. Ah ! why do I de - lay ? 



I 



i 




To wbom should I my trou - ble 



my trou -Dies show, And pour out my com -plaint? 
He calls the wea - 17 sin - ner home. And yet from him I stay ! 



Htmn 152. — Continued, 

2 What is it keeps me back. 
From which I cannot part, 

Which will not let my Saviour take 

Possession of my heart ? 

Some cursM thmg unknown 

Must surely lurk within, 
Some idol, whicn I will not own. 

Some secret bosom-sin. 

3 Jesu, the hindrance show. 
Which I have feared to see ; 

Yet let me now consent to know 
What keeps me out of thee : 
Searcher of hearts, in mine 
Thy trying power display ; 

Lito its darkest comers shine. 
And take the veil away. 

4 I now beheve in thee 
Compassion rei^ alone ; 

According to my faith, to me 

let it. Lord, be done ! 

In me is all tne bar, 

Which thou wouldst fain remove ; 
Remove it, and I shall declare 

That Qod is only love. f 
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Hjmin 163. C^ts^ire. (See Hymn 929,) 

1 1 8Mm deBiioofl to r^ent, 

Bat ouiDOt whlioat thee 
Soften thii haid heart, or lament 

Mr own ohdnracy ; 
COadlj I would thy word belieTe, 

My dear Redeemer know, 
Bat neither can rejoice, nor grieve, 

TID thou the power hestow. 



2 I woold, more sensibly distressed, 

Throoghofot this enl day 
StntggW to oiler my request, 

Bat cannot, cannot pray, 
Until the Spirit from on high 

His needral aid imp^, 
And raise a sinplieatuig cry 

Within Bj noken heart 



Hymn 154. §rtnun. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



GiBicAxr. 





1 Fain woald I leave the world be • low, Of pain and sin the dark a-bode. 
Where shadowy joy or so - lid woe Al - raies or tears me from my Qoa ; 




Doubt-ful and in - se - core 



Bynm 156. ^mM. 



L.M. 



WiDDOP. 



rii;,'i,'i'ii?iM|iii 





1 Qod of my life, what jost re - tarn Can an - f ul dust and a - shes give 1 




3 My want of thankfulness, and k 

And OTexy grao^ I own. 
Nor will the moontains t^tr-nm 

Till thoa, my CK)d, come down 
Till thoa thine own desireB fulfil 

ThTself to sinners join, 
And nndly work in me to will 

And do the wiU divine. 



Hymn 154. — Continued. 

2 Till then, to sorrow bom, I si^ 

And sasp and languish after home 
Upwarof I send m v streaming eye, 

jBxpectin£ till uie Bridegroom com 
Come quickly. Lord 1 thy own reoeiv) 
Now let me see thy face, and live. 

3 Absent from thee, mv exiled aool 

Deep in a fleshly aongeon groans ; 
Aroand me clouds of darkness roll. 

And labouring silence speekB my n 
Come quickly. Lord ! thy face displa; 
And look my darkness into day. 

4 Sorrow, and sin, and death are o'er. 

If thoa reverse the creature's dooa 
Sad Rachel weeps her loss no more. 

If thou, the Qodj the Saviour conu 
Of thee possessed, m thee we prove 
The light, the life, the heaven of lov^ 



I on-ly live my on to mourn; To love my God I on - ly live. 



Htmn 155. — Continued, 

2 To thee, benign and saving Power, 

I consecrate my lengthened days ; 
While, marked with blessing every 
Shall speak thy co-extended praise 

3 Be all my added life employed 

Thine miage in my soul to see ; 
Fill with thyself the mighty voidl 
Enlarge my heart to compass uee 

4 give me. Saviour, give me more ! 

Thy mercies to my soul reveal ; 
Alas ! I see their endless store, 
But 0, 1 cannot, cannot feel ! 

5 The blessing of thy love bestow. 

For this my cries shall never fail ; 
Wrestling, I will not let thee ^, 
I will not, till my suit prevaiL 

6 111 weary thee with my complaint, 

Here at thy feet for ever ue^ 
With longing sick, with mamng fail 
give me love or else I die ! 

7 Come then, my Hc^. my Life, my I 

And fix m me thy (astmg home ; 
Be mindful of thy gracious word. 
Thou with thy promised Father co 

8 Prepare, and then possess my heart, 

take me, seize me. from above I 
Thee may I love, for Gfod ihon art ! 
Thee may I feel, for Qod is love ! 
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Hy]imlS& ^mOrSirtti 




1 O dis-doee thy bve - ly face! Quick- en all my droop -ing pow^; 




f^ r r •" "j J '^ r 

^"^ 1 ^ r r hU 



QaMfB mj funt-ing soul &r grace, As a thixst-y land f(tf8how^; 



HTM5 156.~Coii<MMe(i. 

2 Well thou Imow'st I cannot reit 
Tin I fully rest in thee, 
TiS I am ox tbee poflMBsed, 

Till from every sin set free, 
All the life of faith I prove, 
All the joy and heaven of love. 



3 With me continue, Lord ! 
Keep me, or from thee I flv ; 
Strength and comfort from tny word 
Imi 




Hold me till I apprei 
jyiake me faithful to the did. 



Htw 157.— Cbntimiei. 




2 call to mind thy earnest prayers. 
Thy agony, ana sweat of olood. 



i^zfl Tlgrstrong 
id — " Thynort 



_ and bitter ones and tears, 
aortal groan, "My God! my God t 



Haste, my Lord, no more de - lay, Gome, my Sa-viour,come a 



3 For whom didst thou the cross endure ? 
Who nailed thv body totiie tree 7 
Did not thy death my lii^ procure ? 
let thy pity answer me ! 



IB^rmn 157. §0rr|^tsttr. 




4 Art thou not touched with human woe t 
Hath pity left the Son of man t 
Dost thou not all my sorrows know, 
And claim a share in all my pain ? 



5 Have I nofcheard, have I not known, 
J I I I I That thou, the everlasting Lord, 

^ r - ^'ll Whom heaven teid earth their Maker own, 
r I Q* I I Art always faithful to thy word? 



6 Thou wilt not break a bruned4reed, 



■ ^ I [ I rj» [ | ^Or quench tiie smallest spark of grace. 



1 JfyaafftiigsaQ to thee are known, Teoopted in ev* -ry point like me; ' 




Till through the soul thv power is spread. 
Thy all-victorious rlgnteousnesBi 



7 The day of small and feeble things 



i I I 

Bft-fludmiy grief, re-gaidthy 



I II I J J I gj •'^1 i"'J N I 1 1 I know thou never wilt despise; 

!J • II *^ ^ ^1 ^M \ ^ * ^"^^"^ I know, with healing in his wmgs 

p • -|#- # I* f->6r f^ f -p-* The Sun of righteousness shaU rise. 

^^ 8 With labour faint thou wilt not fail, 

p . H Or wenied give the sinner o'er 



own, Je-«us,re -mem-ber Cal - va - ry! 



Till in this earth thy judgments dwell, 
And, bom of God, 1 8in.no more. f 2 
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Hymn 158. 'j^xabmct. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. om p«ovbii«il mixobt. 




1 (^ my bodfWhatlmiist do ? Thou a - lone the way canst show ; Thou canst save me 




r f ' " ' 

m this hour, I 



have nei-ther will nor power : God if o - ver all thou art, 




k^'i'' , ''i;,Vi i ;:w^r^ ii f ^^ 

Gieaterthanmy sm-ful heart, All thypoVron me be shown, Take away the heart of stone. 



^fH^ I ^ f-^^ ^^ 



Htmv 



2 Take away my darling sin ; 
Make me willing to m clean ; 
Make me willing to receive 
All thy goodness waits to give : 
Force me, Lord, with all to part, 
Tear these idob from my heart ; 
Now thy love almij^ty show, 
3Iake even me a creature new. 



3 Jesus, mighty to renew, 
Work in me to will and do ; 
Turn my nature's rapid tide. 
Stem the torrent of my pride. 
Stop the whirlwind of my will, 
Sp^. and bid the sun stand still 
Now tny love almighty show. 
Make even me a creature new. 



4 Arm of God, thy strength put on. 
Bow the heavens, and come down 
All mv unbelief overthrow, 
Lay the aspiring mountain low ; 
Conquer thy worst foe in me, 
Get thvself the victory ; 
Save the vilest of the race, 
Force me to be saved by grace. 



Hymn 159. ^ J^imersleg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Dr. Hilbs. 




See at thy feet of all 



le race The chief, the vil - est sin - ner see ; 




And let me all thy mer - cy prove, Thine utmost mi -ra • c 



Htmn 159,— Continued, 

2 Speak, and a holy thing and clean 
Shall strangelv be brought out ot 
My ^thiop-soul shall change her ak 

Redeemed from all iniquity ; 
L even I, shall then proclaim 
The wonders wrought by Jesu's nan 



3 Thee I shall then for ever praise. 
In spirit and in truth aoore ; 
While all I am declares thy grace. 
And, born of God, I sin no more. 
Thy pure and heavenly nature share 
And truit unto perfection bear. 
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ymn 160. ($Itr (ijerman;. 5.5.12.5.5.12. From haskonu saoba. 




10 Je-siis my Hope, For me of-fer'd up, Who with clamour pur- 



ik'ii'.' 'i' '11.^1 




T I . r , . Viy 

soed thee to Gal - va-rj's top, The blood thou hast shed, For 



^r^ 




^a^ 



1. Kr 







Hymn 160,-^Continued, 

2 Come then from above, 
Its hardness remove, 

And vanauish my heart with the sense of S3^y 
love ; 

Thy love on the tree 

DisphLj unto me, 
And the servant of sin m a moment is free. 

3 Neither passion nor pride 
Thy cross can abide. 

But melt in the fountain tnat streams from thy 
side ; 
Let thy life-giving blood 
Remove all my load. 
And purge my foul conscience, and bring me to 
Qod. 

4 Now, now let me know 
Its virtue below. 

Let it wash me, and I shall be whiter than snow ; 

Let it hallow my heart. 

And throughly convert. 
And make me, Iiord, in the world as thon a^ 

5 Each moment applied 
Mv weakness to nide. 

Thy blooa be upon me, and always abide, 

My Advocate prove 

With the Father above. 
And speak me at last to the throne of thy lom. 



me kt it plead, And de-clare thou hast died in thy mur-der-er's stead. 



ymn 16L ^ding^sm. L.M. 



Db. Mhjjeb. 




rr 



H^'irmH^ 



tUi tj W^ I I 




Htmn ISh—Cantinued, 

2 Though I have steeled my stubborn heait, 

And still shook oflf my guilty fears. 
And vexed, and urged thee to depart, 
For many long rebellious years ; 

3 Though I have most unfaithful been 

Of all who e'er thy grace received, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved ; 



B. 



Yet ! the chief 3f sinners spare, 
In honour of my great Hign-pnest, 



1 Stay, thou in - suit- ed Spi - rit, stay, Though I have done thee much de - spite, Nor in thy righteous an^ swear 

;Iude me from wy 







Nor cast the dn- ner quite a - way, Nor take thine e - ver - last - ing flight. 



To exclude me from thy people's rest. 

5 This only woe I deprecate. 

This only plague I pray remove ; 
Nor leave me in my lost estate, 
Nor curse me with this want of love. 

6 Now, Lord, my weary soul release, 

Up-raise me with thy gracious hand. 
And guide into thy perfect peace. 
And bring me to the promised land. 
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Hymn 162. Camtrribge. 



S.M. 



BmW. B. HlBBIBOV. 




10 my of - fend - ed 
If I be -gin to 



God, If now at last I tee 

wake Out of my dead - ly sleep, 




\-f m r T 1 1-^ lUr^ E 



That I ha^e tram-pled on thy blood. And done de - spite to thee, 
In - to thy anus of mer - cy take, And there for e - ver keep. 



2 No other rig^t hare I 

Than what the world may claim ; 
AH, an may to their Qod draw nigh 

Throng luth in Jesu's name ; 

Thoa aU the debt hast paid ; 

This is my only plea. 
The covenant God in thee hath made 

With all mankind and me. 



3 Thou hast obtained the grace 
That all may torn and live ; 

And lo ! thy offer I embrace. 
Thy mercy I receive : 
"Whene'er the wicked man 
Toms from his sin to thee. 

His late repentance is not vain, 
He shall accepted be. 



Htxh 182.— CMi<M«e(2. 

4 Thy death hath bought fha poi« 
For every sinful soul, 

Thai aO may know their gradom hour, 
And be by faitli made whole : 
Thou hast for sinners died. 
That all mi^t come to Ood ; 

The covenant thou hast ratified. 

And sealed it with thy blood. 

5 He that believes in thee, 
And doth tiU death endure, 

He shall be saved eternally ; 
The covenant is sure : 
The mountains dial! give pbee^ 
Thy covenant cannot move. 

The covenant of thy general grace^ 
Thy aO-redeeming love. 



HfMV 163. — CoiUiimed, 

2 A poor blind child I wander here. 
If haply I may feel thee near : 

dark ! dark I dark ! I still must lay, 
Amid the blaae of gospel day. 

3 Thee, only thee, I &in would find. 
And cast the world and flesh behind ; 
Thou, only thou, to me be given. 

Of aD thou hast in earth or heaven. 



flynmies. eVm. 



L.M. 




HWi'i l i ' r^-'r 'I fJ^ 



J J ^ A \-^ 2 A. 





^ J. 



i 



1 When, gracious Lord, when shall it be. That I shall find my all in thee^ 



I 



^m 




^ 



rrr r f 
■- r ' r r ' r" 





The fulness of thy pro- mise prove. The seal of thine e - ter • nal love f 



4 Whom man forsakes thou wilt not leave^ 
Beady the outcasts to receive, 
Though an my simpleness I own. 

And aO my fiuilts to thee are knewa. 

5 Ah, wherefore did I ever doubt ! 
Thou wilt in no wise cast me out^ 
A helpless soul that comes to thee, 
With only sin and misery. 

6 Lord, I am sick, my sickness cure ; 
I want, do thou enrich the poor ; 
Under thy mighty hand I stoop, 

lift the abject sinner up ! 

7 Lord, I am blind, be thou my sight ; 
Lord, I am weak, be thou my migbt; 
A helper of the helpless be. 

And let me find my aU in thee I 
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nl61 ^I&rir. 7.6,7.6.7.8.7.6. 




Lord, re 



W 



^^m 






¥ 



I ^ 



^ 



zz 



«: 



1 



I 



gard my earn - est cry, A pot-sherd of the earth ; 



HTior 164.— CbfilJiMiadE, 

2 To the sheep of Israel's fold 
Thou in thy flesh wast sent ; 
Yet the (Gentiles now behold 

In thee their covenant : 
See me then, with pity see, 
A sinner whom then cam'st to save, 
Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David, hare ! 



ll;^ l li,j l /.^-,H^l ll j 1 ^,1,1,^' ihilTH 



l-^J-J 



•&- 



r i r ['ir-p 



■^ 



-&- 



1 

A poor guil-ty worm am I, . 



i 



i 



^ 



-J.J. 



^ 



221 



Oa-naau - ite by burth: 



I 



3 Still I cannot part with thee, 
I will not let tiiee go : 
Merqy, mercy upon me, 

Thou Son of David, show ! 
Vilest of the smful race. 
On thee, importunate, I call. 
Help me, Jesus, show thy graee ; 
Thy grace is free for all. 




Save me from this ty - ran 



ny» 



From 



aU the 



|h^l;j»^^-M.4g 



S 



zz 



-fs^ 



^m 



i ^ ^ A J 



J.. J. J. J. J-- J- J. 



^ 



za: 



22: 



I 



lSH-2 0. 



tit 



i 



power of Sa - tan save ; Mer - cy, mer - cy up - on me 












? 



J-A 



^^ 



r^ 



i 






Z2: 



I 



f^M^H 



I 



I 



-«©- 



• tH' \' 



m 



boa Son of Da-vid, have! . . Thou Son of Da • vid, have! 



The notei between 4k and 4^ may he omitted. 



4 Nothing am I in thy sight. 
Nothing have I to plead ; 
Unto dogs it is not right 

To cast the children's bread : 
Yet the dogs the crumba may eat 
That from the master's table fall ; 
Let the fragments be my meat ; 
Thy grace is free for in 



5 Give me, Lord, the victory, 
My heart's desire fulfil. 
Let it now be done to ma 
According to my will ! 
Give me living bread to eat. 
And say, in answer to my call, 
'* Canaanite, thy faith is great ! 
My grace is free for all." 



6 It thy grace tor all is free, 
Thy call now let me hear ; 
Show tiiiis token upon me. 

And bring salvation near ; 
Now the gracious word repeat. 
The word of healing to my soul, 
*' Canaanlte, thy faith is great ! 
Thy faith hath made thee whole." 



Hymn 165. Sion. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anaptestic.) 



^i^l 



B. ?fIlLOROVE. 




"■=i — I 1 — 

1 Ck>me, ho - ly ce - lea - tial Dove, 



To vi-sit a soirowful breast, 




"Sy 



bur - den of guilt to re -move, And bring me as- sur-anceand rest ! 




Thou on - ly hast power to re - lieve A sin - ner overwhelmed with his load. 




ac-cept-ance to give, And sprinkle his heart with the blood. 



Hymns 166 & 167. ^alimrston. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. Alfred pooict. 




1 Je - su, take my nuB a - way, And make me know thy name ! 




-■» ii r f • r.tt^—n- 



Ijiou art now^ as yes - ter - day 



M^-^v^ 



^ 



m 



Htmn 165.— CofUnwedL 

2 With me if of old thou hast stroTe, 

And strangely withheld from my sin. 
And tried, br the lure of thy love^ 

My worthless affections to win ; 
The work of thy mercy revive, 

Thv uttermost mercy exert. 
And kindly continue to strive. 

And hold, till I yield thee my 



3 Thv call if I ever have knftwn. 

And sighed from myself to get free. 
And groaned the unspeakable groan, 

And longed to be happy in mee ; 
Fulfil the imperfect desure, 

Thy peace to mv conscience reveQl, 
The sense of thy tavour inspire. 

And give me my pardon to feeL 

4 If when I had put thee to grie^ 

And madly to folly returned, 
Thv pi^ hath be^ my relief, 

And lifted me up as I mourned ; 
Most pitiful Spirit of grace, 

Reheve me again, and restore. 
My spirit in hofiness raise, 

To fall and to suffer no more. 



5 If now I lament after Qod, 

And gasp for a drop of thjr love. 
If Jesus hath bought thee with blood, 

F(»- me to receive from above ; 
Come, heavenly Comforter, com^ 

True witness of mercy divine, 
And make me thy permanent home. 

And seal me eternally thine ! 



And e - ver-more, the same; 



Htmst 166. — Continued. 

2 Mercy then there is for me, 

(Awav my doubts and fears !) 
Plaguea with an infirmity 

For many tedious years. 
Jesu, cast a pitying eye ! 
Thou long hast known my desperate case ; 
Poor and helpless here I lie. 

And wait tne healing grace. 

3 Long hath th^ good Spirit strove 

mth my distempered soul. 
But I still refused thy love, 

And would not be made whole ; 
HardljT now at last I yield, 
I yield with all my sins to put ; 
Let my soul be fully healed, 

Ana tluroughly cleansed my hearl 
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rrs 




Thou my true Beth - es - da be ; I know with - iii thine arms is room, 

=fa J r-i III J4^ 




^ 



i 



:e-_ 



An the world may im - to thee, Their House of Mer- cy, come. 



Hymn 167. 



^alnurston. 



1 iMmh of Ood^ for sinners slain, 

To tliee I feebljr pray : - 
Heal me of my grief and pain, 

O take my sins away ! 
From this bondage, Lord, release, 
Ko longer let me be opprest ; 
Jesos, Master, seal my iieaoe. 

And take me tP tliy breast ! 

2 IVBt thou cast a sinner out 

Who humbly comes to thee ? 
No, my God, I cannot doubt 

Thy mercy is for me ; 
Let me then obtain the grace. 
And be of pandise possest ; 
Jesns, Master, seal my peace, 

Ana take me to thy breast ! 



3 Worldly good I do not want. 

Be that to others given ; 
Only for thy love I pant, 

My all in earth and heaven ; 
This the crown I fain would seize, 
The good wherewith I would be blest ; 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace. 

And take me to thy breast ! 

4 This delight I fain would prove. 

And then resign my breath ; 
Join the happy few whose love 

Was mi^itier than death. 
Let it not my Lord displease 
That I would die to be thy guest ; 
Jesus, Master, seal my peace. 

And take me to thy breast ! 



Hymniea ^ttt^tvib. (47.) 7.7.7.7. 



R. Redheai). 




1 Depth of mer - <7 ! can there be Mer - cy still re - serv'd for me ? 
I have long with-stood his grace. Long pro-vok'd him to his face, 




fej. ^ ^ J. J. jsj J J J J -i. ^J 




Qui my God his wrath tor-bear? Me. the chief of sin - ners, spare? 
Would not hear - ken to his calls, Grierdhim by a tliou - sand falls. 



4 Pain, and sickness, at th^ word. 
And sin, and sorrow flies : 
Speak to me, Almi^htj Lord, 

And bid my spint nse ! 
Bid me bear the hallowed cross. 
Which thou, my Lord, hast borne before ; 
Walk in all tny righteous laws, 
And go and sin no more. 



5 



Hymn leS.— Continued, 

I have spilt his precious blood. 
Trampled on the Son of God, 
Filled with pangs imspei^ble, 
I. who yet am not in hell ! 
Whence to me this waste of love ? 
Ask my Advocate above ! 
See the caiuse in Jesu's face, 
Now before the throne of grace. 



Lo ! I cumber still the ground : 
Lo ! an Advocate is found : 
" Hasten not to cut him down. 
Let tliis barren soul alone." 
Jesus speaks, and pleads his blood ! 
He disanus the wrath of God ; 
Now my Father's boweb move, 
JusticeUngere into love. 



Kindled his relentings are, 

3Ie he now delights to spare, 

Cries, " How shall I give thee up ? " 

Lets the Ufted thunder drop. 

There for nie the Savioin* stands ; 

Shows his wounds, and spreads his hands I 

God is love ! I know, I feel ; 

Jesus weeps, and loves me still. 

Jesus, answer from above, 
Is not all thy nature love ? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget, 
Suffer me to kiss thy feet ? 
If I rightly read thy heart, 
If thou all compassion art. 
Bow thine ear, m mercy bow, 
Pardon and accept me now. 

Pity from thine eve let fall. 
By a look my soul recall ; 
Now the stone to flesh convert, 
Cast a look, and break my heart ; 
Now incline me to repent, 
Let me now my fall lament. 
Now my foul revolt deplore, 
Weep, beUevp, and sin no more. 
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Hymn 169. ^p^bim. CM. 

^ r r-r f ^n 




-"^^ 




1 Je - sus, the all - re - stor- ing Word, My fal - len spi - rit's hope, . . 







Af - ter tiiy love - ly like-ness, Lord, Ah, when 



sliaU 'l 



wake up / . . 



Hymns 170 & 171. §rtmcn. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



GXBKAX. 




1^^^ 







1 *tis e-:iongh, my God, my God ! Here let me give my waud'rings o er ; 




No long- er tram- pie on thy blood, And gneve thy gen - tie - ness no more ; 







tr r^Tr 




No more thy lingering an-germove, Or sin a -gainst thy hght and love. 



2 Tiioa, mj God, tiioa <ml|f ait 

The Life, the Tni^ the Way ; 
Quicken mj soul, instruct my hearty 
My sinkmg footsteps stay. 

3 Of all thou hast in earth below. 

In heaven above, to give. 
Give me thy only love to know. 
In thee to walk and live. 

4 Fill me with all the life of loye ; 

In mystic imion join 
Me to thvsdf. and let me pioTe 
l^e f ellowsnip divine. 

5 Open the intercourse between 

My lonein^ soul and thee, 
Never to be broke off again 
To all eternity. 



Htmn 170.— CofOiiiiied. 

2 Lord, if mercy is with thee. 

Now let it all on me be shown ; 
On me, the chief of sinners, me, 

Who humbly for thy mercy groan ; 
Me to thy Father's grace restore. 
Nor let me ever grieve thee more I 

3 Fountain of unexhausted love. 

Of infinite compassions, hear ; 
My Saviour and my Prince above. 

Once more in my behalf appear ; 
Repentance, f&ith^ and pardon give, 
O let me turn agam ana live ! 



Hymn 171. 



Tj^XtOBOBU 



1 God, if thou art love indeed. 

Let it once more be proved in me, 
That I thy merc/s praise may spread. 

For every child of Adam free ; 
let me now the gift embrace ! 
let me now be saved by grace ! 

2 If all long-suffering thou hast shown 

On me, that others may bdieve, 
Now make thv loving-kindness Imown, 

Now the all-conquering Spirit give. 
Spirit of victory and power, 
That I may never gneve thee mora. 

3 Grant my importunate request I 

It is not my desire, but thine ; 
Since thou wouldst have the sinner blesti 

Now let me in thine image shine. 
Nor ever from thy footsteps move. 
But more Hian conquer tmougfa tny lofva 

4 Be it according to thy will ! 

Set my imprisoned spirit free ; 
The counsel of thy grace fulfil ; 

Into thy gbrious liberty 
My spirit, soul, and flesh restore, 
And I shall never grieve thee more. 
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A. GoRBLU. 1693. 
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1 O nn - ex • hanst - ed grace ! love un -search - a - Ue ! 
Eartii doth not o - pen yet, Mj soul to swal - low up ! 




I am not gone to my own place, I am not yet m hdl ! 
And, hang -ing o*er the bum-ing pit, I still am forced to hope. 



nnim Palestine. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



N^;jlr'i ,|«^^l/=^'i'iV" 




1 Je - sus, I be - lieve thee near, Now my fal - Ion soul re - store ! 
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i 
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How mj gmit - y con -science clear, Give me back my peace and powY, 




^^^ 



Htu VjZ'-Contimted. 

2 I hope at last to find 
The Jdngdom from above, 

l%e settled peace, the constimt mhid, 

The everlasting love ; 

The sanctifying grace 

That makes me meet for home ; 
I hope to see thy glorions face, 

^¥here sin can never come. 

3 What shall I do to keep 
The blessed hope I feel ? 

Still let me pray, and watch, and w^sp^ 
And serve tny pleasure still ; 
may I never grieve 
My kmd. long-suffering Lord ! 

Bat steadfastly to Jesus cleave. 
And answer all his word. 

4 Lord, if thoa hast bestowed 
On me this gracious fear, 

This horror of offending God, 

O ke^ it always here I 

And that I never more 

May from thy ways depart. 
Enter with all thy mercy's power, 

And dwell within my heart 



Sfaiie to flesh a - gain con -vert. Write for- give - ness on my heart. 



Htmn 173. — Continued. 

I beheve thy pardoning grace, 
As at the beginning, nee ; 

Open are thy arms to embrace 
Me, the worst of rebels, me ; 

In me idl the hindrance Ues ; 

Called, I still refuse to rise. 



3 Tet, for thy own mercy's sake. 

Patience with thy rebel have ; 
Me thy mercy's witness make. 

Witness of thy power to save ; 
Make me willing to be free. 
Restless to be saved by thee. 

4 Kow l^e gracious work begin. 

Now for good some token give ; 
Give me now to feel my sin. 

Give me now my sin to leave ; 
Bid me look on thee and mourn, 
Bid me to thy arms return. 

• 

5 Take this heart of stone away. 

Melt me into gracious tears ; 
Grant me power to watch and pray, 

Till thy lovely face ai^)ears, 
Till thy mvour I retrieve. 
Till by faith again I live. 
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Hymn 174. <£;§u%m. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Aoaptntic.) 

! I , I , — .. I ■ I J 




1 Howsballa lost sin-nerin pain Be-co-verhis for-feit-ed peace? 

-I — U — I L 




When brought in -to bondage a • gain, What hope of a se-cond te • lease? 

4 
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Will mer-cy it - self be so kind To spare such a re - bel as me ? 
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And ! can I pos • si - blj find Such plenteous re - demptlon in thee . 



Hymn 176. |imgsto0Dir. 7.G.7.6.7.8.7.6. From saored harmont. 




f ^ , Tr i V^ ^ 
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fe^^^ 




1 God of my sal - va- tion, hear, And help me to be - have ! Sim-ply 




do I now draw near, Thy b 



ess-ing to re - ceive : Full of sin, a - 



Ejus n4.—€<mUmtetL 

2 Jesus ! of thee I inquire, 

If still thou art able to save 7 
The brand to pluck out of the fire, 

And ransom nir soul from the gm 
The help of thy Spirit restore. 

And show me the lif e-giying blood. 
And pardon a sinner once more. 

And bring me again unto Goo. 



3 Jesus ! in pity draw near, 

Come quickly to help a lost soul ; 
To comfort a mourner appear, 

And make a poor Lazarus whole ! 
The balm of tliy mercy apply, 

(Thou seest the sore anguish I &el] 
Save, Lord, or I perish, I die, 

save, or I sink into hell ! 



4 I sink, if thou longer delay 

Thy pardoning mercy to show ; 
Gome quickly, and kindly display 

The power of thy ixassion below ! 
By all thorn hast done for my sake. 

One drop of thy blood I implore. 
Now, now let it touch me, and make 

The sinner a sinner no more ! 



Htmit 175. — Continued. 

2 Standing now as newly slain, 
To thee I lift mine eye ! 
Balm of all my grief and pain, 

Thy grace is always nign : 
Now, as yesterday, the same 
Thou art, and wilt for ever be ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 



3 Nothing have I, Lord, to pay, 
Nor can thy grace procure, 
Empty send me not away, 

For I, thou know'st, am poor : 
Dust and ashes is my name. 
My all is sin and misery ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 
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hs! I am, But to thy wounds for re-fuge flee; Friend of sinners, Friend of 



Htx5 n^.—Contifuud 

4 No good word, or work, or thought, 
Bring I to gain thy grace ; 
Pardon I accept unbought, 

Thy proffer! embrace, 
Coming, as at fii*st I came, 
To take, and not bestow on thee ; 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 




nn-ners. Friend of sin-ners, spot-less Lamb, Thy blood was shed for me. 



5 Saviour, from thy wounded side 
I never will dei^ : 
Here will I my spirit hide 

When I am pure in heart : 
TUl my place above I claim. 
This only shall be all my ple^ 
Friend of sinners, spotless Lamb, 
Thy blood was shed for me. 



01176. tffoim^. 



b.o.o.o.o.b. 

/7N 



M. LUTHEB. 




1 O God, thy righteousness we own, Judg-ment is at thy house be -gun I 



/T\ 
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jnth faom-ble awe thy rod we hear. And guilt - y in thy sight ap - pear. 
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?"^;;^;i^ii; " 
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Wo cu-oot m thy judg-ment stand. But sink beneath thy mi;i:ht-y hand. 



Hymn 176. — Continued, 

2 Our mouth as in the dust we lay, 
And still for mercy, mercy, pray ; 
Unworthy to behold thy face, 
Unfaithful stewards of thy grace, 
Our sin and wickedness we own, 
Aud deeply for acceptance groan. 



3 We have not, Lord, thy gifts improved. 
But basely from thy statutes roved, 
Aud done thy loving Spirit despite. 
And sinned against the clearest light ; 
Brought back thy agonizing pain. 
And nailed thee to tny cross again. 



4 Yet do not drive us from thy face, 
A stiff-necked and hard-hearted race ; 
But O ! in tender mercy break 
The iron sinew in our neck ; 
The softening power of love impart. 
And melt the marble of our heart. 
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Hymns 177 & 17& ^vauabavm. 8.8.8.8.8.8. F»m8iau»HAMto>T. 
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Hymx 177.— Cor^miimC. 

t Bow ahall I find Hie Uvifig w&y. 

Lost, and confused, and dark, mA U 
Ah. Lord, my soul is gone astcaj ! 

Ah^ Shepherd, seek my aoa], and fim 
And in thy anas ol men^ takk 
And bring the weaiy wandecer Mdc. 

3 Weary and sick of sin I am ; 

I hate it. Lord, and yet I love ; 
When wilt thou rid me of my shame T 

When wilt thou aU my load aakoen I 
Destroy the fiend that hirks wittmi^ 
And spieak the word oC ponv^ '^Ba 



artlavc^ 



not con - oeai'd from thee ; A 

S-l — I . K 
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ner in my last 



jh I UH^-"'^l'i-'|,'l(°!g.i^T^ 
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-/TAJj^L 4 Lord, if I at hist discern 
: ^^ ^ _ — I That I am sin. and thou 

If now o'er me tny bowels yearn. 
Give me a token from aooTe ; 
And conquer my rebellious wfll. 
And bid my murmuring heart be stilL 
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- tress. To 
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To thy dear wounds I fain ^ 
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5 Sin only let me not commit 

(Sin never can advance tny praise) 
And lo ! I lay me at thy feet, 

And wait unwearied all my days. 
Till mv appointed time shall come. 
And thou shalt call Uune esila hooML 
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dear wounds I fain would flee, And ne - ver, 
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ne - rer thence de-part^ Cloae shel-ter^d in 
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Hyxrm 178. 
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lov - ing beatt. 



Hymn 179. f tamington. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



J. B. Salb. 




Fa - ther, if thou must re-prove For 



have done, 








Kot in an - ger, bat in love Chas-tise thine hum - bled son; 



1 Tcs, from this instant now, I ipH 

To my offended Falser ay ; 
My base ingratitude I feel. 

Vilest of all thy children, I, 
Not worthy to be called thy son ; 
Yet will I thee my Father own. 

2 Guide of my life hast thou not been. 

And rescued me from passion's po^ 
Ten thousand times preserved from s 

Nor let the greedy grave devour t 
And wilt thou now thy wrath retain^ 
Nor ever love thy child again ! 

3 Ah. canst thou find it in thy heart 

To give me up, so long pursued ? 
Ah. canst thou finally depart. 

And leave thy creature in nis bloo< 
Leave me, out of thy pretence east, 
To perish iu my ains at last ? 

4 If thou hast willed me to return. 

If weeping at thy feet I fall, 
The prooigal thou wilt not spurn, 

But pity, and for^ve me all. 
In answer to my Fnend above. 
In honour of his bleeding love I 



ra 





not the sword, Cor-rectwithki 



e rod, and not 



rectwithkind se - re - ri - ^ ; 




Bring me not to no - thing, Lord ! But bring me home to thee. 



Hymic 179. — Continued, 

2 True and faithful as thou art, 

To all thy Chiuch and me, 
Give a new, believing heart, 

That knows and cleaYes to thee ; 
Freely our backslidings heal, 
And, by thy precious blood restored, 
Gxant that eyery soul may feel, 

**" Thou art my pardoning L(»d \*^ 

3 Mi£[ht we now with pure desire 

Thine only love request ; 
Now, with willing h^irt entire. 

Return to Chnst our rest ! 
When we our wh(de hearts resign, 
Jesus, to be fiUed with thee, 
Thou art ours, and we are thine. 

Through all eternity. 



ins 180 ft 181. Jabsl0n. LJ&l 

i 



RAVaXSOROFT. 
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1 Sa - fioor, I now with shame con -f ess My thirst for crea-ture hap -pi - ness ; 



/TN 




.vr/ 



By base de- sires I wrong'dthybve, And forced thy mcr-cy to re -move. 



nisi. 



IPabglon. 



on Man of grie£B, remember me, 
RTbo neier canat thyself f oiget ! 
f Ih* sfitatkNis agOQT, 
aj hasmog V^b^ and bloody sweat ! 

bo, vrastfing in the stnoigth of prayer, 
Dnr ^irit sunk beneath its load, 
V ime flesh abhorred to bear 
bie WEsyi of an almi£^ty God. 

Ite, if I XDfty eaO thee so, 
Bc^Kid iny f earfol hearths daaiie, 
!Wfe tiUa load <^ foiltj woe, 
Nor let me in Biy aint expire ! 



4 I tremble lest the wrath divine. 

Which bruises now my sinful soul. 
Should bruise this wretched soul of mine 
Long as eternal ages roll. 

5 To thee my last distress I bring, 

The heightened fear of death I find ; 
The tyrant, brandishing his stin^, 
Appears, and hell is close behind. 

6 I deprecate that death alone. 

That endless banishment trom thee ; 
save, and give me to thy Son, 
Who trembled, wept, and bled for me ! 



Htxxt ISO.— CofUiim^e?. 

2 Tet would I not regard thy stroke ; 
But when thou didst thy grace revoke. 
And when thou didst thy lace conceal. 
Thy absence I refused to feel 

3 I knew not that the Lord was gone. 
In my own froward wiU went on, 
And lived to the desires of men ; 
And tiiou hast all my wanderings seen. 

4 Yet, the riches of thy grace ! 
Thou, who hast seen my evil wavs. 
Wilt fre^y my backslidings heaf. 
And pi^on on my conscience scaL 

5 For this I at thy footstool wait 
Till thou my peace again create : 
Fruit of thy gracious lifNi, restore 
My peace, and bid me sin no more 1 

6 Far off, yet at thy feet, I lie. 
Till thou again thy bbod apj^ly ; 
Till thou repeat my sins forgiven. 
As fur from God as hell from heaven. 

7 But, for thy truth and mercy's sake. 
My comfort thou wilt give me back. 
And lead me on from erace to grace. 
In all the paths of rignteousnesa ; 

3 Till, throughly saved, my new-bom soul. 
Ana perfectly by faiUi made whole. 
Both bright m thy fuU image rise. 
To share thy gloiy in Uie sues. 
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Hymn 186. I^andis. 
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I hftve an Ad - to- cat« a - bare, A Frietid be - fore the throne of Iiore 



Hymns 187 ft 188. ^arlston. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. j. w. david. 
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uce, And pvenmelnckmjrliope; 



r ,',n;' g ,i ii.'ii ^ i;i , i;i't i ; 



Htmx 186.— CtMliiMerf. 

2 O Jam, InQ of bnUi uid grace, 

More full of ^uelhan f of nn, 
Tet once a^&iu I Mek th7 face ; 

Open thine atma, and take me in. 
Ana freel; mj backalidingi he^ 
And lore tiie fai^tii*** i^itif^f* - itiA. 

3 Tbon knov'rt the wajt to Mag me bw 

Ht fallen ipirit to rett«i« ; 
! for thj truth and mercj^ take. 

Folate, aid bid me Bin no turn ; 
The roini of mv loul npair, 
And make m; Wrt a houu of pntjer 

4 nie Btone to fleah agiin oonverl. 

The veil of sin again lemoTa ; 

E^cinkle thf blood upon my be»rt. 
And melt it b; thv djing lore ; 
This rebel heart by loTe mibdus. 
And make it soft, and make it new. 

5 Qive to mine eyea re£rediing lean. 

And kindle m; lelentinffs now ; 
Fill mT whole wnl with final ten. 

To toj sweet joke my imrit bow ; 
Bend by thy graoe, bend or break, 
Tlie iron nnew in my neck 1 

6 Ah ! give me, Lord, the tender beait 

That trembles it the ^>pn»ch ef ■ 
A Eodlr f ear of tin impart, 

Impuuit, and root it deeti within, 
That I may dread thr gracicns paw, 
And never dare to o&nd tliee nxMe, 



M l^^l II/hYmI-II 




S By me, my Saviour, stand. 
In sore temptataoo'a hour ; 
Save me with thine ontetretcbed hat 

And Bbow forth all thy power ; 
be mindful of thy won, 
tbj sft«ifficient grace bestow ; 
Keep me, ke«) me, giadoiu Lord, 



a.™ 



time - ly help af - ford, And aU thy lov - ing kind • ■atxn 



3 Oiio me. Lord, a holy lear. 
And & it in qy heart, 
lliat I may from e*il near 
With timely ewe depart ; 
fin be moK than ]idl abhmred ; 
Till thon dcatfoy the tyrant focu 
Ke«p me, keni me, giadoai iMtd, 
And nerer Kt me go 1 
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show: Keep me, keep me, gra-cious Lord, And ne-verlet me go! 



Hthk 187.— Cbn^itttMd. 

4 Never let me leave th^ breast, 
From thee, my Saviour, stray ; 
ThovL art my support and rest, 

My true and uvingWay ; 
My exceedmg great ItewanL 
In heaven above, and etnth. below : 
Keep me, keep me, gracious Lend, 
And never let me go ! 



[ymn 188L fiarbton. 

1 Lord, and Is thine anger gone f 

Aiid art thou pacified? 
After all that I nave done. 

Dost thou no longer chioe ? 
Lifinite thy mercies are. 
Beneath the weicht I cannot move ; 
O ! th more tban I can bear, 

Tlie tense of pardoning love. 

2 Let it still my heart constrain, 

And an sqy nssaons sway ; 
Keep me, lest I turn again 

Oat of the nanow way ; 
F<aoe mj vioknoe to be stilL 
And a^vate my eveiy thought ; 
Chaim, and melt, and change my will. 

And bring me down to nought. 



3 If I have begun once more 

Thy sweet return to fed, 
If even now I find thy power 

Present my soul to neal. 
Still and quiet may I lie, 
Nor struggle out of thine embrace ; 
Never more resist, or fly 

From thy pursuing grace. 

4 To the cross, thine altar, bind 

Me with liie cords of love ; 
Freedom let me never find 

From thee, my Lord, to move ; 
That I never, never more 
MajT with my much-loved Master part, 
To the posts of mercv's door 

nau my willing heart ! 



5 See mv utter helplessness, 

Ana leave me not alone ; 
preserve in perfect peace, 

And seal me for thine own ; 
More and more thyself reveal. 
Thy presence let me always find : 
Comfort, and confirm, and heal 

My feeble, sin-sick mhad. 

6 As the apple of an eye 

Thy weakest servant keep; 
Help me at thy feet to lie, 

Ajid there for ever weep : 
Tears of joy mine eyes o'emow. 
That I have any hope of heaven ; 
Much of love I ought to know. 

For I have much forgiven. 



iinnnl89. Stella. 
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From Obowk of Jbsits. 









I Now I have found theground wherein Sure my soul's an-chor may re-main, 




Thewomids of Je - sns, for my sin Be - fore the world's foun-da - tion slain ; 
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WhoMBNT - ey diaU un - shak-en stayjWhenheavenandearth are ilcd a - way. 



Hnor 189.— C(m(tfi«eeL 

2 Father, thine everlasting grace 

Our scant^r thought surpasses far. 
Thy heiut still melts with tenderness. 

Thy arms of love still open are, 
Returning sinners to receive. 
That mercy they may taste and live. 

3 LovOj thou bottomless absrss. 

My sms are swallowed up in thee ! 
Cov€»:ed is mv unrighteousness 

Nor spot of cniilt remains on me. 
While Jesu's blood, threugh earth and skies, 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries. 

4 With &ith I plunge me in this sea. 

Here \A my hope, m^ joy, my rest ; 
Hither, when hell assuls, I flee, 

I look into my Saviour's breast ; 
Away, sad doubt, and anxious fear ! 
Mercy is aU that 's written there. 

5 Though waves and storms go o'er my head. 

Though strength, and health, and friends 
beg;one. 
Though ioys be withered all and dead, 

Thou|^ every comfort be withdrawn, 
On this my steadfast soul relies, 
Fatiier, thy mercy never dies. 

6 Fixed on this ereund will I remain, 

Though my neart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall my soul sustain. 

When earth's foundations melt away ; 
Mercv's«full power I then shall prove. 
Loved with an everhuiting love. ^ c^ 
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Hymn 190. Mthht. 



L.M. 




Je -su, thy blood and right -eous-ness My beau-ty are, my glo - nous dress; 
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Midst flaming worlds in these ar-rayed, With joy shall I lift up my head. 
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Hymn 191. (gttles. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



BOOGETT. 




Thee, 



my 



and King, My Fa - ther, 



mng! 




HrM5 190.— Coiiliiitcee;. 

2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day. 
For who aught to my charge shall lay T 
Folly absolved through these I am, 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame 

3 The holy, meek, unspotted Lamb, 
Who from the Father's bosom came. 
Who died for me. even me, to atone. 
Now for my Lord and Qod I own. 

4 Lord, I believe thy precious blood. 
Which at the mercy-seat of God 
For ever doth for smners plead. 
For me, even for my soul, was shed. 

5 Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore. 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid. 
For all a full atonement made. 

6 When from the dust of death I liae^ 
To claim my mansion in the skies. 
Even then this shall be all mr pl^ 
Jesus hath lived, hath died, tor me. 

7 Thus Abraham, the friend of God, 

Thus all heaven's armies bought with Uoo^ 
Saviour of sinners thee proclaim ; 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 

8 Jesu, be endless praise to thee. 
Whose boundless mercy hath for me. 
For me and all thy luuids have made. 
An everlasting ransom paid. 

9 Ah ! give to all thy servants. Lord, 
With power to speak thy gracious word. 
That all who to thy wounos will flee. 
May find eternal life in thee. 

10 Thou God of power, thou God of love. 
Let the whole woria thy mercy prove I 
Now let thy word o'er all prevail ; 
Now take the spoils of death and helL 

11 let the dead now hear thy voice. 
Now bid thy banished ones rejoice^ 
Their beauty this, their glorious dress, 
Jesu, thy blood and righteousness I 
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Hear, well - pleased, the 
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joy - ous sound, Praise from earth 
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heav'n re-ceive; Lost I nowinChri9tamfound,I^ead 



Htmn 191.— CitwfcnuttT. 



2 Father^ behold thy son, 

In Cftnst I am thy own ; 
Stranger long to thee, and rest. 

See the prodigal is come : 
Open wide thine arms and breast. 

Take the weaiy wanderer home. 




Hrii!t 191.— Coiiliaued. 

3 Thine eye observed from for, 

Tbj pitf looked me Dear ; 
Mq th7 boireb je*med to see, 

He &j mercy nm to fiiid, 
Empty, poor, tuid. void of thee, 

Huogry, sKk, and foint, ma blind. 



Hymn 192. 




U^Moantto Cluiit, my ^otioni Head, Atidbringhunftmnthe Eky?Bi}Rieon 



__Jg thAt made the SaTiour mine, 
" Qute, for him the robe prepare. 
His he tighteousDeH divine ! " 




■D-tdijnifetbviriniig, And gain the nunuing- star. 



EmN IK.—CoHtinuat. 

i Oft I in my heart have laid, 

Wbo to the deep shall sbooo. 
Sink irith Chriat aiuong the aoA, 

From thence to l)riag him up. 
Could I hut mv heart prepnre, 

Ity unfeigned huEuihty, 
Chnst would qnickly enter there, 

And ever dwell mth me. 



3 Bat the righteoAuneaa of faith 

Hath tanght oie better thingl ; 
" Inward turn thine eym," it saith, 

{While Chmt to me it hiingi] 
" Christ is ready to immrt 

Life to all, for life who sigh ; 
Id Qiy mouth, and in thy heart, 

The word ia ever nieb." 
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^rmnS 193, 194^ 9b 195. Jfrtne. 6.6.7.7.7.7. From FunnraHAogiir. 

i 




10 fi-MDe-i-ty, Ac- cept my new- bom cry ! See the 




to- vail of thy soul. 



Sa-vioor, and be sat - is - fied ; Take me 




Hymn 194. Ism. 

1 Arise, my soul, arise. 
Thy SaYiour's sacrifice ! 

All the names that love coiild find. 

An the fonns that lore covdd take, 
Jesus in himself hath joined. 

Thee, my soul, his own to make. 

2 Equal with God most hi^ 
He laid his gloiy by ; 

He, the eternal God, was boin, 
Man with men he deigned to H^pear; 

Object of his creatures' scorn, 
JPieased a servant's form to wear. 

3 Hail ! everlasting Lord, 
DivincL incarnate Word ! 

Thee let all my powers confess, 
Thee my latest breath nrodaim ; 

Hdp, ye angel-choiis, to oleH, 
Shout the loved Tmmanufft name I 

4 Fruit of a virgin's womb, 

The promised blessing 'n come ; 
Christy the fitthers* hope of old^ 

Chnst. the woman's conquering Seed, 
Christ, tne Saviour long foretold. 

Bom to bruise the serpent's head, 

5 Jesus, to thee I bow, 

The Ahni^hty's Fellow thou ! 
Thou, the Fatner^s only Son ! 

Pleased he ever is in thee ; 
Just and holy thou alone. 

Full of grace and truth for me. 



now, pos-sess me whole. Who for na, for me, hast died! 



Hymn 195. 



Imu. 



2 Of life thou art the tree, 

My immortality ! 
Feed tnis tender branch of thine. 

Ceaseless influence derive ; 
Thou the true, the heavenly Vine ; 

Grafted into thee I Hve. 



3 Of hfe the fountain thou, 

I know — I feel it now ! 
Faint and dead no more I droop ; 

Thou art in me ; thy supplies, 
EveiT moment springing up, 

Into life eternal rise. 



4 Thou the good Shepherd art, 
l^m thee I ne'er shall part ; 

Thou my keeper and my guide, 
Make me snll thy tender care ; 

Gently lead me by thy side. 
Sweetly in thy oosom bear. 

5 Thou art my daily Bread ; 

Christ, thou art my Head ! 
Motion^ virtoe, strength, to me, 



Me thy living member, flow ; 
Nourished I, and fed by thee, 
Up to thee in all things grow. 



6 Prophet, to me reveal 
Thy Ffctiier's perfect will ; 

Never mortal snake like thee, 
Human pr(^net like divine ; 

Loud and strong their voices be. 
Small, and stul, and inward thine. 

7 On thee, my Priest, I call. 
Thy blood atoned for all ; 

Still the Lamb as slain appears, 
Still thou stand'st before the throne, 

Ever offering up my prayers, 
These presenting with thine own. 

8 Jesu, tiiou art my King, 

From thee thy strength I bring ; 
Shadowed by thy nughtyhand. 

Saviour, who diall phick me thence ? 
Faith supports ; by faith I stand, 

Strong m thy omnipotenoe. 



1 High above every name, 
Jesus, the great I AM ! 

Bows to Jesus every knee, 

Things in heaven, and earth, and hdl 
Saints adore him, demons flee. 

Fiends, and men, and angds toA ! 

2 He left his throne above. 
Emptied of all but love : 

Whom tne heavens cannot contain, 
God vouchsafed a worm to appear. 

Lord of gloiy, Son of man. 
Poor, and vile^ and abject here. 

3 His own on earth he sought, 
His own received him not ; 

Him a sign by all blasphemed. 
Outcast and despised of men, 

Him they all a madman deemed, 
Bold to scoff the Naiarene. 

4 HaiLGahleanKinfip! 
Thv humble state I sin^ 

Never snail my triumphs end ; 

HaiL derided MajesW ! 
J^U8,nail! the sinner's friend, 
~ of pul£caDS,-Huul me. 
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u 196. 



D.L.M. 



From BsETHOYXir. 




- to thy gra-cious hands 1 fall. And with the anus of faith em-brace ; 




Kin^ of ^0 - 17, hear my coll, O raise me, heal me, by thy grace ! 




>ov li^teons through thy wounds I am; ao eon-dem-na-tion now I dread: 




I taste sal - va - tion in 



- liye in thee, my liv - ing Head. 



in lOT. ^xmhttdma. 7.7.7.7. 




GsBiuii Chorale. 

IS. 



II p. J. J. J. J. 4-i;-J^ J.. 

' ir f i r il r^r l r r\r r i ^.-i i 

lO sees tne day, The dad day of gos - pel grace ! 
-eainst me burned. Thou dost com - fort me a - train : 



Hap - py soul who sees the day, The dad day of gos - pel grace ! 
rhough tny wrath a-gainst me burned, Thou dost com - fort me a - gain ; 



J Jm) j.'^ J.J^-ri-j 



•^ 




m 



-&- 




J J> J r-JV J...^ J.. J. 4 if -f J. J.. 



tf my Lord (tfaoa theo wilt say) Thee will I f or e - ver praise ; 
I tiijwnlii a -side is turned, Thouhast blot - ted out my sin. 



Htmv Ide.— CoNtfjfiiieci. 

2 Stin let thy wisdom be my guide. 

Nor take thy light from me away, 
StUl with me let thy grace abide. 

That I from thee may never stray : 
Let thy word richly in me dwell ; 

Thy peace and lore my portion be -, 
My joy to endure and do tny will, 

Tul perfect I am found in thee. 

3 Arm me with thy whole armour. Lord ! 

Support my weakness with thy might. 
Gird on my tnigh thy conquering sword. 

And shield me in the threatenmg fight 
From fidth to fidth. from gxace to grace, 

8o in thy strength shall i go on, 
Till heaven and earth flee from thy face, 

And gloiy end what grace begun. 



Htmv l^.—CcnUnued. 

2 Me^ behold ! thy mercy spares, 

Jesus my salvation is : 
Hence my doubts, away my feats ! 

Jesus is become my peace * 
Jah, Jxbovah. is m^ Lord, 

Ever merciful and just ; 
I will lean upon his word, 

I will on his promise trust. 

3 Strong I am, f or he 18 stronjg, 

Just in righteousness divine : 
He is my triumphal song ; 

All he has, and is, is mine } 
Mine, and yours, whoe'er beheve ; 

On his name whoe'er shall call 
Freely shall his grace receive ; 

He is full of grace for alL 

4 Therefore shall ye draw with Joy 

Water from salvation's well; 
Praise shall your glad tongues employ^ 

While his streaming grace ye feel : 
Each to each ye then shall say, 

" Smners, dul upon his name ; 
rejoice to see his day, 

See it, and his praise proclaim ! '^ 

5 Gloiy to his name belongs, 

Great, and marvellous, and high ; 
Sing unto the Lord your songs, 

Cxj to evei^ nation, cry ! 
Wondrous things the Lord hath done. 

Excellent his name we find ; 
This to all mankind is known ; 

Be it known to all mankind ! 

6 Zion, shout thy Lord and King, 

Israel's Holt One is he I 
Give him thanks, re1(»ce, and ring ; 

Great he is, and awells in thee. 
thejmce unsearchable ! 

Whue eternal ages roll, 
God delights in man to dwell, 

Soul of each believing souL 
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Hymns 198, 199, & 200. iflrajpon. lO.io.ii.ii. j,^ QxcKn«T. 




1 what shall I do Mjr Sa-vionr to ptaiae, So &ith-ful and 




m 



All' 



"f 





-1— n L-i- 




1 1 A 1 



1 — r 




m 



true, So plen-teous in grace, So stroDg to de - li - ver, So 




good to re - deem The weak - ert be - lie - ver Tliat hangs up •< on him ! 



Htmx IdS.—CkmiimtetL 

2 How happy the man Whose heart is ael 
The people that can Be joyful in thee ! 

Their joy is to walk in The li^t of thy 

And still they are talking Of Jesus's gncei 

3 Thdr daily delight Shall be in thy name; 
They shall as their right Thy xightedon 

claim; , 

Thy ri^teousness wearing, And deanse^M 

thy blood. 
Bold shall they appear in The preaenoe ol 



4 For thou art their boast^ Their ^oiy 
power; 
And I also trust To see the dad hoar. 
My soul's new creation, A life fr(un m dsd^^ 
The day of salvation, That lifts up my betd. 



5 For Jesus, my Lord. Is now mr deteee : 
I trust in his woro. None plucks me n 

thence ; hiHD dij 

Since I have found fovoiv. He au t 
My King and my Saviour Shall mdce me j 



C Tes, Lord, I shall see The bliss of thine ow% 
Thy secret to me Shall soon be made knowa; 
For sorrow and sadness I joy shall receive^ 
And share in the gladness Of all that hmn. 



Hymn 199. 



r heavenlv King JLook down from above ! 
Assist us to sing Thy mercy and love : 
So sweetly o'ernowin^. So plenteous the store, 
Thou still art bestowing, And giving us more. 



Sooobton. ^ Wherefore of thy love We sing and rejoice, 

With angels above We lift up our voice : 
Thy love each believer Shall gladly adore. 
For ever and ever, When time is no more. 



10Godofourlife,Wehanowthyname! Hymn 200. Jftmgl^. 

Our businew and staife Is thee to procUim ; i My Fattier, my God, I long for thy love. 
Accept pur tiianksgjivmg For CT» shed it abroad: Send Christ from above ! 

The livmg, the hving ShaU show forth thy My heart ever famting He only can cheer, 
P"^i^* And all thkgs are wanting. Till Jesus is here. 



t Our Father and Lord, Almighty art thou ; „ ^^ i. u n * i> ah j -xi. xl 

Preserved bythyword,Wewoi4ip thee now; 20 when sl^ my tongue Be filled with thy 

The bountiful donor Of aU we eiuoy, «7vP"Jfi ^ i t w u ^u 

-^ ^id lives we WlufeaUtiiedaylonglpubhshthyjMce, 

Thv honour and glory To smners forth show, 
Till sinners adore thee. And own thou art tone. 



Our tonfiiies to thine honour, And lives we 
employ. 



4 My Qod is my guide ; Thy mercies abound. 
On eveiy side Tney compass me round ; 
Thou sav'st me from sickness. From sin doil 

retrieve. 
And strengtnen my weakness, And bid as 
believe. 

5 Thou boldest my soul In spiritual life, 

My foes dost control. And quiet their strife; 
Thou rulest my passion. My pride and aelf-wilL 
To see thy salvation. Thou Didd'st me ''Stml 
stiU!* 

6 I stand, and admire ^Riine outstretchM ann, 
I walk through the fire, And suffer no ham; 
Assaulted by evil, I scorn to submit, 

The world and the devil Fall under my feet 



4 ButO ! above all. Thy kindness we prais^ 

From sin and from thrall Which saves the lost 3 Thy strength and thy power I now can proclaim, 7 I wrestle not now. But trample on sin^ 

race ; Preservedeveir hour Through Jesuits name ; For with me art thou, And shalt be within ; 

Thy Son thou hast given The world to redeem. For U)ou art still by me. And noldest my hand ; While stronger and strong In Jesus's power, 

And bring us to heaven Whose trust is in him. No ill can come nigh me. By faith while I stand. I go on to conquer, Till sm is no more. 



201. St. eatfeetim. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




HmK Wl.— Continued. 

h^ 2 "Til mjvtei; all ! The Immortel dies < 
'■^l Who can explore his etruige deaigii T 

, — " In nin the fiiBt-bom seraph tries 

To sound the depthi of love divine ! 
'Tis mere; all ! let eaith adore. 
Let angel-mindj inquire do more. 

3 He left his Father's thrmie above, 
(So fre«, so infinite hta grace ! ) 
Emptied himself of all but love, 

ijtd bled foi Adam's helpless race : 
'Tib mere; all, immense and free, 
For, my Ood, it found out me 1 



M; duuiis fell off, m; heart was itw, 
I rose, Trent forth, and followed thee. 



5 No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, and all in hun, is mine '. 
Alive in him, m; hving Head, 

And clothed in righteouuieGs divine, 
Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And clum the crown, through Christ my oi 



N 202. — CottUiiiKd. 



2 Heei 



, myseul, a - rise. Shake off thj guil-ty fears; 



1 / (/ ! ii !'"r 'iH^^ 



m 



^^t^^^^ 



tteflmaemr Sore-^ itudi ; U7 name is writ-ten 



!r lives above, 
me to intercede, 
His all-redeemine love. 
His preciouB blood, to plead ; 
His blood atoned for all our race. 
And sprinkles now the throne of grace. 



!y strongly speak tor me : 
" Forgive him, O forgive," they cry, _ 
" Nor let that ransomed sinner die ! 

* The Father hears him pray, 

His dear Anointed One ; 

He cannot turn away 

The presence of his Son : 

His Spirit answers to the blood. 

And tells me I am boni of Ood. 



is pardoning voice I hear, 
uc owns me for his child, 
I can no longer fear, 
With confidence I now draw nigh. 
And. Father, Abba, Father, cry ! 
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Hymn 



L.M. 



Hasdkl. 



^^ 



r 
J. 



J-J^j 4ii 



Htmv 203.— CbiiiuNiai 

p>> 2 The people that in darknen lay. 

J J J pH In sin and error's deadly shade, 

0- m — ^-41 Have seen a glorious gospel day. 

r[ j I . In Jesu's lovely face displayed. 



t 



j=j 



"Tfrrl l r l .vr m 



i_i.i 



1 Qlo - ry to God, whose lOTeraigngiaoe Hath a -ni- ma - ted sense-less stones ; 





Called us to stand be - fore his face. And raised us in - to Abraham's sons ! 



3 Thou only, Lord, the work hast daoB. 

And barod thine arm in all ofu mffxik 
Hast made the reprobates thine own. 
And claimed the outcasts as thy qgfa 

4 Thy single arm, almu^^ Lord, 
To us the ereat sami 



To us the great sanation iMondiL 
3] Thy Word, thy all-creating Wor^ 
j] That spake at first the world from not 



5 For this the saints lift up their voice, 

And ceaseless praise to thee is given ; 
For this the hosts above rejoice, 
We raise the happiness of heaven. 

6 For this, no longer sons of nig^ 

To thee our tniuikful hearts we give ; 
To thee, who call'dst us into l^t, 
To thee we die, to tliee we hve. 

7 Suffice that for the season past 
Hell's horrid language fined our tong 



Hymn 204. ^IsniOtt% 8.8.6.8.8.6. From the 3I^u.«ak Cou«»io.x. wfKyTi^dJffidS^ 

i a ■ft-it^fc , p*, . 1 __ . . , K .1 , , I And lewdly sans the drunkara' 




m 



^ 



-f 



.i'^Wi'l'^lr'/'/.^ / 




song 



g toftH-y 




J ^rl 



f I (' ^f^ 



8 But, the power of grace divine ! 
In hjrnms we now our voices ndae. 
Loudly in strange hosannas join. 
And blasphemies are turned to pralsi 



T — r. . I -i 

1 Je-sus, thou soul of all our joys, Forwhomwenow lift up our voice, 



( f ^t^f t^tS ^^' ,C/ ,^ I ^^-^ I I 



J j^A '^jr-J. 4 4 4- J iJrA4 




i 



t=i=i 



?z 



s 



tx 



?2= 



m 



fa 

And all ourstrengthex-ert; . . Yoodi - safe the grace we hiun-bly claim, 



0^ i j I r' / r7 ^ I ,-^ ;' r' " ^ 



4 -g' 4 J -^4 1-^ 



'^f^f=^ 



rj 



r nr rV 



^ 




Com -pose in- to a thank-iul frame. And tone thy peo - pie's heart 



Hymn 204,,-^ofiimued. 

2 Wliile in the heavenly work we jom. 
Thy dory be our whole design. 

Thy gloiy, not our own : 
Still let us keep our end in view. 
And still the pleasing task paxsue^ 

To please our Qod alone. 

3 The secret pride, the subtle sin, 
let it never more steal in. 

To ofifcnd thy glorious eyes, 
To desecrate our hiulowed strain, 
And make our solemn service vam. 

And mar our sacrifice ! 

4 To magnify thy awful name. 

To spread the honours of the Lamh^ 

Let us our voices raise ; 
Our souls' and bodies' powers unita. 
Regardless of our own delight, 
And dead to human praise. 



a 206. Jfesraonb. 5.5.12. 



Db. J. B. Dikes. 




HtlU 2M.~-Cimlitttitd. 

6 StiU let m on our gitaxd be found. 
And natch against the power ot sound 

With sa^^ jealousy ; 
Lest haply sense should damp our zeal, 
And muaic's chamu bewitch and atoil 

Our hearts anay from thee. 

6 That hunjing stiife far off remove, 
That Doiav buiat of sellbh love, 

Which airells the formal euD;; ; 
The joy from ont our hearts arise, 
And Bpeak and sparkle in our eye«, 
^d vibrate on our tongue. 



7 Thee let us praise, our common LorJ, 
And Kweetly join with one accord 

Thy goodness to proclaim : 
Jesus, thyself in us reveal, 
And tUl our [acuities shall feel 

Thj harmonizing name, 

8 Wth calmly-reverential joy, 
let OS all our lives employ 

In Betting forth thy love ; 
And raise in death our triumph higher. 
And sing with all the heavenh cbou*. 

That endleea song above f 



, (second tune.) ^imgslnooi). 5.5.12, 




^.. . And whoever hatli found it hath paradise foand: 



but tilts is the taste t 

And this I shall prove, 
Till with joy I remove 
I am. And m; heart it doth dance at the sound of his name. To the heaven of heavens in Jesus's love. 
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Hymn 206. Siitlh. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



1 ^^^ 



:g: 



T 



r 




From Crown of Jests. 





Htxn 206. — Conftmied. 

2 Me in my blood thy k>ve passed by, 
And stopped, my ruin to retriere ; 



Wept o'er my soul thy pitying eye, 
Thy bowels veamed. and soundec 
Dying, I heara the welcome sound, 



bowels yearned, and sounded ^li 
come soui 
And pardon in thy mercy found. 



1 What am I, thou glo -rious God ! And wfiat my fa - ther's house to thee, 



3 Honour, and might, and thanks, and pn 
I render to my pardoning Qoo, 
Extol the riches of th^ grace, 




And spread thy saving name abroad, 
{ I I ■ p Anat only name to sinners given, 
=^ -7-j \- I 11 Which lifts poor dying worms to heaven. 



Jesus, I bless thy gracious power. 
And all within me shouts thy name ; 

Thy name let every soul adore, 
Thy 



That thou such mer - cies hast bestowed On me, the chief of sin-ners, me 







iJ'j- A -L 




rfTfp^T] ^ 



^ 



' ^^ 



I take the bless -ing from a - bove, And won -der at thy boimd -less love. 



ies 



i 



Hymn 207.— <^ontinued. 

2 Christ, our Brother and our Friend, 

Shows us his eternal love ; 
Never shall our triumphs end. 

Till we take our seats above. 
Let us walk with him in white, 

For our bridal day prepare. 
For our partnership in light. 

For our glorious meeting there. 



Hymn 207. |niio«nts. 



OLnLlTAKT. 




Hymn 208. 



luid 



1 Je - sus is our com - mon Lord, He our lov - ing Sa-viour is ; 
Bliss to car - nal minds un-known, 'tis more than tongue can tell ! 




By his death to life re - stored. Mis - ery we ex-change for bliss ; 
On - ly to be - he - vers shown, Glo - rious and un - spe& - a - ble. 



(See opposite.) 



1 Come, let us, who in Christ believe, 

Our common Saviour praise. 
To liim with joyful voices give 
The glory of his grace. 

2 He now stands knocking at the door 

Of every sinner's heart ; 
Tlie worst need keep him out no more, 
Or force him to depart. 

3 Through grace we hearken to thy voice, 

Yield to be saved from sin ; 
In sure and certain hope rejoice, 
That thou wilt enter in. 

4 Come quickly in, thou heavenly gaest, 

Nor ever hence remove : 
But sup with us, and let tne feast 
Be everlasting love. 
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08 209 ft 210. ^arnb^. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




^ ^ 



J. Barnbt. 



^I,J: II ,V i /yi.i.,iij=^ 



^ S . !I-^ . ^. .. j4 ai^.L^A 



1 




Thou hidden source 



of calm re - pose, Thou all - suf-fi - ciont Love Di - vine, 



['f i f r 



m 



Hymn 209.— Can/mwcrf. 

4 In want my plentiful supply, 

In weakness my almighty power, 
In bonds my perfect hbcrty, 

My light in Satan's darkest hour, 
In grief my joy imspeakable, 
My life in death, my heaven m hell. 







Hymn 210. 



^ambg. 



J -^u 



.) A^^ . J^ J.3 




Ifj help and re-fuge from my foes, Se - cure I am, if thou art mine; 





And Jo ! from sin, and grief, and s 

J Buditj name salvation is. 
ind mM my happy soul atMve ; 
mfort it DiingB, and power, and peace, 
ind joy, and everlastmg love ; 
me, with thy dear name, are given 
zdoD, and holiness, and heaven. 



; i r^/ i ;!: ii iVri' i 'C^ 



c 



I liide me, Je - sus, in thy name. 

3 Jesu, my all in all thou art ; 

My rest in toil, mv ease in pain. 
The medicine of my oroken hearty 

In war my peace, in loss mv gam, 
My smile beneath the tyrant^ frown. 
In shame my glory and my crown : 



1 Thee will I love, my strength, my tower. 

Thee will I love^ my joy, my crown, 
Thee will I love with all my power. 

In all thy works, and thee alone ; 
Thee will I love, till the pure fire 
Fill my whole soul with chaste desire. 

2 Ah, why did I so late thee know. 

Thee, loveher than the sons of men ! 
Ah, why did I no sooner go 

To thee, the only ease m pain ! 
Ashamed, I sigh, and inly moiun, 
That I so late to thee did turn. 

3 In darkness willingly I strayed, 

I sought thee, yet from thee I roved ; 
Far wide my wandering thoughts were spread ; 

Thy creatures more than thee I loved ; 
And now if more at length I see, 
'Tis through thy light and comes from thee. 

4 I thank thee, uncreated Sun, 

That thy bright beams on me have shi^ed ; 
I thank tiiee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank thee, whose enUvening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 



ii2oa 




CM. 



mi^i^^Pi^ 



Staklby. 5 Uphold me in the doubtful race. 

Nor suffer me again to stray ; 
Strengthen my feet with steady pace 



i,'i^fc;ii'i'i;iu;^i:ri!i 



J II Stiff to press forward in thy wav ; 

"I My soul and flesh, Lord of might, 

Fill, satiate, with thy heavenly nght. 




6 Give to mine eyes refreshing tears, 

Give to my heart chaste, nallowed fires. 
Give to my soul, with filial fears. 

The love that all heaven's host mspires ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

7 Th^ will I love, my joy, my crown, 

Lord, my God; 



Thee will I love, my 
Thee will I love, beneath thy trown, 

Or smile, thy sceptre, or thy rod ; 
What though my flesh and heart de 
Thee shtJl I love in endless day ! 
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Hymns 211 ft 212. ^11 Saints. lO.lo.ii.ii. From the "HALLmwAH." 

h^^d =ii4-^' j' l j m 



HTMir 211. 




p ■ r ^? r ' r'r ? f i 




r T 




^^ i^. 



?=tq: 



R?=HR^ 




1 Let all men re • joice, By Je - bus re - stored ! We lift up oiir 



i^^^p^^ 





h^ t\r r^f i ^Mi^ 



j> J- j'j> 



T ' -^ — 5^ 

voice, And call him our Lord ; 




is joy is to bless us, And 



2 Him Prophet, and King, And Priest we ; 
We triumph and sing OfJesus's OMiie ; [<~ 
Poor idiots he teadies Toshowfottiiiiif ] 
And tdl of the richee Of Jesus's gnoe. 

3 No matter how dull The scholar whom he 
Takes into his school, And giyee bim toi 
A wonderful fashion Ot teaching he Ml^ 
And wise to salvation He makes «■ ' 

faith. 

4 The wayfaring men Though fools, shall 
His meUiod so plain, So easy his way; [i 
The simplest believa' His promise Bsj" 
And drink of the river Of Jesus's love. 

6 Poor outcasts of men, Whose souls 
despised, 

And left with disdain. By Jesus aze priMJ;^ 
His mdous creation In us he makes kimn^^ 
And orings us salvation, And oaUs us his omL 





^^^j 

, I 



A.J1J1 



SUlSndi* 




free us from tluall, From all that op 



press us He res - cues us all. 



Hymn 212. 



1 My brethren beloved. Your calling ye .»«, 
In Jesus approved, Ko goodness have we^ 
No ridies or merit, Nq_wiadom or^mkb^ 
Jesann 



But all things inherit Throu^ 



>^i 



Hymn 213. ^iran. 



CM. 



HAVEBaAL. 



I r r- r r t r i^ r r- r *r 



e^ 



i 






2 Tet not many wise His summons obey. 
And great ones despise So vulgar a way. 
And strong ones will never Their ' 

own, 
Or stoop to find favour Through matj^km,: 

3 And therefore our God The outoasts 

chose. 

His righteousness showed To heatteu fike vsj' 
When wise ones rejected His offers of graos^ 
His goodness elected The foolish and ~ 



fod,the 



i'i'||'i','|||'|,','m'| II 



1 My Qod, the spring of all my joys. The life of my de - lights, 



r.'if'r;,'iv';pV'>' 




4 To baffle the wise. And noble, and strong. 
He bade us arise. An inmotent throng ; 
Poor ignorant wretches, We gladly ernhnw 
A Prophet who teaches Salvation by gnotk 

5 The things that were not, His mercy bids lifei' 
His mercy unbought We freely jeceiYe ; 

His gracious compassion We thankfully prore^ 
And all our salvation Ascribe to his love. j 



^r ' V^' '■ |'^^" l ' '^ " '' 



^^ 



za: 



I 



The glo - ly of my brightest days. And com - fort of my ni^ts ! 



2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 
My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's wight morning star. 
And thou my rising sun. 



3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss. 
If Jesus ^owB his mercj mine, 
And whispers I am his. 



4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 

At that transporting word ; 
Bun up with joy the shining way. 
To see and praise my Lord. 

5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 

I'd break through eveiy foe, 
The winfis of love, and anns of faith, 
WouM bear me conqueror throu^^ 
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214 (S;lartm0nt. CM. 



J. FOSIIB. 



E 



^^^^^^ 



I'l I jr-r^iii'ii ;- 




Talk with us, Lord, tliy -self re -veal, While here o'er earth we ro^;. . 



, j i '' > .' .'i.i fa 




^^ 



i \ f^ri ] f^f'n ^ 



A^ 




2 With thee ocmversing, we forget 

All time, and toil, and care ; 
Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou, my Qod, art here. 

3 Here then, my God, vouchsafe to stay. 

And bid my heart rejoice ; 
My bounding heart shall own thy sway. 
And echo to thy voice. 



4 Thou callest me to seek thy face ; 
'Tis all I wish to seek ; 
To attend the whispers of thy grace. 
And hear thee inJy speak. 



»k to ourhearte,and let us feel The kind-ling of thy love. . . . 6 Let this my every hour empfoy. 



215. fatfiellr. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



D. WiiBOir. 



Till I thy glory see ; 
Enter into my Master^s joy. 
And find my heaven iu thee. 




1 do-rious Sa-viour of my soul, I lift it up 




Jjjdr hf rTli-iir i r crir 



i 



Tboa bast made the sin - ncr whole. Hast set the cap - tive free ; 

^' ^'^ ^'^ '"' 





^"■'Li^ 




Tboa mjr debt of dieathnast paid. 



Thou 



'^ 

raised me from 



- Q 




Tiioa hast rail * - tone-ment made ; My 



HTmr 215. — Continued. 

2 What could my Redeemer move 

To leave his Father's breast ? 
Pi^ drew him from above, 

And would not let him rest ; 
Swift to succour sinking man, 

Sinking into endless woe, 
Jesus to our rescue ran. 

And Qod appeared below. 



3 God, in this dark vale of tearp, 

A man of grie£B was seen ; 
Here for three and thirty years 

He dwelt with sinful men. 
Did thev know the Deity 'i 

Did tney own him, who he was ? 
See the fnend of siimers, see ! 

He hangs on yonder cross I 



4 Yet thy wrath I cannot fear, 

Thou gentle, bleeding Lamb I 
By thy judgment I am clear. 

Healed by thy stripes I am ; 
Thou for me a curse wast made. 

That I might in thee be blest ; 
Thou hast my full ransom paid. 

And in thy wounds I rest 
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Hymn 216. |ebforb. 

I 

i3 



CM. 







In - fi - nite, un - ex-haust - ed Love ! Je - sua and love are one ! 

' '3 ^' 




to 



I • I-' T 
thy bo-wel8 move, They are re-stnuiiedto none. 



Hymn 217. St. ^labian, CM. 



Babbeb's Psalm Tuirss. 1686. 

5 




Je - sus, 



now can fly, On whom my help is 

m 



laid: 




Htxit 216.— ^on/mueil. 

2 What shall I do my Ood to love ? 

Mv loving God to praise ? 
The lenc^, and breadth, and height to pcm 
And depth of sovereign grace ? 

3 Thr sovereign erace to all extends. 

Immense ana miconfined ; 
From age to age it never ends ; 
It reaches all mankind. 

4 Throughout the world its breadth is knom^ 

Wide as infinity ; 
So wide, it never passed by one. 
Or it nad passed by me. 

5 My trespass was grown up to heaven ; 

But far above the skies, 
In Ghiist abundantly forgiven,' 
I see thy mercies rise. 

6 The depth of all-redeeming love 

What angel-tongue can tell ? 
may I to the utmost prove 
The gift unspeakable ! 

7 Deeper than hell, it nlucked me thence ; 

D>eeper than inbrea sin. 
Jesus's love my heart shall cleanse 
When Jesus enters in. 

8 Come quickly, gracious Lord, and take 

Possession ofthine own ; 
Mylonging heart vouchsafe to make 
Thine everlasting throne ! 

9 Assert thy claim, maintain thy rights 

Gome quickly from above ; 
And sink me to perfection's height^ 
The depth of humble love. 



Op - pressed by sins. 



the sha-dows fade. 



Hymn 2ia St. ®torge. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 




See how great a flame as- pires, Kin - died by 



spark 



grace 



2 When he first tlie work begun, 

Small and feeble was his day ; 
Now the world doth swiftly nm, 

Now it wins its widening way ; 
More and more it spreads and grows, 

Ever mighty to prevail. 
Sin's strong-holds it now overthrows, 

Sliakes the trembling gates of heu. 



3 Sons of God, your Saviour praise ! 

He the door hath opened wide ; 
He hath given the word of grace, 

Jesu's word is glorified ; 
Jesus, mighty to redeem, 

He alone the work hath wrouglit ; 
Worthy is the work of him, 

Him who spake a world from nought 



Htm5 217, —CotUiHued. 

2 Believing on my Lord, I find 

A sure and present aid : 
On thee alone my constant mind 
Is every moment stayed. 

3 Whate'er in me seems wise, or good. 

Or strong, I here disclaim : 
I wash my garments in the blood 
Of the atoning Lamb. 

4 Jesus, my Strength, my Life, my Besi^ 

On thee will I depend, 
Till smnmoned to tne marriage-feast, 
When faith in sight shall end. 



4 Saw ye not a cloud arise, 

Little as a human hand ? 
Now it spreads along the sides. 

Hangs o'er all the thirsty hnd ; 
Lo ! the promise of a shower 

Props already from above ; 
But the Lord will shortly pour 

All the Spirit of his love 1 
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I El g — ^ 1 1* I Q H- 

7e - sa'Blove tae na-tioDfl fires. 




J r^ J 



f 



Htmit 219.~Co7i^m«^ 



2 Our conquering Lord 

Hath prospered his word, 

Hath made it prevail, 
And miffhtily shaken the kingdom of helL 

His arm lie liath bare^ 

And a people prepared 



)pieprep 
to show, 



Je - su'itove the n.-tioDa fireg, Sets the kii»g-don« on a Waas; And witaLatS ^w^df his passion below. 

3 He hath o^jened a door 
To the penitent poor, 

BAnd rescued from sin, 
And admitted the harlots and publicans in ; 
They have heard the glad sound, 
They have hberty f oimd 
Through the blood of the Lamb, 
And plentif uTpardon in Jesus's name. 







I I 1/ 

To bring fire on earth he came. Kin - died in some hearts it 




p — f I " I 1 r ^ 



J. g .i i J i.> 



1 



J._ } A J. J. J. A J .J. -J- J t 

'f\l I I' 117 7 ^^^, 



that all might catch the flame. All par - take the glo - nous bliss ! 



in 219. "^anrnmu. 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11. 




And shall we not sing 

Our Saviour and King ? 

Thy witnesses, we 
With ranture ascribe our salvation to thee. 

Thou. Jesus, hast blessed, 

And peUevers increased. 

Who thankfully own 
We are freely lorgiven through mercy alone. 



His Spirit revives 
His work in oiur lives, 
His wonders of grace, 



_J J J J j J ^^ So mightily wrought in the primitive days, 

„"r ^T ^"y i , r" n ll n toat all men might know 

"T^ II I ' ~^r T^ jig-^ His tokens below, 



^nj^ ' r r r ' r^ " ^'^^ g- i p ^ p ■ ^^^ ■■ ■ i i n r , ^ — i Qur saviour confess, [peace ! 

An thanks be to God, Who scatters a-broad. Throughout every place, By the And embrace the glad tidings of pardon and 




Thou Saviour of all, 
Efl'ectually call 
The sinners that stray ; 
let a nation be bom m a day ! 
Thy sign let them see, 
And flow unto thee 
_ _ For the oil and the wine, 

ul of li]S8erTantB,h]8 savour of grace ! Who the vie - to - ry gave. The praise let him For the blissful assurance of favour di\ine. 





J MMA^ .. A^ 




7 Our heathenish land 
Bttieath thy command 
In mercy receive, 
And make us a pattern to all that believe : 
Then, then let it spread, 
- -- Thy knowledge ana dread. 

I • " r Till the earth is overflowed, 

nt^ For tiie work he hath done : All hon-our and glo • ry to Je - sus a - lone ! And the universe filled with the gk>ry of God. 
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flyinn220. Arabia. 8 8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapwtic.) 




1 All glo-iy to God 



in the sky, And peace up-on eftrth be le-stored ! 




Je - sus, ex - alt - ed on high, Ap - pear our om - ni - po-tent Lord ! 




Who, mean -ly in Beth - le-hem bom, Didst stoop to re -deem a lost race, 







Once more to thy crea-turesre-tum. And reign in thy king-domof grace. 



Hymn 221. grontji^rst. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



I I I I.I. I.I I I I 



J. Dbiho. 

i 



1^ 



^i? 



as 



^ 










^ 



f 



i 



1 Meet and right it is 






to sing, In ev* - ry time and> place, 



J I J J- 



^ 






T 



1^ 






-&- 



I 



t 



22; 



t 



1 



Htmit 220.— Continued. 

2 When thou in our flesh didst appear, 

All nature acknowledged thy birtli 
Arose the acceptable year. 

And heaven was opened en earth : 
Receiving its Lord from above. 

The world was united to bless 
The giver of concord and love. 

The Prince and the author of peace 



3 wouldst thou again be made known 

Again in thy Spirit descend. 
And set up in each of thine own 

A kingoom that never shall end. 
Thou only art able to bless^ 

And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity cease. 

And bow the whole world to thy swi 



4 Come then to thy servants again, 

Who long thy appearing to know. 
Thy quiet and peaceable reigu 

In mercy establi.sh below ; 
All sorrow before thee shall flv. 

And anger and hatred be o>r. 
And envy and maUce shall die, 

And discord afflict us no more. 



5 No horrid aUmm of war 

Shall break our eternal repose. 
No sound of the trumpet is there, 

Where Jesus's Spirit o'erflows ; 
Appeased by the cnarms of thy grace, 

We all shall in amity j<Mn, 
And kindly each other embrace. 

And love with a passion like thine. 



Glo - ry to our heaven - ly King, Tke God of truth and grace ; 



Htmiv 22l.—C(rtUimud. 

2 Thee the first-bom sons of light. 

In choral symphonies, 
Praise by day, day without night. 

And never, never cease ; 
Angels and archangels all 

Praise the mystic Three in One, 
Sin^, and stop: and gaze, and fall 

Crerwhehnea before thy throne. 
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^^^ 



I • I > I I I 






' I 
I 1 



I I i r^ I r r i i i i. i 









^ 



:pt 



T 



1--T 



I 



i 



^ 



oin we then with sweet ac - cord, All iu one thauks-giv - ing join, 



^ 



1 



Ho - Ij, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord, £ - ter • nal praise be thiue! 



Htxn 221. — Continued, 

3 Vying with that happy choir, 

Who chant thy praise above. 
We on eagles' wings aspire, 

The wings of faith and love ; 
Thee they sing with dory crowned. 

We extol the slaughtered Laiub ; 
Lower if oiur voices sound, 

Our subject is the same. 



4 Father, God, thy love we praise. 

Which gave thy Son to die ; 
Jesus, full of truth and grace, 

Alike we glorify ; 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 

Praise by all to tliee be given ; 
Till we in full chorus join. 

And ^rth is turned to heaven. 



IB 222i IplsmOttt^* 8.8.6.8.8.6. From the Manhattan Collectiox. 







N I I 



T 



y 



^ 



JOT. 



f 



i I 



1 How hap -py, grardoosLord ! are we, Di - vine - ly drawn to fol - low thee, 




! 1,^-N I J I I II 



J ^A J. ^T^A 



J_ 111 



M 



-fi>-i 



1 — 1 I 

Wbote boon di -vid - ed are 



^ 



^^xv rFTT^^ 



r 

Be - twixt the mount and mul - ti - tude ; 



g/'i r 1'^ 1 ' I r I " I * 




hj-vn 



Our day ia ^ent in do - ing good. Our night in praise and prayer. 



Hymn 222. — CcntinuaL 

2 Witli us no melancholy void, 
No i)eriod lingers unemployed. 

Or unimproved, below ; 
Our weariness of life is gone. 
Who live to serve our God alone. 

And only thee to know. 



3 The winter's ni^ht and summer's day 
GUde imperceptibly away. 

Too short to smft thy praise ; 
Too few we find the nappy hours, 
And haste to join tiiose heavenly powers. 
In everlasting lays. 



4 With all who chant thy name on high. 
And, " Holy, holy, holy," cry, 

A bric:nt harmonious tKrong, 
We long tny praises to repeat. 
And, restless, sing around thy seat 

The new et^naivso^. 



TL'2k 
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Hymn 223. ^tinst. 



o.o.o*o.o«o. 



Hakdxl. 




1 When Is - rael out of £ - gypt came, And left the proud op-press-or's land, 







I I I ! I 

Sup - port - ed by tlie frrp-at I A3I, Safe in the hoi- low of his hand. 




The Lord m Is - rael reigned a - lone, And Ju -dah was his favourite throne. 



Htmn 22Z.^ConHmted, 

2 The sea beheld his power, and fled, 
Disparted by the wondrous rod; 
Jordan ran backward to its head. 

And Sinai felt the incumbent God ; 
The mountains skipped like frighted nu 
The hills leaped after them as Umbs ! 



3 Yihat ailed thee, thou trembling sea 7 

AVhat horror turned the river b£ck ? 

Was nature's God diin>leas6d with thee f 

And why should all the mountains sh 

Te mountains huge, that skipped like n 

Ye hills, that leaped as frighted lambs ! 



4 Earth ! tremble on, with all thy sons. 

In presence of thy awful Loid, 

Whose power inverted' nature owns, 

Her only law his sovereign word : 

He shakes the centre with nis nod. 

And heaven bows down to Jacob's God. 



6 Creation, varied by his hand. 

The omnipotent Jehovah knows ; 
The sea is turned to solid hind, 

The roclc into a fountain flows ; 
And all things, as they change, procliin 
The Lord eternally the same. 



Hymn 224. ponmoutt. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 



O. Davis. 







1 ni praise my Ma - ker 



while IVe 



m0^^ 



ve breath. And when my voice is 




lost in death, Praise shall em -ploy my no 



^^^^^¥^ 



powers ; ]My days of 



j"j r^ -^j- ^^j- > J 



WfTTtr p— rr^-^ 



J J J 



•G^ 




praise shall ne'er be 



past, 



r 

While life, and thought, and 



Hymn 224 — Continued, 



2 Happy the man whose hopes Ulr 
On Isracrs God : he made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their tra 
His tnith for ever stands secure. 
He saves the opprest, he feeds the poor, 
And none shall find his promise vain. 



3 The Lord pours eye-sight on the blind ; 
The Lord supports the Minting mind ; 

He sends the labouring conscience p« 
He helps the stranger in distress. 
The widow, and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release 



4 111 praise him while he lends me breath, 
Aiia when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers 
Mr days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
Wnile life, and thought,.and being last, 
Or inmiortaUty enduiies. 
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be - ing last, . . Or im 



mor- tal 



i - ty en - dures. 



CL^J^ 



i225. father's C^imt. L.M. 




i 



Z3t 



i 



I III 



^^ 



^ 



:g 



i 




i 



& 



t 



I -,^- 



f^f \ z 



4 a 



J.. 



^ 



4: 



ipa 



1 



ye the Lord! ^ good to raise Tour hearts and voi-ces in his praise: 




I I I i ' C ' 

na - tore and his works in - vite To make this du - ty our de - light 



1226. iatibUs- 



Henry Lahee. 




E - ter- lial Wis -dom ! Thee we praise, Tliee the ere - a - tion sings, 




^^B^ 



ZjL 



■ JL J. -^ J. J. J. J. 



^-=£f^ 



H 




J : I I ^ 



-C^ 



2 He formed the stars, those heavenly flames. 
He coimU their numbers, calls their names. 
His wisdom's vast, and knows no k)und, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drowned* 

3 Sing to the Lord ; exalt him high, 
Who spreads Iiis clouds along tlie sky. 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets tne drops descend in vain. 

4 He makes the grass the hills adorn, 
And clothes the smiling fields with com ; 
The beasts with food Ins hands supply, 
And the young ravens when tiicy cry. 

5 What is the creature's skill or force ? 
The sprightly man, the warlike hoi-se ? 
The piercing wit, the active limb ? 
All are too mean deUghts for him. 

6 But saints are lovely in his sight. 
He views his children with deliglit ; 
He sees their hope, he knows their fear. 
And looks and loves his image there. 



ifli liqr lored name, loekSyhills, and seas. And heaven's high pal - ace rings. 



bud, bow wide tt spreads the sky ! 
Bv^orioQS to behola ! 
9Bd vtthft bfaie of heavenly dye, 
•ditaned irith spaztiing gold. 

vtibOQ iMit bid the i^obes of light 

idr CBdleM drdes run ; 

e the pib plinet rales the mght, 

ledi^ob^tbefQii. 



4 If down I turn my wondering eyes 

On clouds and storms below, 

Those under-regions of the skies 

Thy numerous glories show. 

5 The noisy winds stand ready there 

Thy orders to obey ; 
With sounding wings they sweep the air, 
To make thy chariot way. 



Hymn 22C.— Coii/;wm«?. 

6 There, like a tmmpet loud and strong, 

Thy thunder shaices our coast. 
While the red hghtnings wave along, 
The baimers of thy host 

7 On the thin air. without a prop. 

Hang fruitful showei-s aromia ; 
At thy command they sink, and drop 
Their fatness on the grounds 

8 Lo ! here thy wondrous skill aiTays 

The eai*th in cheerful green ; 
A thousand herbs thy art displays, 
A thousand flowers between. 

9 There, the rough mountains of the deep 

Obey thv strong command, 
Thy breath can iiiise the billows steep. 
Or sink them to the sand. 

10 Thy glories blaze all nature round. 

And strike the wondering sight. 
Through skies, and seas, and solid ground. 
With terror and delignt 

11 Infinite strength and equal skill 

Shine through thy works abroad. 
Our souls with vast amazement fill 
And speak the builder God. 

12 But the mild glories of thy grace 

Our softer passions move ; 
Pity divine in Jesu's face 
We see, adore, and love. 
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Hymn 227. (SignbrooK. L.M. 





III' I 





I I f--p-- i I 



1 How do thy mer - cies close me round ! For e-ver be thy name a-dored! 

/-IN 



J. J J J-.i 




I blush in all things to a -bound; The ser-\-ant is a-bove his Lora ! 



Hymn 228. %tnhh. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (AnapMtie.) 





mm 



J_l 




P~^r ' r '. " 'P=frT' 



^f^ffH^- 



of Is - rael, and mine, The joy and de - sire of my Heart, 






Htkv W.—CwtUmud. 



2 Inured to poverty and pain, 

A suffermg life my Master led ; 
The Son of God. the Son of man, 
He had not wnere to lay his head. 



3 But lo ! a place he hath prepared 
For me, whom watchful angeb keep 
Yea, he lumsdf becomes my ^^uiuid, 
Ue SBiooths my bed, and giYW me d 



4 Jesus protects ; my fears, be gone ! 

What can the Rock of ages move ? 
Safe in thy arms I lay me down. 
Thy everlasting arms of love. 

5 While thou art intimately ni^. 

Who, who shall violate mv rest I 
Sin, earth, and hell I now defy ; 
I lean upen my Saviour's breast. 



6 I rest beneath the Almighty's shades 
My griefe expire, my troubles cease ; 
Thou. Lord, on whom my soul is stoyed 
Wilt keep me still in perfect peace. 



7 Me for thine own thou lov'st to take. 
In time and in eternity ; 
Thou never, never wilt foisake 
A helpless worm that trusts in thee.. 



^^^M 



For clos - er com-m\m - ion I pine, I long to re - side where thou art : 




The pas-ture I lan-guish to find Where all, who their Shepherd o - bey, 




Are fed, on thy bo-som re-clined, Aiidscreen*d from the heat of the day. 



Htvk 22S.— Contiwutti. 

2 Ah ! show me that happiest place. 

The place of thy people's abode, 
Where saints in an ecstasy janze, 

And hang on a crucified God ; 
Thy love for a sinner declare, 

Thy [Mission and death on the tree 
My spirit to C^dvary bear. 

To suffer and triumph with thee. 



3 Tis there, with the lambs of thy floci 

There only I covet to rest, 
To lie at the foot of the rock. 

Or rise to be hid in thy breast ; 
'Tis there I would always abide, 

And never a moment depart. 
Concealed in the cleft of thy side. 

Eternally held in thy heart 
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[ymn 229. 6«ier. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Edward Jesses. 




f IvT I I 



1 Qod of my life, to thee Mj cheer - ful rouI i raise ! 




Thj md-ness bade me be 



^ • r 

And still pro - longs mj days ; 



f''\i;'^i;.'iS,v","riV',!i,^^ 



T 



-&- 



i 




mj na - tal hour re • turn, And bless the day that 1 was bom. 



IllBili 230. Sefoge. 
1 Voontuii of life ana aU mr joy, 
Jem, thy meitieB I embrace ; 
Tke mth thou gi^'st, for thee employ. 
And wait to taste thy perfect grace ; 
90 more fonaken and foilom, 
Ililaii the day that I was bom. 

S Pkaerred throng faith by power divine, 

A mirade of grace I stand ! 
I PRnre the strength of Jesus mine ! 
JcRL Dphdd by thy ricfat hand, 
Ikasfa in my floh I feel the thorn, 

I Uesi the day that I was bom. 



(8u Hymn 223.) 

3 Weary of life, through inbred sin, 
I was, but now defy its power : 

When as a flood the foe comes in, 
My soul is more than conqueror ; 

I treSad him down with holy scom, 
And bless the day that I was bom. 

4 Come, Lord, and make me pure within. 
And let me now be filled with God ! 

Live to declare Tm saved from sin : 
And if I seal the truth witli blood. 

My soul, from out the body torn, 
Shall bless the day that I was bom. 



felon 231. Hxmgerfbri. (See 
1 Amy with oar fears ! 

The did momiDg a|^)ear8 
Ihian jxir of aahation was bom } 

Fran JeboYah I came, 

ForUsriofylamj 
Aid to hun 1 with singing return. 

! The^ Jesna, akme, 

laenNuitahi I own 
Of nr fife and fdidty here ; 

Aad cheerfully smg* 

Xy Redeemer and King, 

111ns«n in the heav^i^ear. 

3 With thanks I reidce 

hthyfiithedlycttoica 
uf agitate and eonditioii below ; 

ifoCpanntBlGania 

WhoMDoared thy name, 
Tiai tlqr wisdom aiipointed it sa 



Hymn 499.) 

4 I sing of thy ^race. 
From my earkest oavs 

Ever near to allure and defend ; • 
Hitherto thou hast been 
My preserver fron sin, 

And trust thou wilt save to the end. 

5 the infinite cares. 

And temptations, and snares, 
Thy hand hath conducted me through ! 

the blessings bestowed 

Bv a bountiful God, 
And the mercies eternally new ! 

6 What a mercy is this, 
W hat a heaven of bliss. 

How unspeakably happy am I ! 

Gathered into the fold. 

With thy people enrolled. 
With thy people to live and to die ! 



Htmn 229.^Continu€d, 

2 A clod of living earth, 

I glorify thy name. 
From whom aJone my birth. 
And all my blessings, came ; 
Creating and preserving grace 
Let all that is within me praise. 

3 Long as I live beneath. 

To thee let me live ! 
To thee mv eveiy breath 

In thanks and praises give ! 
Whate'er I have, whatever lam, 
Shall magnify my Maker's name. 



4 My soul and all its powers 

Thine, wholly thine, sliall be ; 
AIL all my happy hours 
I consecrate to thee ; 
Me to thine image now restore. 
And I shall praise thee evermore. 

6 I wait thy will to do, 

As angels do in heaven ; 
In Christ a creature new. 
Most graciously foi^given, 
I wait thy perfect ifvill to prove, 
All sanctified by spotless love. 

6 Then, when the work is done. 
The work of faith with power. 
Receive thy favoured son. 
In death's triumphant hour ; 
Like Moses to thyself convey, 
And kiss my raptured soul away. 



7 the goodness of Qod, 
Employing a clod 

His tribute of glory to raise ! 

His standard to bear. 

And with triumph declare 
His imspeakable riches of grace. 

8 the fathomless love. 
That has deigned to approve 

And prosper the work of mv hands ! 

With my pastoral crook 

I went over the brook. 
And, behold, I am spread into bands ! 

9 Who, I ask in amaze, 
Hath begotten me these ? 

And inquire from what quarter they came ? 
My full heart it repues. 
They are bom from the skies, 

And gives glory to God and the Lamb. 
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Htmn 23l.—C<nUinued. 

10 All honour and praise 
To the Father ot grace, 

Ts) the Spirit, and Son, I return ! 
The Dusincss pursue 
He hath made mc to do. 

And rejoice that I ever was oorn. 



11 In a rapture of joj 

My life I employ, 
The Qod of my life to proclaim ; 

'Tifl worth living for this, 

To administer buss 
And salvation in Jesus's name. 



Hymn 232. ^lamathin. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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1 Young men and mai - dens, raiso Tour tune - ful voi - ces high; 
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Old men and chil - dren, praise The Ix)rd of earth and sky ; 




Him Three in One,andOne m Three, Ex-tol ... to all ... . e-ter-ni - ty 



Hymn 233. C&rist ff^aptl 7.7.7.7. 



Dk. Stsooall. 
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1 Ilap - py man whom God doth aid ! Qod our souls and bo - dies made ; 
Com -pass - es >vith an - gel - bands. Bids them bear us in their h&nds ; 
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God on as, in era -cious showers, Bless -ings ev* - ry mo - ment pours ; 
._ Pa-rents, £riends,'twas God be -stowed. Life, and all, de - scend from God. 
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12 My remnant of days 

I spend in his praise, 
Wlio died the whole world to ledocm : 

Be they many or few, 

My days are nis due, 
And they all are devoted to him. 



Hymx 2d2.—CaM<tttiMd. 

2 The universal King 

Let all the woxid proclaim ; 
Let every creature smg 
His attributes and luime ! 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 



3 In his great name alone 

All excellencies meet, 
Wlio sits upon tiie throne, 

And shaH for ever sit : 
Him Three m One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 



4 Glory to God belongs. 

Glory to God be given. 
Above the noblest songs 

Of all in earth or heaven \ 
Him Three in One, and One in Three, 
Extol to all eternity. 



Htm9 ^3^—Cimtlnued. 

2 He this flowery carpet spread, 
Made the eartn on whicn we tread ; 
God refreshes in the air, 
Covers witli the clothes we wear. 
Feeds us with the food we eat. 
Cheers us by his light and heat. 
Makes his sun on us to shine ; 
All our blessings are divine ! 



3 Give him then, and ever give, 
Tlianks for all that we receive ! 
Man we for his kindness love, 
How much more our God above ? 
Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
To be honoured^ and adored ; 
God of all-creatm^ grace, 
Take the everlastmg praise ! 



im231 Wmc^ata. L.M. 



From F&BiLiHaHAUBEN. 




Hyxh 234.— !C7anttn<iM(. 

2 He spake the word, and It was dune, 
The universe his word obejed ; 

Hifl Word ii his eternal Son, 
And Christ the whole creation nutde. 

3 Jemu the Lord and Qod most high, 
Maker of all mankind and me, 

Me thou hast made to glorifj. 
To know, and love, and Hve to thee. 

i Wherefore to thee m; heart I give, 

(Hut thou must first bestov the power) 
And if for thee on earth I Uve, 
Thee I shall soon in heuven adore. 



IltMii 235.— Con/inued. 

Natura'i 
Earth, air, and sea, bef oru thy sight, 

And hell's deep gloom, are open hliu ; 
Wisdom, and might, and love are thine ; 

Prostrate before thy lace we fali, 
Co[ifesB tliine attributes divine. 

And hail the sovereign Lord of oil. 

Thee, sovereign Lord, let all confess 

That moves in earth, or air, or sky, 
Bevere thy power, thy ^oodnesa bless. 

Tremble before th^ piercing eye ; 
All ye who owe to hua your birth, 

lu praise your everv nour employ : 
Jehovah reigns 1 be glad, earth 1 

And shout ya morning stan, for joy ! 



ntnhaa'Atiiy 



Hymn 236. seconk pjlbt ^agri. 

Son ol tliy Sire's eternal lnvc, 

Take to thyself tliy mighty power. 
Let all earth's sons thy luercy prove, 

Let bU thy bleeding grace adore ; 
Tlie triumphs of th^ love display. 

In every heart rdg:i thou alone. 
Till all thy foes confess thy sway, 

And glory ends what grace beguiL 

2 Spiritof grace, and health, and power, 
Fount^ of light and love beJow, 

Abroad thy healing influence shower. 
O'er aU nations let it flow ; 

Influue onr hearts with perfi.'ct love, 
lu us the work of faith fulfil ; 
' So not heaven's host shall swifter move 
Than we on earth, to do thy wiU. 

3 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield 
Thy cliiidren's wants a fresh suyj)!;, 

Thou clotli'st the lilits of the Held, 

And hearest the young ravens ay i 
On tliee we cast our care ; we live 
Through thee, who know'st our ever; need ; 
^ , ,0 feed us with t!iv grace, and give 

Tj crea-ture's call, And Gll-est ev'-ry mouth with good. OiuraQulatlu&uA.l Xlafi.^'rm^\it%u^\ 
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Hymn 237. Sit Sttf. 



H. Labis. 




1 E - ter-iud, spotless Lamb of God, Be - fore the world's foan - da -tion slain, 

-N-J ^ 1 !■■ I ! NJ- 




I ^1 I 



! J , ! 



^tt 



I 'if 

Sprin-kle us c - vcr with thy blood, cleanse, and keep us e - ver clean! 




2 Oiver and Lord of life, whose power 

And goardian care lor all are frea^ 
To thee, in fierce temptation's hour, 

From sin and Satan let us flee ; 
Thine, Lord, we are, and ours thou art. 

In us be all thy goodness showed ; 
Renew, enlarge, and fill our heart 

Witli peace, and joy, and heaven, and < 



3 Blessing and honour, praise and lore. 

Co-enual, co-etenial Three, 
In earth below, and heaven above. 

By all thy works be paid to thee ! 
Thnce Holy ! thine the kingdom is, 

The power omnipotent is thine, 
And when created nature dies. 

Thy never-ceasing glories slune. 
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To cv* - ry soul (all praise to thee !) Our bow - els of corn-pas - sion move ; 
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And all man-kind by this may see God is in us ; for God is love. 
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Hymn 23a Clarion. 7.7.7.7. 
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1 Meet and right it is to praise God^ the gi - ver of all grace. 
He pre - vents his crea-tures* call. Kind and mcr - ci - ful to ail ; 

uS I I I I I r I I I I I 




whose mer - cies are be - stowed On the e - vil and the good : 
Makes his sun on sin - ners rise, Showers his bless-ings from the skies. 



Htmw 23S.— Can/iiMiwf. 

2 Least of all thy creatures, we 
Daily thy salvation see ; 
As by heavenly manna fed, 
Through a world of dangers led ; 
Through a wilderness of cares ; 
Through ten thousand thousand snares, 
More than now our hearts conceive. 
More than we could know, and Uve ! 



3 Here, as in the lion's den, 
Undevoured we still remain ; 
Pass secure the watery flood, 
Hanging on the arm of God ; 
Here we raise our voices higher. 
Shout in the refiner's fire. 

Clap our hands amidst the flame, 
Glory give to Jesu's name. 

4 Jesu's name in Satan's hour 
Stands our adamantine tower ; 
Jesus doth his own defend, 
Love, and save n.s to the end- 
Love shall make us persevere 
Till our contiuering Lord appear. 
Bear us to our thrones above, 
Crown us with his heavenly love. 
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in 239. ^taffoirb. 



CM. 



Dr. S. Howabd. 




1 Hail! Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost, One God, in Per -sons Three! 
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Of tiiee we make otur joy - ful boast, Our songs we make of thee. 



ins 240 ft 241. 'gnBnB. L.M. 



A. H. Manx, Mus. Bac. 




r=Tf 



1 O God, thou bot- torn - less a-byss!Thee toper-fec-tionwho . .canknow? 
Un - fa-thom-a - ble depths thou art ; Opbineeme in thy nier > cy's sea ! 
While thee,aU - in - fi - niie, I set By faitn be-fore my ra - vish'deye, 










O height immense! What words suf- fico Thy countless at - tri-butes to show? 
Yoid <rfbuewis-dom is my heart; With love embrace and co-verme: 
Mj weaknenbendsbe-neath the weight ;0'er-power'd I sink, I faint, I die. 



nutythr ftntntain was, 

looi, fike thee, no b^^inning knew ; 

a whI ere time began his race, 

re l^owed with stan the ethereal blue. 

itiMi unspeakable is thine, 
nstnev, whose ondiminisbied ray. 
» iborured worlds are lost, shall shhic, 
Im eartii and heaven are fled away. 

bqgeaU& aO-perf ect Lord, 
■anil lim nnlKranded sea, 
it fives and moreSy fives bv Uiy word ; 
Um, tad movtSy and is nrom thee. 



3 Thy parent-hand, thy forming skill. 
Firm fixed this universal cliain ; 
Else empty, barren darkness still 
Bad heM his unmolested reign. 

Whatever in earth, or sea, or sky, 
Or shuns or meets the wandering thought, 

Escapes or strikes the searching eye. 
By thee was to perfection brought. 

Hirfi is thy power above all height, 
Whatever thy will decrees is done ; 

Thv wisdom, equal to thy might. 
Only to thee, God, is known ! 



Htmit 239.— Con^ii«cf. 

2 Thou neither canst be felt nor seen ; 

Thou art a Spirit pure ; 
Thou from etemitv hast been. 
And always shalt endure. 

3 Present alike in every place. 

Thy Godhead we adore ; 
Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Thou dwell 'st for evermore. 

4 In wisdom infinite thou art. 

Thine eye doth all things see ; 
And every thought of every heart 
Is fully known to thee. 

5 Whatever thou wilt, in earth below 

Thou dost, in heaven above : 
But chiefl)r we rejoice to know 
The almighty God of love. 

6 Thou lov'st whatever thy hands have made. 

Thy goodness we rehearse. 
In shming characters displayed 
Througnout our universe. 

7 Mercy, with love and endless grace. 

O'er all thy works doth reigii ; 
But mostly thou delight'st to bless 
Thy favourite creature, man. 

8 Wherefore, let every creature give 

To thee the praise designed, 
But. chiefly. Lord, the thanks receive, 
Tne hearts of all mankind. 



Htmn 240. — Condmted. 

4 Heaven's glory is thy awful throne. 

Yet earth partakes thy gracious sway : 
Vain man ! thy wisdom folly own, 
Lost is thy reason's feeble ray. 

What our dim eye could never see. 
Is plain and naked to thy sight ; 

What thickest darkness veils^ to thee 
Shines clearly as the mommg light. 

In light thou dwell 'st ; light that no shade, 

No variation, ever taiew ; 
Heaven, earth, and heU, stand all displayed. 

And open to thy piercing view. 



Hymn 241. second part. ITosus. 

1 Thou, trae and only God, lead'st forth 
The immortal armies of the sky ; 
Thou laugh'st to scorn the gods of earth, 
Thou tnunderest, and amazed they fly. 

With downcast eye the angelic choir 

Appear before thy awful face ; 
Tremoling theystrike the golden lyre, [praise. 

And through heaven's vault resound thy 

In earth, in heaven, in all thou art ; 

The conscious creature feels thy nod : 
Whose forminc hand on everjnpart 

Impressed the image of its Cfod. 
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Hthh 241.— CoiUinoerf. 

-2 Thine, Lord, is wisdom, thine alone ; 
Justice and truth before thee stand ; 
Yet, nearer to thy sacred throne, 
Mercy withholds thy lifted hand. 

Each evening shows thy tender love. 
Each risins mom thy plenteous grace 

Thy wakened wrath doth slowly move, 
Thy willing mercy flies apace. 

To thy beni^ indulgent care. 

Father, this light, this breath we owe ; 
And all we have, and all we are. 

From thee, great Source of being, flow. 



Parent of good, thy bounteous hand 
Incessant blessings down distils, 

And all in air, or sea, or land. 
With plenteous food and gladness fills. 

All things in thee live, move, and are, 
Thy power infused doth all sustain ; 

Even those thy daily favours share 
Who thankless spurn thy easy reign. 

Tliy sun thou bidd'st his genial ray 

Alike on all impartial pour ; 
To all, who hate or bless thy swav, 

Thou bidd'st descend the fruitful shower. 



4 Tet. while^at length who scorned thj na^ 
Snail feel thee a consuming fire, 
How sweet the joys, the crown how briglily 
Of those who to tny love aspire I 

All creatures, praise the eternal name ! 

Ye hosts that to his court belong. 
Cherubic choirs seraphic flames. 

Awake the everlasting song ! 

Thrice Holy ! tliine the kingdom Is, 
The power omnipotent is thine. 

And when created nature dies. 
Thy never-ceasing glories shine. 



Hymns 242 & 243. Samaria. 7.G.7.6.7.7.7.6. j. n. shbppam. 
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1 Glo - rious God, ac • cept a heart That pants to sing thy praise : 
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Thou with -out be - gm -ning art, And with -out end of days; 




Tliou, a Spirit in - vis - i - ble. Dost to none thy f ul-iiess show ; 




Hymx 242. — ContinuetL 

2 All thine attributes we own, 

Thy wisdom, power, and uiig^t ; 
Happy in thyself alone, 

In goodness infinite. 
Thou thy goodness hast displayed. 

On thy every work imprest ; 
Lov'st wnate'er thy hanos liave made; 

But man tliou lov'st the best. 

3 Willing thou tliat all should know 

Thy saving truth, and live. 
Dost to each or bliss or woe 

With strictest justice give ; 
Thou with perfect righteousness 

Renderest every man hia due, 
Faithful in thy promises. 

And in thy threateuings too. 

4 Thou art merciful to all 

Who truly turn to thee, 
Hear me then for pardon call. 

And show thy grace to me ; 
^le, throng mercy reconcileo. 

Me, for Jesu's sake foi^ven. 
Me receive,.thy favoured child. 

To sing thy praise in heaven* 



Hymn 243. 






None thy ma - jes 



ty can tell. Or all tliy God -head know. 



1 Thou, my God, art good and wise. 

And infinite in power. 
Thee let all in earth ana skies 

Continually adore ! 
Give me thy converting grace, 

Tliat I may obedient prove. 
Serve my Maker all my days. 

And my Redeemer love. 

2 For my life, and clothes, and food. 

And every comfort here. 
Thee, my most indulgent God, 

I tiiank with heart sincere ; 
For the blessings numberless 

Wliich thou hast already given. 
For my smallest spark of grace. 

And for my hope of heaven. 



Itms ii3.-~CoiUiinied. 

icioM God, mrsiM torgive, 
Lnd thjpioi Spiiit import ; 
jn I lEuI in Uwe believe 
nth bQ mT loving heart ; 
raya onto Jesm look, 
lim iu hMveul]' gloir see, 
lo my came bath imoertoolc. 
Ind erei pnyi foi me. 



4 Orace, in answer to hia prayer, 

j^d Bveiy grscQ bestow, 
Thftt I may with zealous care 

Perfotm thy will below ; 
Booted in humility, 

Still in every state resigned. 
Plant, almigh^ Lord, in me 

A meek and lowly mind. 



S Poor and vile in my own eyes, 

WiUi self-abasing shame 
Still I would myseu despise. 

And magnify thy name ; 
Thee let evcay creature bless, 

Praise to Qod alone be given, 
Ood alone dsBerres the praise 

Of all in earth and heaven. 



HiMB 2U.—Conlmvtd. 



s 244 ft 246. ^libation. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




„___t, andin__ 

Than nairt can e'er conceive ; 

When thou wilt to norh proceed, 
Tliy pnipose firm none can wiUietuid,. 

f nistiate the detenuined deed, 
Ot stay the almi^^ty hand. 

3 Thou, Qod, art wise alone ! 

Thy counsel doth excel ; 
Wonderful thy works we own. 

Thy ways unsearchable ; 
Who can sound the mysteiy. 



Hymn 245. CUfiKli 

1 Good thou art, and good thou dost, 

Thy mercies reach to all, 
Chienr those who on thee trust, 

And for thy mercy call ; 
New they every m — ' 



A3 fathers when their chili 
Us thou dost in pity spare, 
a wanbi supply. 



CIJ', 



And all 01 



2 Mercy o'er thy works presides ; 
Thy providence displayed 
Still preserves, and etill providee 
For all thy hands have made ; 
Keeps with most distinguished can 



Thoui 









3 Who can sonnd the depths 11 

Of thy redeeming grace ! 
Grace that gave thine only Son 

To save a ruined nee t 
Millions of transgressor poor 
Thou bast tor Jesu^ sake foigtven, 
.Made them of thv farour sure. 

And snatched trom hell to heaven. 

4 Alillions mora thou ready art 
To save, and to fordve ; 

soul and eveir nentt 



Father, 1 
Which now 



u wouldst 
)w accept of mine, 
through Christ, I offer thee ; 

~ ' 1 love divine. 



That thou hast pardoned me 1 



Hymiis 246 ft 247. €vaml L.M. 




2 Wherefore te him mj feet shall mn, 
M J erei on hig perfectioiu gau, 
Mr soul shall lint for God alone. 
And aU within me shout hii piaiae. 



Hymns 248 ft 249. bonbon. CM. 



Eymn 247. <»» 

1 Holf as thou, Lord, ix aoae I 
Thy holiness u all thy own ; 

A drop of that unbounded seA 
Is OUTS, a drop derived from thee. 

2 And vbcD thy purity ire share, 



Holy and pure is Ood alone. 

3 Sole, Mlf'«d(ting Qod and Lot^ 
By all thy licav^y hosts adored. 
Let all on earth bow down to thM; 
And own thy peeiiess m^es^ ; 

4 Thy Bower unpaialieled confess, 
EstaDlLshed on the rocic of peace ; 
The rock that never shall remore. 
The rock of pure, almigh^ love. 




Hiy soV-rfflgn good-ness we re -cord. Thy 



Hthh 24S.— CaiUtnMd. 

2 By thoe the victory is given ; 

The mnjesty divine, {htten 

And streiigtli, and nijght, and earth, ■ 
And all therein, are thine. 

3 The Idngdoni, Lord, is thine alone. 

Who dost ■" 
And, high 01 

O'er men aiiu angeui Lvijpi. 

4 lUchea, as seemeth good to tiiee. 

Thou dost, and honour, give ; 
And kings their power ana iKgnihr 
Out oTOiy hand receive. 

5 Thou hast on ua the grace bestowed 

Thy greatiicsa to procLuni ; 
And therefore now we thank our God, 
And praise thy glorious luune. 



^mn 249. Sariim. 

1 Great God 1 to me the sight aObrd 

To him of old allowed ; 
And let my faiUi behold its liord 
Desceniung in a cloud. 

2 In that rev&iling Spirit come diwn. 

Thine attributes proclaim, 
And to my inmost sotil make known 
The glories of thy name. 



3 Jehovah, Christ, I thee adore, 

Who^v'st my soul to be ! 
Fountain of being, and of power. 
And great in majesty, 

4 The Lord, the miglity God, thou art; 

But let me rather prove 
That name in-spoken to my heart, 
That favourite name of Love. 



B Merciful God. thyself proclaim 
in this polluted breast ; 
Mercj; is tliy distinguished name. 
Which smts a siimer best 

6 Our misery doth for pity call. 
Our sin implores thv grace ^ 
And thou art merciful to aD 
Our lost, apostate race. 



Byiiin250. ^molb's. 
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Dr. Ar^^old. 
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1 Thy cease - less, un - ex - liaust - ed love, Uii -mer - it - ed and free, 




De-lights our c - vil to re-move, And help our mi - se - ly. 



Ill 



Htxx 2S0.^Continuid. 



2 Thou waitest to be ^^racious still ; 

Thou dost witli siuners bear. 
That, saved, we may thy goodness feel, 
And all thy grace decuwe. 

3 Thy goodness and thy truth to me, 

*^o every soul, abound, 
A vast, unfathomable sea, 
AVhere all our thoughts are drowned. 

4 Its streams the whole creation reach, 

So plenteous is the store. 
Enough for all, enough for each. 
Enough for evenuore. 

T> Faithful, Lord, thy mercies are, 
A rock that cannot move ! 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

C Tliroughout the universe it reigns. 
Unalterably sure ; 
And while the tnith of Qod remains. 
The goodness must endiure. 



Minims 251 & 252. guiifermlme. CM. 



Scotch Psalter. 1615. 




VlV 



1 Fa-tber of me, and all man-kind, And all the hosts a - bove, 
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Let er* - ry un -der- stand -ing mind U • nite to praise thy love; 



IItkn 251.— Continued. 

2 To know thy nature, and thy name, 

One God m Persons Three ; 
And glorify the great I AM, 
Through all eternity. 

3 Thy kingdom come, with power and gmce. 

To every heart oi man ; 
Thy peace and joy and righteousness 
In all our bosoms reign. 

4 The righteousness tliat never ends. 

But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy tliat human thought transcends. 
Into our souls bring in ; 

5 The kingdom of established peace. 

Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of godliness, 
The ouuiipotencc of love. 



MjmkTSZ. 



^mtfitrmlint. 



1 Ooae, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
QoeQod in Persons Three, 
King back ^e heavenly blessing, lost 
B]r an mmkind and me. 



* Tkf &Toiir, and thy nature, too, 

IbflM^toallnttore; 
fmn^nd after God renew, 
Aod jEB0p ui €V6niiore* 



3 Eternal Sun of righteousness. 

Display thy beams divine. 
And cause the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to shine. 

4 Light in thy light may I sec. 

Thy crrace and mercy prove. 
Revived, and cheered^ and blessed by thee, 
The God of pardomng love ! 



5 Lift up thy countenance serene, 

Ana let thy happv cliild 
Behold, without a cloud between. 
The Godliead reconciled. 

6 That all-comprising peace bestow 

On me, through grace forgiven. 
The joys of holiness below. 
And then the joys of heaven. 



112 



Hymn 253. Cli&rn. 



S.M. 



J. Brabhax. 




T — I — I — r 

1 Fa - ther, in whom we live, In whom we are. and move. 

Let all the an - gel - throng Give thanks to God on high ; 




The glo - ry, power, and praise re - ceive Of thy ere - at - ing love 
While earth re -peats the joy - ful song, And e - choes to the sky. 



Hymn 254. Si BxoBimu. L.M. db. dtus. 



^m 



iMi r • i/ r r r I 



^^ 




1 The day of Christ, the day of God, We hum - hly hope with 
Who dia for us his life re-sign ; There is no o - ther 



i 



i 



V--^J^r^ 



^ 



i 



J . > 'J „ 7 



r r T r 



— 1 -" !— =i 



m 



1 P^ 

joy to see, Waah'd in the sane - ti - fy - ing Wood 

God hut one ; For all the pie - ni - tude di • vine 




Of 
Re 



an ex 
sides in 



Htxk 253.— CoMluMiedL 

2 Incarnate I>eity, 

Let all the ransomed race 
Render in thanks their lives to thee. 

For thy redeeming grace. 

The grace to sinners showed 

Te heavenly choirs prodainiy 
And ciT, '< Salvation to oar God, 

Salvation to the Lunh ! " 



3 Spuit of Holiness, 
I^ all thy saints adore 

Thy sacred energy, and hless 
Thine heart-renewing power. 
Not angel-tongues can tell 
Thy love's ecstatic hekht. 

The dorious joy unspeakaU^ 
Tlie heatific sight 



4 Eternal, Triune Lord, 

Let all the hosts above. 
Let all the sons of men, record 

And dwell upon thy love. 

When heaven and eurth are fled 
. Before thjT ^orious fue, 
Smg all the saints thy love hath mad» 

Thine everlasting pruse ! 



Hymn 254.— ^on/ifiiMc/. 

2 Spotless, sincere, without offence, 

may we to ms day remain, 
Wlio trust the blood of God to cleanse 

Our souls from every sinful stain. 
Lord, we believe the promise sure ; 

The purchased Ck)mforter impart, 
Apply thy blood to make us pure, 

To keep us pure in life and heut. 



3 Then let us see that day supreme. 
When none thy Godhead shall deny, 
Thy sovereign Majesty blan)heme, 
, Or count thee less uian tne most High 
When all who on their God believe. 
Who here thy hist appearing love, 
Shall thy comsummate joy receive, 
And see thy glorious face above. 
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rmn. 255. St. ^anl. 8.8.8.8.8.8 



T. WOBSLKT StAHIVOBTH. 

I- ^ 




i - rit of truth, 68 • sen-tial Qod Who didst thy an- cient saints in - spire, 



.'I. J I -I J 



^TN 




Htxx 2S5.^C<mtimied. 



2 Still we believe, almighty Lord, 

Whose presence fills both earth and heaTon, 
The meaning of the written word 

Is by thy inspiration given ; 
Thou only dost thyself explain 

The secret mind of Godf to man. 



3 Come, then, divine Interpreter, 

The scriptures to our hearts apply ; 

And taught by thee, we God revere, 
Him in Three Persons magnify ; 

In each the Triune God adore. 
Who was, and is for evennore. 



in their hearts thy love a-broad. And touch their hal-low'd lips with fire; 



/7\ 




Our Godfromall e-ter-ni-ty. World with -out end we wor-ship thee! 



Htxh 256.— CoiUmuaf. 

2 A mystical plurality 

We in the Godhead own. 
AdoringOne in Persons Tnroe, 
AndThree in nature One. 



nun 266. Si %m. 



CM. 



Dr. ORorr. 




-j-^^^^ 



;g^Baj^ 




t 



I Ha3! Fa- titer, Son, and ^-ritgteat, Be-foie the birth of 



f 



m 



time 




b-ttaWfl in e-'m-kft-ing state, Js - bo -yah, E - lo - nix ! 



3 From thee our being we receive, 
The creatures of thy grace ; 
And raised out of the earth, we live 
To sing our Maker's praise. 



4 Thy powerful, wise, and loving mind 
Pid our creation plan ; 
And all the glorious Persons joined 
To form thy favourite, man. 



5 Again thou didst, in council mot, 
vThy ruined work restore, 
Established in our first estete, 
To forfeit it no more. 



6 And when we rise in love renewed, 
Our soiils resemble thee. 
An image of the Triune God, 
To all eternity. 



114 



Hymn 257. fkl 



7.7.7.7. 



ROMBBAQ. 




f— . — f-r 

1 Glo - ry be to God on high, God whose glo - 17 fills the aky ; 




Peace on earth to man for - giv'n, Man, the well • be - loVd of heav^ 

T. G. Fabry. 

ii 



Hymns 258 & 259. St. %t 




Hnar 257.— CMANMdL 

2 Sovereign Father, heavenly King, 
Thee we now presume to smg ; 
Glad, thine attributes confess. 
Glorious aU, and numberless, 

3 Hail, by all thv works adored ! 
Hail, the everlasting Lord ! 

Thee with thankful iiearts we prove 
God of power, and God of bve. 

4 Christ our Lord and God we own, 
Christ, the Father's only Son, 
Lamb of GodL for sinners slain, 
Saviour of offending man. 

5 Bow thine ear. in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement, thoa ! 
Jesus, in thy name we pray. 
Take, take our sins away ! 

G Powerful advocate with God, 
Justifv us by thy blood ; 
Bow thine ear. in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement, thou ! 

7 Hear, for thou, Christ, alone 
Art with God tiie Father one. 
One the Holy Ghost with thee. 
One supreme, eternal Thbxs. • 



1—1 — ' — ^7"-T 

1 Je - ho - vah, God the Fa - ther, bless, And thy own work de - fend ! 
Pre - serve the crea-tures of thy love, By pro - vi - den - tial care 




Hymn 269. 



9i» ^ttoSk 



m 



u^ 




^ ' f i f^/ ii ' 





With mer-cy's out-stretch'darmsem-brace And keep us to the end! 

Con - duct - ed to the realms a - bove. To sing thy good-ness there. 

2 Jehovah, God the Son, reveal 3 Jehovah, God the Spirit, shine, 

The brightness of thy face ; Father and Son to show ! 

And all thy pardoned people fill With bliss ineffiible, divine. 

With plemtude of cprace ! Our ravished hearts overflow. 

Shine forth with all the Deity, Sure earnest of that happiness 

Which dwells in thee alone ; Which human hope transcends. 

And lift us up thy face to see Be thou our everlasting peace, 

On thy eternal throne. When grace in gloiy ends ! 



Hymn 260. ^itfgMb. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



From Cbowk or Jxsus. 




1 Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Ij Lord, God the Fa - ther, and 



1 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord ! 

Whom One in Three we know : 
By all the heavenly host adored. 
By all thy church below. 

2 One undivided Trinity 

With triumph we proclaim ; 
Thy universe is full of thee. 
And speaks thy glorious name. 

3 Thee, H^ Father, we confess. 

Thee. Holy Son, adore. 
Thee, ^irit of truth and hoUnesi, 
We worship evennore. 

4 The incommunicable ri^t. 

Almighty God ! receive. 
Which angel-choirs, and saints In Ug^ 
And saints embodied give. 

6 Three Persons equally divine 
We magnify and love ; 
And both the choirs ere long shall join, 
To sing thy praise above. 

6 Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord. 
(Our heavenly song shall oe) 
Supreme, essential One, adored 
In co-etemal Three ! 
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God the Oom-fort • er, 



Bless - ings more than we can give ! 



SEbaA iriththose be - yond the sky, 

i^ 1 ^ ^ ^"a I. 




1»- 



I 



5 



i 



t 




Chan-ters to the Lord most high, 



i^ 






r 



We oar hearts and vol - ces raise, £ - choing thy e - ter - nal praise 



i 




Hviuf 260.—C<mikmed. 

2 One, inexplicably Three, 
Three, in simplest Unity, 
God, incline thy gradoos ear, 
Us, thy lisping creatures, hear ! 
Thee while man, the earth-bom, sings. 
Angels shrink within their wings, 
Prostrate seraphim aboTe 
Breathe unutterable love. 



3 Happy they who never rest. 
With thy heavenly presence blest ! 
They the heights of glory see, 
Sound the depths of Deity ! 
Fain with them our souls would vie. 
Sink as low, and mount as high ; 
Fall overwhelmed with love, or soar, 
Shout, or silently adore ! 



IIIl261. Sii» IP^- 8.8.8.8.8.8. T. WoBSLET STA^irOBTH. 




^^^^^^=M 



1 Gome, Fa-ther,Son,and Ho -ly Ghost, Whom one all- per -feet God we own, 




AM^ 



^^ 



Be • fftor-«r of thine i -mage lost, Thy var-ious of -fi - ces makeknown ; 

/7S 




nil - plqr«oar Id 



raise. Thy 



e - con - - my of grace. 



Hyms 261.— Otmeimieci 

2 Jehovah in Three Persons, come, 

And draw, and sprinkle us, and seal. 
Poor, guilty, dying worms, in whom 

Thou dost eternal life reveal ; 
The knowledge of thyself bestow, 
jcVnd all thy glorious goodness show. 



3 Soon as our pardoned hearts believe 
That thou art pure, essential love, 
1%e proof we in ourselves receive 
Of the three witnesses above ; 
Sure, as tiie saints around thy throne, 
That Father, Word, and Spirit, are (hie. 



4 that we now, in love renewed. 

Might blamdess in thy sight appear ; 
Wake we in thy similitude. 

Stamped wit^ the Triune character ; 
Flesh, spirit, soul to thee resign. 
And live and die entirely thine l i '^ 
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Sib Joh5 STBrmov. 



Hymns 262 ft 26a §nblin. CM. 



r-J. J> 



J. ^ 




A tliou - sand or - a - des 
To praise a Trin - i - ty 



di-vine Tlieir com - mon beams u -nite, 
a-dor'd By all the hosts a-bove, 





■,j i I | j | j i ^|j j | j .. i ^ r^^ . -^J- i. 'i .. 

That sin • ners may with an • irels join To wor - shi] 



may 
And one thrice-hu 



• ly God and 



• gels 101D 
' I^rd 



p God a-ngfat ; 
Thro' end - less a - ges love. 



2 Triumphant host ! they never cease 

To laud and magnify 
The Triune God of houness, 

Whose glory fills the sky ; 
Whose glory to this earth extends 

When God himself imparts, 
And the whole Trinity aesceuds 

Into our fiuthful hearts. 



By fiuth the upper choir we meet, 

And challenge them to sing 
Jehovah on his shining seat, 

Our Maker and our King. 
But God made flesh is whoUy ours, 

And asks our nobler strain ; 
The Father of celestial powers, 

The friend of earth-bom man ! 



Hymns 264 ft 265. 3mbUs. S.M. 



Handil. 




Te seraphs nearest to the fhiooey^ 

With rapturous amaze 
On us, poor ransomed worms, look dow 

For heaven's superior praise ; 
The King, whoee glorious face ye tee, 

For US nis crown rensned ; 
That fulness of the Dti^, 

He died for aU manldna ! 



Hyiiiii263. 



^skGi 



1 Father, how wide thy glorjT shines ! 

How high thy wonders rise ! 
Known tluough the earth by thoumid ai 
By thousands through the skiea. 

2 Those migh^ orbs proclaim thr powerr 

Their motions speak thy skill ; 
And on the wings of every hour 
We read thy patience stilL 

3 P&rt of thy name divinely stands 

On all tny creatures writ ; 
They show the labour of thy handa. 
Or impnss of thy feet 

4 Btot when we view thy strange design 

To save rebellious worms. 
Where vengeance and compassion jmiv 
In their oivinest forms ; 

5 Here the whole Ddty is known. 

Nor dares a creature' guess 
Which of the glories brightest shone. 
The justice,^ or the grace. 



6 Now the fun glories of the Lamb 

ly plains 
Brif^t seraphs learn Immanuel's name^ 



& 
Adorn the heavenly plains ! 
ridit seraphs learn Immanuc 
And try their choicest strains. 

7 may I bear some humble part 
In that immortal song ! 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart. 
And kyve command my tongue. 



1 O all-cre-at-ing God ! At whose su -preme de - cree 



Htmn 264.— CoN^'mKci. 

2 For this thou hast designed. 
And formed us man for this. 

To know and love thvself, snd find 
bi thee our endless bliss 




^ 



i-^J-^v^-i^ 



? 



Oar bo - dy rose, a breath -ing dod. Our souls q[>rang forth from thee; 



Hymn 265. ||nibk| 

|-^B 1 O may thy powerfol word 
'—II Inspire a feeble worm 

To rush into thy kingdom. Lord, 
And take it as by storm. 

2 O may we aU improve 
The mce already given. 

To seize ue crow& of perfect love. 
And sole the movBit of heaven ! 
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ins 26& 267, & 268L %Bi:txmon. D.S.M. dr. h. j. gauntlbtt. 

'^"^-^^ '*••— In Harmony, 



''aieea in UiUion, In Harmonp, 



M^ ^'r:iii'iv 



T 



J. J^J J. J._ ^ 



aE= 



r" 



1 Sol-difin of Gbrist, n * lise, And put yonr ar-mour on, Strong 




J. ^j j i .i. 



r ' ^r¥ 



i 



J. a 




^^^\\^l^-'^''^'l^-^ 



f 



in thestrengthwhidiCM sap-plies Through his e-ter-nal Son; 



^ 




ji J . f^ J- ,^ 



^m 






taODg in tiielioid of hosts. And in 




his might -y 



pow'r, 



m 






^^Pl 



I 



^ 



I: ^.J. J 




i^ 



i 



rbo in tiiesbpengthof Je-sus trusts Is more than con -quer - or. 



THmDPlKT. 



%uxman. 



In fdknihip, alon^ 

TdGodv^fufhtef 
ipradi luB oonrts, besim his throne 

Wifli aU the powers of prayer : 

Go to his temfde, go. 

Hot from his altar more ; 
i efoj boose his worship Imow, 

And efciy heart his love. 

To God foar qwits dart^ 
Tour sous in words declare, 

' groUy to faim n^ reads the heart, 
Tbe nmittenble prayer : 
Hit IMR/ now impknre. 
And now show forth his praise, 

slMirb^ or sikot awe, adore 
cf gmee. 



3 Pour out your souls to God, 
And bow them with your knees. 

And spread your hearts and hands abroad, 

And pray for Zion's peace ; 

Your gmdes and brethren bear 

For ever on your mind ; 
Extend the arms of mighty prayer, 

In grasping all manldno. 

4 From strength to strength go on, 
"Wrestle, and fight, and pray. 

Tread all the powers oi darlmess down, 
And win the weU-fought day ; 
Still let the Spirit cry 
In all liis soldiers, " Come," 

Till Christ the Lord descend from high. 
And take the conquerors home. 



2 Stand then in his great might, 
With all his strength endued ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight. 
The panoply of God ; 
That, havmg all things done. 
And all yotr conflicts passed, 

Ye may o'ercome through Christ alone. 
And stand entire at hist. 



3 



Stand then against your foes. 
In close and firm array ; 

Legions of wily fiends oppose 
Throughout the em day : 
But meet the sons of ni^nt, 
But mock their vain design. 

Armed in the arms of heaven^ light. 
Of righteousness divine. 

4 Leave no unguarded place, 

No weakness of the soul. 
Take evenr virtue, every grace. 

And fortifv tne whole ; 

Indissolubly joined. 

To battle all proceed ; 
But arm yourselves with all the mind 

That was in Christ, your Head. 



Hymn 267. second pabt. ^BuniAotL 

1 But. above all, lay hold 

On faith's victorious shield ; 
Armed with that adamant and gold. 

Be sure to win the field : 

If faith surround your heart, 

Satan shall be subdued. 
Repelled his every fiery dart. 

And quenched with Jesu's blood. 

2 Jesus hath died for you ! 
What can his love withstand ? 

Believe, hold fast your shield, and who 

Shall pluck yon from liis hand ? 

BeUeve that Jesus reigns. 

All power to him is given ; 
Believe, till freed from sin's remains. 

Believe yourselves to heaven ! 

3 To keep jrour armour bright, 
Attena with constant care. 

Still walldng in your Captain's sight, 

And watching unto prayer. 

Ready for all alarms. 

Steadfastly set your face. 
And alwa3rs exercise your arms, 

And use your every grace. 

4 Pray, without ceasing pray, 
Your Captain gives the word ; 

His summons cheertuUy obey, 

And call upon the Lord ; 

To God your every want 

In instant prayer display ; 
Pray always ; pray, and never faint ; 

Pray, without ceasing pray 1 



118 



H^|69. .Wsnrf Si.„. 8.8.8,8.8.8. 



J. Plxtsl. 




1 Sur -round-ed 



by a host of foes, Stonn'dby a host of foes with -in. 



J. J. J. J. J. J 




^ 



III I I - Vl/ v^ 

lor swift to flee, nor strong fop-pose, Sin - gle, again8thelUearth,and sin. 





Jin - gle, yet un 



J. -^ J. q I J . j^j. - ^- '-^■ 

' m 



may*d, I am ; I dare 




sname. 



RsT. SiDNST J. P. DxrsnuLs, 

J^ J* -I L 



Hymn 270. Si.^raQmt S.M. 



J . J. j-j ^ , ^- ■ > 



r- ii r i r • g"ri 



f 



1 



IE- quip me for the war. Ana teacn my 

Con - trot my ev* - ly thougnt, My whole of sm re - move ; 



And teach my hands to fi£^t, 



J-. >^ ^ J g 






^^ 




^ 



i 






i 



M/ 



3^ 




1= 



m 



My sim - pie, up - ri^ht heart pre - pare. And guide my words a - right ; 
Let all my works m thee be wrought, Let all m wrought in love. 



Hymn 




e^^ 



1 Al-might-y God of love. Thy ho - ly arm dis -play ! Send me suc-cour 



Htmh 269— Cbnitmied. 

2 What though a thousand hosts enfli^ 

A thousand worlds, my soul to sbakef 
I have a shield shall quell thw nige. 

And drive the alien armieB back ; 
Portrayed it bears a bleeding Lamb ; 
I dare believe in Jesu's name. 

3 Me to retrieve from Satan's bands. 

Me from this evil world to free, 
To purge my sins, and loose my bands, 

And save from all iniauity, 
Mv Lord and God from neaven he came 
I oare believe in Jesu's name. 

4 Salvation in his name there is, 

Salvation from sin, death, and hdl, 
Salvation into glorious bliss. 

How neat suvation, who can teU ! 
But all he hath for mine I cUdm ; 
I dare believe in Jesu's name. 



Htmn 270.~Cbn<tntieci 

2 arm me with the mind. 
Meek Lamb ! which was in thee. 

And let my knowing zeal be joined 

Witii perfect charity ; 

With calm and tempered zeal 

Let me enforce thjr call, 
And vindicate thy eracious will 

Which offers lue to all 

3 do not let me trust 
In anv arm but thine ! 

Humble, humble to the dust 

This stubborn soul of mine ! 

A feeble thing of nought. 

With lowlv shame I own. 
The help which upon earth is wrought. 

Thou dost it all alone. 

4 may I love like thee ! 
In all thy footsteps tread. 

Thou hatest all iniquitv, 

But nothing thou hast made. 
may I learn the art 
Witii meekness to reprove ; 

To hate the sin with all my heart. 
But still the sinner ieve. 



Htmn 271.— Coniinueci. 

2 Could I of thy strength take hold. 

And always feel thee near. 
Confident, divinely bold, 

My soul would scorn te fear ; 
Nothing should my firmness shock ; 

Thou£[h the gates of hell as^, 
Were I ouilt upon the rock. 

They never could prevail 
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i.'ii;i/Ji.ii 



.-^j-^ 





ftf-f ^ f^^f ^ 




T — I ' 5^ 

from a- bore In this my e -yil day; Arm myweaknesswiththypower, Woman's 




J 4 .J. J. 4 jj^ 4r J 



-^^J 




Htmn 271.— Con^tnueei. 

3 Rock of my salvation, haste, • 

Extend thy ample shade, 
Let it oyer me he cast, 

And screen my naked head ; 
Save me from the trjrin^ hour, 

Thou my sure protection he ; 
Shelter me from Satan's power, 

Till I am fixed on thee. 

4 Set upon thyself my feet. 

And make me surely stand ; 
From temptation's ra^e and heat 

Cover me with thr band ; 
Let me in the cleft he placed, 

Ne'er from my defence remove. 
In thine arms of love embraced, 

Of everlasting love. 



Seed, ap-pear nith-in ! Be mj saf^^oard and my tower, A-gainst the &ce of nn. 



0111272. Sl.$at&anul. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Edmuks Boona. 




PflMe^donbtingbeaitimyQod's I am; Whoform'dmeman, for - bids my fear; 




TheLoidhillicaU'dme by my name; The Lordpro-tects, for e - vernear; 





li 1l > j-a i J. .1 



Bia blood for me did ooce a - tone, And still he loves and goards his own. 



Htmv 272.— Conttfttied. 

2 When, passing through the watery deep, 

I ask in &itn his promised aid, 
The waves an awful distance keep, 

And shrink from my devoted head ; 
Fearless their violence I dare ; 
They cannot harm, for Qod is there ! 

3 To him mine eye of faith I turn, 

And through the fire pursue my way ; 
The fire forgets its power to bum, 

The laml^t fluues around me play ; 
I own his power, accept the sign, 
And shout to prove the Saviour mine. 

4 Still nigh me, my Saviour, stand ! 

And guard in fierce temptation's hour ; 
Hide in the hollow of thy hand, 

Show forth in me thy saving power, 
Still be thy arms my sure defence. 
Nor earth nor hell shall pluck me thence. 

6 Since thou hast bid me come to thee, 
(Good as thou art, and strong to save) 
111 walk o'er life's tempestuous sea, 
Upborne by the unyielding wave. 
Dauntless, though rucks of pride be neai, 
And yawmng whirlpoob of despair. 

6 When darkness intercepts the skies. 

And sorrow's waves around me roll. 
When high the storms of passion rise. 

And half o'erwhelm my sinking soul. 
My soul a sudden calm shall feel. 
And hear a whisper, " Peace ; be still !" 

7 Thoufi;h in affliction's furnace tried, 

Unnurt on snares and death 111 tread ; 
Though sin assail, and hell, thrown wide. 

Pour all its flames upon my head, 
Like Moses' bush. 111 mount the higher. 
And flourish wnconsumed in fire. 
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H3rmii273. Panobtr. lO.lO.ll.ll. 

J-j J. 





■,'i;i:,'iV^r;^irii/i'Vii','i';,Vii 



1 6m -ni- po-tentL(n:d,M7SaTiourandKing,Thy8uccoaraffoid,Thyrighte^ 




Thy promis- es lund thee Compassion to haye, NowpiowletmefindtheeAlmighty to save. 



Hymn 274. ^sgkm. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 

I.J J I I r-^|^=.JlJ3:fe 



T. Cla&kx. 



^^^rr^ 




231 




j , /3J^J gU -g 



1 my old, my bo-som foe, 



Re-joice not o - ver me! Oft times 



1 j.J.aj. 



I lwy^ffr 



f L^VT =rr 






Htkit 273.— ConOiMiecE. 

2 Rejoicing in hope, And patient in grie( 
To thee 1 look up For certain relia ; 

I fear no denial, r?o dang^ I fear, 

Nor start from the trial, While Jesus Is n 

3 I every hour In jeopardy stand : 

But thou art my power. And hoklest mr ha 
While yet I am calling, Thv succour I fee 
It saves me from falling. Or plucka me from 1 

4 who can explain This struggle for lifo ! 
This travail andpain. This tremDling and sli 
Plague, earthquake, and tiunine, And tmn 

and war, 
The wonderful coming Of Jesus declare. 

5 For every fight Is dreadful and loud. 
The warrior^ delight Is slaughter and Uo 
His foes overturmng. Till alTshall ezmre ; 
But tills is with burning And fuel of nie. 

6 Tet GM is above Men, devils, and sin. 
My Jesus's love The raittle shall win. 
So terribly glorious His coming shall be, 
His love all-victorious Shall conquer ftx n 

7 He all skall break through ; His truth and 

grace 
Shall bring me into The plentiful place. 
Through much tribulation, Througn m&r 

fire, [da 

Through floods of temptation. And flame 

8 On Jesus, my power. Till then I rely. 
All evil before His presence shall fly ; 
VHien I ha\^ my Saviour, My sin sliall dep 
And Jesus for ever Shall reign in my lieat 
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thou hast laid me low. And wounded mor-tal- ly; Tet thy prey thou couldstnot 
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keep ; Je - sus, wBen I loi 
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JOT. 
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low-est fell, Heardme cry out of the deep, 




And brought me up from hell, And brought me up from 



helL 



Htmn 274. — Continued. 

2 Foolish world, thy shouts forbear, 

Till thou hast won the day ; 
Gould thjr wisdom keep me were, 

When in thy hands I lay ? 
If my heart to thee incline. 

Christ again shall set it nee ; 
I am his, and he is mine 

To all eternity. 

3 Satan, cease thy empty boast, 

And give thy triumphs o'er ; 
Still thou seest I am not lost^ 

While Jesus can restore ; 
Though throudi thy deceit I fall. 

Surely I shall rise again, 
Christ my King is over all, 

And I with him shall reign. 

4 my threefold enemy, 

To whom I long dia bow, 
See your lawful captive, see. 

No more your captive now ! 
Now before my face ye fly ; 

More than conqueror now I am ; 
Sin, the world, and hell defy, 

In Jesu's powerful name. 
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276. ^linston. CM. 



Db. Aksb. 
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my Lord hatn said, '^Sit thou, in glo - 17 sit, 

J — ^-1 — ^4-^ 
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1 I thine e - ne - mieshavcmadc To bow be-neath tliy 



feet.'' 



276. gelifrtrance. 7-7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. Da. gauntlbtt. 

From Tunes New and Old. By permission. 




Tat - ship, and thanks, and bless - ing, Andstrength ascribe to Je - siis ! 
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lone De - fends his own, When earth and hell op - press 
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2 Jesu. my Lord, mighty to save, 

Wnat can my hopes withstand. 
While thee my Advocate I have, • 

Bnthroned at God's right hana ? 

3 Nature is subject to thy word, 

All power to thee is given. 
The uncontrolled, almightjr Lord 
Of hell, and earth, and heaven. 

4 And shall my sms thy will oppose ? 

Master, thy right maintain ! 
let not thy usurping foes 
In me thy servant reign ! 

5 Come then, and claim me for thine own. 

Saviour, thy right assert, 
C!ome, gracious Lord, set up thy throne, 
And reign within my heart ! 

G So shall I bless thy pleasing sway ; 
And, sitting at thy feet. 
Thy laws with all my heart obey, 
With all my soul submit. 

7 So shall I do thy will below. 

As angels do above ; 
The virtue of thy passion show, 
The triumphs of thy love. 

8 Thy love the conquest more than gains ; 

To all I shall proclaim, 
Jesus the King, the conqueror, reigns, 
Bow down to Jesu's name ! 

9 To thee shall earth and hell submit, 

And every foe shall fall. 
Till death expires beneath thy feet. 
And God is all in alL 



with 



joy we wit - ness Al - might - y to de 
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to, That God is true. And reigns a King for e - 
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Hymn 276.— Con<«ntt<d. 

2 Omnipotent Redeemer, 

Our ransomed souls adore thee : 
Our Saviour thou. We find it now. 

And give thee all the glory. 
We sing thine arm unshortened, 

Brought through our sore temptation ; 
With heart and voice In thee rejoice. 

The God of our salvation. 

3 Thine arm hath safely brought us 

A way no more expected. 
Than wnen thy sheep rassed through the deep, 

By crystal walls protected. 
Thy ^lory was our rearward, 

Thme nand our lives did cover. 
And we, even we, Have passed the sea. 

And marched triumphant over. 

4 The world, and Satan's malice 

Thou, Jesus, hast confounded ; 
And, by thy grace. With songs of praise 

Our happy souls resounded. 
Accepting our deliverance. 

We triumph in th}[ favour. 
And for the love Which now we prove. 

Shall praise thy name for ever. 
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Hymn 277. St. 6mgt. S.M. 



Dr. OAVNTinr. 
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1 Je - 8U8, the con-qu'ror, reips, In do-rious strength ar - raj'd, 

Yo sons of men, re - joice In Je - su's might - y love, 
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His king-dom o - ver all maintains, And bids the earth be gUd. 
Lift np your heart, lift up youryoice. To him who rules a - doto. 



Hymn 278. "j^tVgmx. 7,6.7.6,7.7.7.6. 
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1 Who is this gi - gan - tic foe That proud - ly stalks a - long, 



I 




• Ter-£)oks the crowd be -low, In bra - zen ar • mour strong? 




2 Extol his kingly power. 
Kiss the exalted Son^ 

Who died, and lives, to die no more. 

High on his Father's thrcme ; 

Our Advocate with Ood, 

He undertakes our cause, 
And spreads through all the earth abroad 

The victoiy of nis cross. 

3 That bloody banner see, 
And in your Captain's sigfat^ 

Fight the good fi^^ht of faith witb me, 

My fellow-soldiers, fi^t ! 

In mighty phalanx iomed. 

To battle ail proceea ; 
Armed with the unconquerable mind 

Which was in Ghnst your Head. 

4 Urge on your rapid ooutscl 
Te olood-besprinkled banos ; 

The heavenly kingdom suffers force, 
Tis seized by violent hands ; 
See there the starry crown 
That glitters through the skieB ! 

Satan, the world, and sin, tread down, 
Ajid take the glorious prize. 

5 Through much distress and pain. 
Through many a conflict here, 

Throuj^h blood, ye must the entrance gain 

Yet, disdain to fear ! 

Courage! your Captain cries. 

Who all vour toil loreknew ; 
ToO ye shall have ; yet all despise, 

I have overcome for you. 

6 The world cannot withstand 
Its ancient conqueror, 

The world must sink beneath the hand 

Which arms us for the war ; 

This is the victory ! 

Before our &ith they fsJl ; 
Jesus hath died for you and me ; 

Believe, and conquer all ! 



Loud - ly of his strength he boasts, On his sword andspear re • lies ; 



Htmit 27a— Coitfmtioi. 

Tallest of the earth-bom race. 

They tremble at his power. 
Flee Mfore the monster's fiice. 

And own him conqueror. 
Who this mighty champion is. 

Nature answers from within ; 
He is mv own wickedness, 

My own besetting sin. 
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sets the Ood 



Is - lael's hosts, And all their force de - fies. 



I 279. gtBbas. 




I I i v^ 

Shan I, for fear of fee-bleman, The Spi-rit's course in me restrain? 



^mi^m^m-^m 




Or, nn-dis-mayedyin deed and word, Be a true wit-ness for my Lord? 



Hrxir ^^^CanUnued, 

3 In the strength of Jesu's name, 

I with the monster fight ; 
Feeble and unarmed I am, 

But Jesus is my might ; 
Mindful of his mercies past, 

Still I trust the same to prove ; 
Still my helpless soul I cast 

On ms redeeming love. 

4 With my sling and stone I go 

To fight the Phihstine ; 
Qod hath said it shall be so, 

And I shall conquer sin ; 
On his promise I rely, 

Trust in an almighty Lord, 
Sure to win the victory. 

For he hath spoke the word. 

5 In the strength of God I rise, 

I run to meet my foe ; 
Faith the word of power applies. 

And hys the giant low ; 
Faith in Jesu's conquering name 

Slings the sin-destro]nng stone ; 
Points the word's unerring aim, 

And brings the monster down. 

€ Rise, ye men of Israel, rise, 

Your routed foe pursue ; 
Shout his praises to the sues 

Who conquers sin for you ; 
Jesus doth for you appear, 

He his conquering grace afibrds, 
Saves you, not with sword and sp^, 

The battle is the Lord's. 

7 Every day the Lord of hosts 

His mighty power displays ; 
Stilb the proud Philistine's boast, 

The threatening Gittite slays ; 
Israel's God let all below 

Conqueror over sin proclaim ; 
that all the earth might know 

The power of Jesu's name ,' 



ihj » mortal's frown, shall I 
flunie wcard of God most high 7 
' then before tbee shall I dare 
bndy or liinr tiune anger bear 7 

1 1, to sootiie the unholy throng, 
m thy truths, and smooth my tongue, 
BB earth's gilded toys, or flee 
cnm, endondy my God, by thee ? 

t then it he whose scorn I dread, 
IB viatii or hate makes me a&aid ? 
B I •» heir ol death ! a slave 
ill fttahUeoo the wave ! 



5 Tea, let men rage^ since thou wilt spread 
Thy shadowing wmgs around my head ; 
Since in all pam thy tender love 

Will still my sure refreshment prove. 

6 Saviour of men, thy searching eye 
Doth all my inmost thoughts descry ; 
Dotii aught on earth my wishes raise. 
Or the world's pleasures, or its praise ? 

7 The love of Christ doth me constrain 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. 



8 For this let men revile my name. 
No cross I shun. I fear no shame. 

All hail, reproach, and welcome, pain ! 
Only thy terrors. Lord, restrain. 

9 My life, my blood, I here present, 
If for thy truth they may oe spent. 
Fulfil thy sovereign counsel. Lord ! 
Thy will be done, thy name adored ! 

10 Give me thy strength, God of power ; 
Then let winds blow, or thunders roar. 
Thy faithful witness will I be : 
'TIS fixed ; I can do all through thee ! 
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Hymn 280. 5t. f tiersbnrg. L.M. 



BUBBUH HeLODT. 
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1 The Lord is King, andeaithsub - mits, How- e'er im - pa- tient, to his sway, 
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Htmh 



6 Shan 8tin the proud Philistiiie^ noiye^ 

Baffle the sons of unbelief, 
Nor long permit them to rejoice, 
But turn their triumph into grieL 

7 Come, glorious Lord, the rebds ^nm, 

Scautter thy foes, victorious King ! 
And Qath and Askelon shall mourn. 
And all the sons of God shall sing ; 

8 Shall magnify the sovereign grace 

Of him that sits upon the throne ; 
And earth and heaven conspire to pnais 
Jehovah, and his conquering Son. 



t— , . . . 
Between the cher-u • bim he sits, Andmakeshis rest- less foes o - bey. 
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2 All power is to our Jesus given 

Qrer earth's rebellious sons he reigns ; 
He mildly rules the hosts of heaven. 
And holds the powers of hell in chains. 

3 In vain doth Satan rage his hour, 

Beyond his chain he cannot go ; 
Our Jesus shall stir up his power, 
And soon avenge us of our foe. 



4 Jesus shall his great arm reveal ; 

Jesus, the woman's conauering Seed, 

(Though now the serpent oruise nis heel) 

Jesus shall bruise the serpent's head. 

5 The encm)r his tares hath sown. 

But Christ shall shortly root them up. 
Shall cast the dire accuser down. 
And disappoint his children's nope ; 



Hymns 281 ft 282. Si |nstm. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 
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1 Are there not in the la-b'rer's day Twdvehours, in which he safe - ly 
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may His call- lug's work pur- sue 7 Tho' sin and Sa - tan still are near. 
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Nor sin nor Sa - tan can I fear. With Je - sua in my view. 



Htmh TSl.—CimtiiiuecL 

2 Not an the powers of hell can frisiit 
A soul that walks with Christ in^^ 

He walks and cannot fall ; 
Cleariy he sees, and wins his way. 
Shining unto the perfect day, 

And more than conquers alL 

3 Light of the worid, thy beams I Ue» ; 
On thee, bright Sun of ri^teousneaiy 

Mv &itn hath fixed its eye ; 
Guidea by thee, throu^ all I go, 
Nor fear the rum spr^ below, 

For thou art always nigh. 

4 Ten thousand snares my path beset ; 
Yet will I. Lord, the work complete 

Which thou to me hast given ; 
Regardless of the pains I feel. 
Close by the gates of death and heil, 

I urge my way to heaven. 

5 Still will I strive, and labour stilL 
With humble zeal to do thy wilV 

And trust in thy defence : 
My soul into thy hands I give ; 
And, if he can obtain thy leavc^ 

Let Satan phick me thence ! 



Hymn 282. 



Sit jwilwii 



1 But can it be, that I should inove 
For ever faithful to thy love. 

From sin for ever cease f 
I thank thee for the blessed hope ; 
It lifts my drooping spirits up. 

It gives me back my peace. 

2 In thee, Lord, I put my trust, 
Mighty, and mercinil, and just ; 

Tny sacred word is pamed : 
And I, who dare thy word receive. 
Without committing sin shall live, 

Shall Uve to God at last 



/ 
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Tm 882L— Cbnftiweti. 

d in tfainejdmi^ty power ; 
name of Jesus is a tower, 
fEliat hides m j life aboTe : 
1 eaosfc, thoa wilt my helper be ; 
oonfidence is all in fhee, 
The Inttiful God of love. 



While still to thee for help I call, 
Tbxm wilt not suffer me to fall, 

Thou canst not let me sin ; 
And thou shalt give me power to praj, 
TiU all my sins are purged away, 

And all thy mind brought m. 



5 Wherefore, in never-ceasing prayer, 
My soul to thv continual care 

I 6iithfu]lv conunend ; 
Assured that tnou through life shalt save, 
And show thvself beyona the grave 
My everlasting Friend. 



AS 283 ft 281 (^UBBtn. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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1 O God, my hope, my heaven - ly rest, My all 



of 
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lap - pi - nees be - low, Grant my im • por - tu - nate re - quest, 




me. 



tliy good - ness show ; Thy be 
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Htmn 28S,^CorUinued, 

put me in the cleft ; empower 
My soul the glorious siffht to bear ! 

Descend in this accepted hour. 
Pass by me, and thy name aechire ; 

Thy wrath withdraw, thy hand remove. 
And show thyself the God of love. 



ti - fie Uce dis - play. The bright-ness of e - ter - nal day. 



n my futh's enligfatened eyes 
nke aD Usj gzadous goodness pass ; 
fNdnMi 18 the 81^ I prize, 
n|dil I see tfaj imilinf &ce I 
Mm in Bij 80«d imdaim, 
mIII^ lofe^ tbj Chorions name ! 



3 There, in the place beside thy throne. 
Where all tnat find acceptance stand. 
Receive me u^ into thy Son ; 

Cover me witii t]ay mightv hand ; 
Set me upon the rock, and hide 
My soul m Jesu's wounded side. 



Hymn 284. ssoovn pabt. (Sitwnu 

1 To thee, great God of love ! I bow, 

And prostrate in thy sight adore ; 
By fiuth I see thee passing now ; 

I have, but still Task for more, 
A glimpse of love cannot suffice, 
My sotu for all thy presence cries. 

2 I cannot see thy face, and live, 

Then let me see thy face, and die ! 
Now, Lord, my gasping spirit receive. 

Give me on eagles' wings to fly, 
'^th eagles' eyes on thee to ease. 
And plunge into the glorious olaze. 

3 The fulness of my vast reward 

A blest eternity shall be ; 
But hast thou not on earth prepared 

Some better thing than this for me ? 
What, but one drop ! one transient sight t 
I want a sun, a sea of light. 

4 Moses thy backward parts might view. 

But not a perfect sight obtain ; 
The Gospel doth thy mlness show 

To us, by the commandment slain ; 
The dead to sin shall find the grace, 
The pure in heart shall see thy face. 

5 More favoured than the saints of old. 

Who now by faith approach to thee 
Shall all with open face oehold 

In Christ the glorious Deity ; 
Shall see, and put the Godhead on. 
The nature of thy sinless Son. 

6 Tlus, this is our high callin&^s prize f 

Thine image in tny Son I claim ; 
And still to higher glories rise. 

Till all transformed I know thy name^ 
And ^lide to all my heaven above. 
My highest heaven in Jesu's love. 
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Hymns 285 8s 286. Mart^am. L.M. 
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1 Come, 8a- Tioor, Je - sus, from a-boye ! Ab - list me with thy heav'nlygrace ; 
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Emp-tj my heart of earth - ly love, And for thy- self pre-pare theplace. 



2 let thy sacred presence fill, 

And set my longing spirit free ! 
Which pants to have no other will. 
But day and night to feast on thee. 

3 While in this redon here below. 

No other good will I pursue ; 
111 bid this world of noise and show, 
With all its jittering snares, adieu ! 



4 That path with humble speed 111 seek. 

In which my Saviour's footsteps shine ; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 
Of any otiier love but thine. 

5 Henceforth may no profane delight 

Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it thou, who hast the lu^ht. 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 



Hymn 287. geipms. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 




I Om - ni - pre -sent God! whose aid No one e - ver asJc'd in vain, 
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Be this night a -bout my bed, Bv'-iy e - vil thought le- strain; 
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Htmk 285.— CbafttNMl. 

6 Wealth, honour, pleasure, and wliat da 

This short-enduiing world can give, 
Tonpt as ye will, my soul rejpd^ 
To Christ alene resolved to 1m, 

7 Thee I can love, and thee akne. 

With pure ddight and inwuct bKas : 
To know thou tairst me for thine own, 
what a hi^iness is this ! 

8 Nothing on earth do I desire. 

But thy pure love within my faieast ; 
This, only this, wiU I require. 
And freely i^ve up all the rest. 



E^rxnn 286. 
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1 Abraham, when severe^ tried| 

His &ith bv his obedience snoi 
He with the narsh command complied. 
And gave his Inac back to Qoo. 

2 His son the father offered up. 

Son of his a^ his only son, 
Olnect of all his jov and n(^>e. 
And less beloi^ than God akme. 

3 for a faith like his. that we 

The br^ht example may pnisne ! 
Mav gladfy give up all to taee| 
To whom our more than aU is dae. 

4 Now, Lord, to thee our all we leave, 

Our willing soul thy call obeys ; 
Pleasure, ana wealthy and ftane we give^ 
Freedom, and life to win thy grace. 

5 Is there a thing than life more deer ? 

A thing from which we cannot pert f 
We can : we now rejoice to tear 
The idol from our bleeding heart 

6 Jesus, accept our sacrifice ; 

All things for thee we count but Ion ; 
Lo ! at thy word our Isaac dies, 
Dies on the altar of thy cross. 

7 For what to thee. Lord, we ^ve, 

A hundred-fold we here obtam ; 
And soon with thee shall aU receive. 
And loss shall be eternal gain. 



hand up • on my soul, God of my on - guard - ed hours I 



Htmk 287.— CofrftnuedL 

2 thou jealous God ! come down, 

God of spotiess purity, 
Claim, ana seize me for thy own. 

Consecrate my heart to thee ; 
Under thy protection take. 

Songs m the night season civc ; 
Let me sle^ to tDuse, and inkt, 

Let me die to thee, and live. 
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An my e • ne - mies con - trol, Hell, and earth, and na-ture's pow'is. 



inn 28& ^xdlwxH. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 



Oevgib. 1650, 




1 O Godjthyfaith-fal-ness I plead! My pre-sent help in time of need, 
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My great De - liv* - rer thou ! Haste to my aid, thine ear in - cline, 



Htmn 287,—CotUinwd, 

3 Only tell me I am thine. 

And thou wilt not quit thy right ; 
Answer me in dreams divine. 

Dreams and visions of the night : 
Bid me even in sleep go on. 

Restlessly my God de^, 
Moum for God in every groan, 

God in every thou^t require. 

4 Loose me from the chains of sense. 

Set me from the hodr free, 
Draw with stronger influence 

My unf etteredsoul to thee ; 
In me, Lord^ thyself reveal, 

Fill me with a sweet surprise ; 
Let me thee when waking feel, 

Let me in thy image rise. 

5 Let me of thy life partake. 

Thy own holiness impart, 
that I mifi^t sweetly waJce 

With my Saviour in my heart ! 
that I might know thee mine ! 

that I mkht tiiee receive ! 
Only live the me divine, 

C&ily to thy glory live ! 

6 Or if thou my soul require 

Ere I see we mommg light, 
Grant me. Lord, my heart's desire. 

Perfect me in love to-night ; 
Finish thy great work of love. 

Cut it short in righteousness, 
Fit me for the realms above, 

Change, and bid me die in peace. 




When U the way f Ah, show me where, 
Qnt I tfaj merer may declare, 

Tlie power uiat sets me fr«e : 
low cm 1 mj dertmction shun ? 
30W cm I fram mar nature nm ? 
r.OGoa«lorme! 



M/ 



And rei-ciie this poor soul of mine, I claim the pro-mise now! 



3 One only way the erring mind 
Of man, shortsighted man, can find, 

From inbrea sin to fly ; 
Stronger than love, I fondly thought, 
Dea^only death can cut the knot^ 
Which love camiot untie. 



Htmk 288,— Continued. 

4 But thou, Lord, art full of grace ; 
Thy love can find a thousand ways 

To foolish man unknown ; 
My soul upon thy love I cast, 
I rest me, till the storm is past. 

Upon thy love alone. 

5 Thy &ithful, wise, and mighty love 
Shall every stumbling-block remove, 

And make an open way ; 
Thy love shall burst the shades of deatli. 
And bear me from the gulf beneath. 

To everlasting day. 
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1 Qod of wj life,whoMgra-ciout poVr Through ruiedde&thsmj soul hath led, 
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And stil] direct my patlii tt 

3 Oft hatb the tea confessed thj powtr. 

And given nke bftck at thy comain 
It could not, Lord, ray Ufe devour, 
Safe in the hoUow of thine hano. 

4 Oft from tbe miigin of the giKTe 

Thou, Lord, hast lifted np vij bead 
Sudden, I found thee near to hts ; 
The ferar owned thy tonch, aod flei 

6 Whither, whither should I fly. 

But to raj; loving Saviour's bnait I 
Secure witlun thine anm to lie, 

And safe beneath thy wings to rest 
G I have no skill tbe snare to shim. 

But thoa, Christ, mj wiedcan art 
I ever into nun nm. 

But then art greater than my beari 

7 Foolish, and impotent, and Uind, 

Leul me a way I hare not knowD ; 

Bring me, where I my heaven may & 

The heaven of loving thee aloDCL 

5 Enlarge my heart to make thee room 

Enter, utd in me ever stay, 
Tho crooked then shall straignt becoD 
The darkness shall be lost in da;. 



Hjnnn 291. Boston. 

1 Fondly my foolish heart essays 

To augment the source of perfect bliss, 
Love's sS-8uflicieut sen to raise 
With dropa of creature happiness. 

2 O Love, thy sovereign tud impart, 

And i[iiud the gift thyself tiast given : 
M; portion thou, my treasure art. 
And life, and happiness, and heaven. 



3 Would aught on earth my wishes share, 

Thoueh dear as life the idol be. 

The idol from my breast I'd tear. 

Resolved to seek my all in thee. 

4 Whate'er I fondly counted m 



Hymn 292. ffiarlston. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




5 Oently the weak thou Wat to laad, 

Thou lor'st to proi) the feeble knee 
break not then a DmisU nad. 
Nor quench the smoking flax in mi 

3 Buried in sin, thy voice I hesLT, 

And burst the bturien of my tomh^ 
In all the marks of death mieaT, 
Forth at thy call, thoo^ moDd 1 1 

4 Qive me, O give me fully. Lord, 

Thy reeutrectaon's power to know ; 
Fi«e me indeed, repeat the word, 

And loose my bands, and let me go 
iS Fun would I go to thee, my Ood, 

Thy mercies and my nanu to tall : 
To feel my pardon s«ded in blood. 

Saviour, tuy love I wait to feeL 

6 Freed from tbe power of caocdled im 

When shall my aool trinmphani pn 
Why breaks not out the file within 
In flames of joy, and praise, aitd lo' 

7 Jmui, to thee my soul aspina ; 

Jesus, to tbee I pli^t my tows ; 
Keep me from eartUy, base denies, 
bly Ood, my Saviour, and my Spon 

8 Fountain of aU-sufficient bliss. 

Thou art the good I seek below, 
Fulness of joy in thee there is. 
Without, — 'til misei7 all, and woe. 



12a 



^ r ' r r ^ ^ 




Be my ro - fuge and my rest, For thestorm is high! 



A A Pvl 







' 'I * V 

SaTe me from tho fu - rious blast, A co-vert from the tem - pest 



>\^ H\v^ ^u n 




f-r 




r !■* " I I 

be ! Hide me. 



fam 293. Cyprus. 



, Je-8us, till oer - past The storm of sin I see. 



L.M. 



Db. L. Mason. 




rf=r 



1 Je - 808, my King, to thee I bow, £n - list-ed un-derthy com-mand; 




T — r 
Cbp -tem of 



my sal - va-tion, thou Shalt lead me 



I — T 

to the pro-mis'd land. 



Thoa haft % great deliverance wrought, 
The etidr from off my shoulder broke, 

Out of tiie house of bondage brought, 
And freed me from the Egyptian yoke. 

(yier the vast howling inldemoss. 
To Guaan's honndi thou hast me led ; 

Thoa faidd'ft me now the land possess, 
And on thy milk and honey leed. 



4 I see an open door of hope. 

Legions of sins in vain oppose ; 
Bold I with thee, my Head, march up. 
And triumph o er a world of foes. 

5 Gi^tic lusts come forth to fight, 

I mark, disdain, and all break through, 
I tread them down in Jesu's might, 
Through Jesus I can all things do. 



Htmk 2d2.^Co)itinucd. 






2 Welcome as tho wator-sprin* 

To a drv, barren place, 
descend on me, and bring 

Thy sweet refreshing grace ; 
O'er a parched and weary laud 
As a spreat rock extends its sliado, 
Hiae me. Saviour, with thine buid. 

And screen my naked head. 

3 In the time of my distrcwi 

Thou hast my succour been, 
In my utter helplessness 
R^raining me from sin ; 

how swiftly didst thou move 
To save me in the trying hour ! 

Still protect me with thv love, 
And shield me with thy power. 

4 First and last in me perform 

The work thou hast bc^n ; 
Be my shelter from the storm, 

My shadow from the sun ; 
Weary, parched with thirst, and fainL 
Till thou the abiding Spirit breathe, 
Every moment, Lord, I want 

The merit of thy death. 

5 Never shall I want it less. 

When thou the gift hast given. 

Filled me with thv righteousness. 

And sealed the neir of heaven ; 

1 shall hanff upon my God, 
Till I thy perfect glory see ; 

Till the sprinkling of thy blood 
Shall speak me up to thee. 



Htun 293.— Conr«nM<;rf. 

6 Lo ! the tall sons of Anak rise ! 

Wlio.can the sons of Anak meet ? 
Captain, to thee I lift mine eyes, 
And lo ! they fall beneath my feet. 

7 Passion, and appetite, and pride, 

(Pride, my ola, dreadful, tyrant-foe) 
I see cast down on every side. 
And conquering, I to conquer go. 

8 My Lord in my behalf appears ; 

Captain, thy strength-inspiring eye 
Scatters my doubts, dispeb my fears. 
And makes the hosts of aliens fly. 

9 Who can before my Captain stand ? 

Who is so great a King as mine i 
High over all is thy right hand. 
And might and majesty are thino ! 
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Hymn 294. gmsxm. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



^^ 



^ 



j.j_j_j 





— t 

1 Je - sUy thou soVrelgn Lord of all, The same thro' one e - ter - nal day, 



ni=^^.^\piiH^: 




At -tend thy feeb-lest fol -lowers' call, And in- struct us how to pray! 




Htmv 294.— Contmned. 

2 We cannot think a gracious thou^^t, 

We cannot feel a good desire. 
Till thou, who call'dst a worid m>m noogh 

The power into our hearts insure ; 
And then we in thy Spirit eroan, 
And then we give thee bacK thine own. 

3 Jesus, regard the joint complaint 

Of all tny tempted foUowers here. 
And now supply the common wanl^ 

And send us down the Comforter ; 
The spirit of ceaseless prayer impojt^ 
And hx thy Agent in our heart 

4 To help our soul's infirmity. 

To heal thy sin-sick people's care. 
To urge our God-commanding plea, 

And make our hearts a house of prajer. 
The promised Intercessor give. 
And let us now thyself receive. 

6 Come in thy pleading Spirit down 
To us who for thy coming stay ; 
Of all thv gifts we ask but one, 

We ask 'the constant power to pray ; 
Indulge us, LonL in this request, 
Thou canst not tnen deny the rest 



Pour out the sup - pli - cat - ing grace. And stir us up to seek thy face^ 



Hsnnn 295. Insmj^. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



J. 






iW. Abkold. 



U^ m M 



V 
A 



e 



-e^ 



i 



1 Come, ye fol-lowers of the Lord, In Je • su's ser • vice join, 

4. . K 




Je - sus gives the sa - cred word. The or - di - nance di - vine ; 

J I. 




Let us his com - mand o - bey. And ask and have what-e'er we want : 



Htmh 295. — ConUwued, 

2 Place no longer let us give 

To tlie old tempter 8 will ; 
Never more our duty leave, 

While Satan cries, " Be StiU ; » 
Stand we in the anaent way. 
And here with Qod ourselves acquaint ; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 

ijid never, never faint 

3 Be it weariness and pain 

To slotliful flesh and blood. 
Yet we will the cross sustain, 

And bless the welcome load ; 
All our grie& to God display, 
And humbly pour out our complaint ; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 

Ajid never, never faint. 

4 Let us patiently endure, 

And still our wants declare ; 
All the promises are sure 

To persevering prayer ; 
Till we see the perfect day, 
And each wakes up a sinless saint, 
Ptay we, every moment pray, 

And never, never faint 




A 






r we ev* - ly mo-ment pray. And ne - ver, ne - vcr faint 
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Hymk 29!},'~CorUinued. 

6 Pray we on when all renewed, 
And perfected in love, 
Till we see the Saviour-God 
Descending from above ; 
All his heavenly charms survej[, 
Beyond wliat angel minds can paint ; 
Pray we, every moment pray, 
And never, never faint. 



a 296. |P[aprm^a. 



S.M. 







CoLOONS Chobalbuoh. 




I ' • T 

Help, Lord ! the bu - sy foe 
This Slid - den tide of care 



f^r f I r^ ri 




/T\ 



n — 

Is as a flood come 
Boll back, O Gk>d, from 



in! 
me. 




It up a stan-dard, and o'er-throw The soul- dis- tract -ing sin: 
>r let the ra - pid cur - rent bear My soul a - way from thee. 



II297. fors%. CM. 



Dr. Hobslet. 




f=f=i 



1. Sbqhherd Di-vine, our wants re- lieve In this our e - vil day, 







To an thy tempt -ed foI-lVersgive The pow'r to watch and pray. 



Hymn ^Q,— Continued. 

2 The praying Spirit breathe. 
The watching power impart. 

From all entanglements beneath 
Call oflf my anxious heart ; 
My feeble mind sustain, 
By worldly thoughts opprest ; 

Appear, and bid me turn again 
To my eternal rest. 

{\ Swift to mv rescue come^ 
Thy own this moment seize ; 

Gather my wandering spirit home, 
And keep in penect peace : 
Suflfered no more to rove 
O'er all the earth abroad, 

Arrest the prisoner of thy love. 
And shut me up in God. 



Hymn 297. — Continued. 

2 Long as our fiery trials last, 

Long as the cross wc bear, 
let our souls on thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer ! 

3 Tlie Spirit of interceding grace 

Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we see thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 

4 Till thou thy perfect love impait. 
Till thou thyself bestow, 

Be this the cry of every heart, 
I will not let thee go : 



u 



5 " I will not let thee go, unless 

Tliou till thy name to me. 
With all thy great salvation bless. 
And make me all like thee : 

6 " Then let me on the mountain-top 

Behold thy open face, 
^Yhere faith in sight is swallowed up 
And prayer in endless praise." 



-s.'=i. 
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Hymn 298. St. Witthttglg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Db. Dtkss. 



W 





1 wondrous pow'r of faith-fulprajr'r ! What tongue can tcU th'al-might-y grace? 




ids or bound or ,o-pen are, As Mo-ses or E - li -jah prays 




Lot Mo-ses in the Spi- rit groan, And Qod cries out, "Let me a - lone! 



Hymn 299. ^msferbam. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



Db. Nabbs. 




M^J^^^ i -^fWf 



^t Ht^ 



1&- 



1 Jo - sus, thou hast bid us pray, Pray al • ways, and not faint ; With the 




J-J I J J I 



J. A J. j:}. 



r rT ■ 




word a pow'r cou-vey To ut - ter our com-plaint; Qui - et shaltthou 



J \ \, J^ J. Jl J. J. iJ . J. A 



^^ 



5^ 



T 



^^ 



I 



t 



± 



i^ 



I 



ne - ver know, Till wc from sin are ful - ly 



m 



Htmk 298. — Comtmued. 

2 " Let me alone, that all my wrath 

May rise the wicked to consume t 
While justice hears thy praying &ithy. 

It cannot seal the sinner^ doom ; 
My Son is in my servant's prayer. 
And Jesus forces me to spare." 

3 blessed word of gospel grace ! 

Which now we ror our Israel plead, 
A faithless and backslidingrace. 

Whom thou hast out of JSgpyt freed 
do not then in wrath chasUse, 
Nor let thy whole displeasure rise ! 

4 Father, we ask in Jesu's name. 

In Jesu's power and spirit pray ; 
Divert thy vengeful thunder's aim, 

O turn thy threatening wrath away 
Our guilt and punishment remove. 
And magnify tny pardoning lore. 

5 Father, tegKid thy i>leading Son ! 
Accept EIb all-availing prayer, 

And send a peaceful answer down, 
n honour of our Spokesman there ; 
-- iose blood proclaims our sins foigivi 
I And speaks thy rebels ap to heaven. 



freed; 



Hymk 299.— Coirfintierf. 

2 We have now begun to cry. 

And we will never end. 
TiU we find salvation nign. 

And msp the sinner^ friend ; 
Day ana night well speak our woe^ 
With thee importunately plead, 
avenge us of our foe. 

And oruise the serpent's head ! 

3 Speak the word, and we shall bo 

From all our bands released. 
Only thou canst set us free. 

By Satan long oppressed ; 
Now thy power ahmghty show, 
Arise, the woman's conquering Seed f 
avenge us of our foe. 

And Druise the serpent's head ! 

4 To destroy his work of sin. 

Thyself in us reveal ; 
Manifest thyself within 

Our flesh, and fully dwell 
With us. in us, here below ; 
Enter, ana make us free indeed ; 
avenge us of our foe, 
And bruise the seipenf s head. 
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^li J i ; j\p \\ !\i-&t = p^ 



j/j. 4> .Q.^^ 



O a • Tense v» of oar foe. And bruise the ser - ner 



t 



I 



a - yenge us of our foe, And bruise the ser - pent's head ! 



urns 300 ft 301. Moalr. S.M. 



W. LONSD-VLB. 



r. J J J 



fe^ 






* 



:3 



¥a: 



«: 



I 



^fc=i 



1^ 



^z 
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I 
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g 



^ 



t 



4 A 




1 Je - stis, I fom would find Thy zeal for Qod in 



me. 



-&- 



m 



f r f 



^m 



F^ 



B f4 l^gjl 



S 






ij. -^ 'jrj. 



^ 



.CL 



-CJ- 



g 



Thjyeun-iDg pi - ty for mankind. Thy biun-ing cha - ri 



ty. 



lynnSOL 



PoHb. 



I JesuSy my strength, my hope, 

On tbee I cast my care. 
With hamUe confidence look up, 

And know thou hear'st my prayer. 

Gire me on thee to wait, 

TiD I am an things do, 
Ontfaee, afanigfaty to create, 

Ahnlgfaty to renew. 

3 I mot a sober mind^ 

A idf-renoandng will, 
Thi tamples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleaang ill; 

A soul mDrea to pain. 

To bndslnp, nkx, and loss, 
&ld to take jq^ nim to sustain 

nbe eonaecnted cross. 



3 I want a godly fear, 

A quick-msceming eye, 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the Tempter fly ; 

A spirit still i)repared, 

And armed mth jealous care, 
For ever standing on its guai\l, 

And watching unto piuycr. 

4 I want a heart to pray, 
To pray and never ceasp, 

Never to murmur at thy stii}', 
Or wish my sufferings less. 
This blessing, above all. 
Always to pray, I want, 

Out of the deep on thee to call, 
And never, never faint. 



Htmn 299.^Continwd. 

5 Stronger than the strong man, thou 

Ilis fury canst control: 
Cast him out, by entering now. 

And keep oiu* ransomS soul ; 
Satan's kingdom overthrow. 
On all the powers of darkness tre^ ; 
O avenffe us of our foe. 

And oruise the serpent's head ! 

6 To the never-ceasing cries 

Of thine elect attend ; 
Send deliverance from the skies. 

The mighty Spirit send : 
Though to man thou seemest slow. 
Our cries thou seemest not to heed, 
avene^e us of our foe. 

And Druise the serpent's head ! 

7 Come, come, all-glorious Lord ! 

No longer now delay ; 
With thy Spirit's two-edged sword 

The crooked serpent slay ! 
Bare tliine ann, and give the blow. 
Root out and kill the hellish seed, 
avenge us of om* foe. 

And Druise the serpent's head ! 

S Jesus, hear thy Spirit's call. 

Thy bride, who bids thee come ; 
Come, thou righteous Judge of all, 
Pronoimce the tempter's doom ; 
Doom him to infernal woe, 
For him and for his angels made ; 
Now avenge us of our foe. 
For ever bruise his head ! 



Hymn ZOQ.—Conthiued. 

2 In me thy Spirit dwell ! 
In me thy bowels move ! 
So shall the fervour of my zeal 
Be the pure flame of love. 



5 I want a tnie regard, 
A single, steady aim, 

(Unmoved by threatening or reward) 
To thee and thy great name ; 
A jealous, just concern 
For thine uumortal pnuse ; 

A pure desire that all may leani. 
And gloiify thy grace. 

6 I rest upon thy word ; 
The promise is for me ; 

"My sticcour and salvation, Lonl, 
Shall surely come from thee ; 
But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove. 

Till thou my imtient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 



134 



Hymn 302. gnrilHj. 7.7.7.7. 




1 Lord, that I may learn of thee, Give me true sim - pli - ci - ty ; 




o J j I j J J I I 



Htmv 302.— CbR^tmieeZ. 

2 Let me cast mj reeds aside, 
AU that feeds my knowing pridey 
Not to man, but God submit, 
Lay my reasonings at th j feet ; 



3 Of my boasted wisdom spoOed, 
Only seeing in thy light, 
Docde, helpless, as a chOd, 
Only walkmg in thy mi^t. 



4 Then infuse the teaching grace, 
Spirit of truth and li^teovsnesa ; 
Knowledge, love diTine, impart, 
Life eternal, to my heart 



Wean my soul, and keep it low, Will - ing thee a - lone to know. 



Hymn 303. <^Itnuij. 



S.M. 



Db. L. Masoit. 
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1 Ah, when shall I 
A - wake, no more 



f 
J J - J- ^ J- 



r rr 



m 






a - wake From sin's soft - sooth - ing power, 
to sleep. But stand with con - stant care. 



I 



Htmk 303w— CoiOtfiiiecl. 

4 Here will I ever lie. 
And tell thee all my care. 

And, Father, Abba, Father, crx. 
And pour a ceaseless prayer ;. 
Till tnou my sins subdue, 
Till thou my sins destroy, 

My spirit after God renew. 
And fill with peace and joy. 




1 — > kD — r 

The slum - l)er from my spi - rit shake. And rise to fall no 
Look -ing for Gud my soul to keep, And watch- ing un - to 



more! 
pray'r. 



2 could I always pray, 
And never, never faint. 

But simply to my God display 
My every care and want ! 
I know that thou woiildst give 
More than I can request ; 

Thou still art ready to receive 
My soul to perfect rest. 



3 I feel thee willing, Lord, 
A sinful world to save. 

All may obey thy gracious word. 
May peace and pardon liave ; 
Not one of all the race 
But mav return to thee, 

But at the throne of sovereign grace 
May f{dl and weep, like me. 



5 Messiah, Prince of peace. 

Into my soul bring m 
Thy everlasting righteousness. 

And make an end of sin. 

Into all those that seek 

Redemption through thy blood 
The sanctifying Spirit speak. 

The plenitude of Ood^ 



6 Let us in patience wut 

Till faith shall make us whole ; 
Till thou shalt all things new create 

In each believing soul ; 

Who can resist thy will ? 

Speak, and it shall be done ! 
Thou shalt the work of faith fulfil. 

And perfect us in one. 
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miiaOl. 6mmtlett. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



Qaustlett. 




1 8ft-Tioiir,on me tiie wantbe-stow. Which all that feel shall sure-ly know 




ams on earth for - giv'n ; Giye me to prove the king-dom mine, 

ritard. 





^ — i r~f~^ — r- 

And taste, in ho - li - ness di - vine, The hap - pi - ness of heav'n. 



i^^^i 



i 



nm 305. 6tl))a:5. 



PSTEB AfiELiJElD. 




1 Gra-eioiis Be - deem - er, shake This slum - her from m^ soul ! 
Lay to thj might - y hand ! A - larm me in this hour, 




I 



1 4- 4- A' j> 



I 



f^s^ 



mm 



J. -^ J.' J>_J_^ 




-^ 



m 



I 



Siy to me now, '*A - wake, a - wake ! And Christ shall make thee whole/' 
And miike me ful - ly un - der - stand The thim - der of thy po^v'r. 



S Gm me on thee to call^ 
Ahmys to watch and pray, 

Lot I into temptation fiJl, 
And east my shield away ; 
F6r mA anaolt prepazed 
And mi^ may 1 be, 

F«r ent itinning on my guard, 
And looking 19 to thee. 



3 do thou always warn 

My soul of evil near ! 
When to the right or left I turn, 

Thy voice still let me hear ; 

" Come back ! tliis is the way, 

Come back, and walk herein 1" 
may I hearken and obey. 

And shun the paths ot sin ! 



Htmit 30i.-^<mtinued, 

2 Meeken my soul, thou heavenly Lanil), 
That I in the new earth may claiiu 

My himdred-fold reward ; 
My rich inheritance possess, 
Co-heir with the great Prince of peace, 

Co-partner with my Lord. 

3 Me with that restless thirst inspii'c, 
That sacred, infinite desire. 

And feast my hungiy heart ; 
Less than thyself cannot suffice ; 
My soul for all thy fulness criest, 

For all thoa hast, and art. 

4 Mercy who show shall mercy find ; 
Thy Ditiful and tender mind 

Be. Lord, on me bestowed ; 
So shall I still the blessing gain. 
And to eternal life retain 

The mercy of my God. 

5 Jesus, the crowning grace impart ; 
Bless me with purity of heart. 

That, now Deholding thee, 
I soon may view thy open face. 
On all thy glorious beauties gaze. 

And God for ever see ! 

6 Not for my fault or foUy's sake. 
The name, or mode, or form, I take. 

But for true holiness. 
Let me be wronged, reviled, abhorred ; 
And thee, my sanctifying Lord, 

In lite and death confess. 

7 Called to sustain the hallowed cross. 
And suffer for thy righteous cause. 

Pronounce me doubly blest ; 
And let thy glorious Spint, Lord, 
Assure me of my great reward. 

In heaven's eternal rest. 



Uykv 205.— Continued. 

4 Thou seest my feebleness ; 
Jesus, be thou my power, 

My help and refuge in distress. 
My fortress and my tower ; 
Give me to trust in thee. 
Be thou my sure abode. 

My horn, and rock, and buckler be, 
My Saviour, and my God. 

5 Myself I cannot save. 
Myself I cannot keep, 

But strength in thee I surely have, 
Whose eyelids never sleep ; 
My soul to thee alone 
Now therefore I commend ; 

Thou. Jesus, love me as tiiy own, 
And love me to the end. 
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Symnm Steaslmrg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Ascribed to Lutheb. 

/7\ 




W^pif f r'-k 



;;,' i r' i ;^'; i ;^.'N 




1 Fa-ther,tothee I lift mine eyes, Mj loDg-ingeyet^and rest-less heart ; 




i I ' I I 



J. J. J. J.^-A J. 




Kl/ II I I V^ 

Be - fore the mom-ing watch I rise, And wait to taste how good thou art, 




T'ob - tain the grace I hum - biy claim The sav - ing pow'r of Je -su's name. 



Hymns 307 & 308. ^ilmamofh. CM. 

1 I r I 1 If 



Neil Douqall. 








^^^ '^^^^^ ^ ^ V'tf^^ 



1 — r 




1 God of all grace and ma-jes - ty, Su-prerae-ly great and ^ood! 
Tlia guard of all tliy mer-cies give. And to my |)ar-don join 



Hncir SOe.'-Ckmtimed, 

2 This slumber from my soul O shake ! 

Warn by thy Spirit's inward call ; 
Let; me to rigntCNDUsness awake, 

And pray that I no more may fall. 
Or give to sin or Satan place. 
But walk in all thy righteous ways. 

3 wouldst thou. Lord, thy senrant guard, 

'Qainst every known or secret foe ! 
A mind for idl assaults prepared, 

A sober J vifi;ilant mind bestow, 
Ever appnzea of danger nigh. 
And wnen to fight, and when to fl j. 

4 never suffer me to sleep 

Secure within the ver^ of hell ! 
But still my watchful spirit keep 

In lowly awe and loving zeal ; 
And ^ 

And 



f 



U*'r 



^-^- r-^~ 



\ ^^ ^ 




If Ihavemer-cy found with thee, Throtigh the a - ton-ing blood, 
A fear lest I should e - ver grieve The gra - cious Sp'rit di - vine. 



I luwiy awe anu iovuik zeoi ; 

bless me with a ^odly fear, 
plant that guardian-angcl nere. 



5 Attended by the sacred dread. 

And wise from evil to depart. 
Let me from strength to strength proceed. 

And rise to purity of heart ; 
Through all the paths of duty move. 
From numble faith to perfect love. 



Htmk 2ffl, —Continued. 

2 If mercy is indeed with thee, 

May I obedient prove, 
Nor e er abuse my liberty. 

Or sin against thy love : 
This choicest fruit of fiiith bestow 

On a poor sojourner ; 
And let me pass my days below 

In humbleness and fear. 

3 Rather I would in H^rlmA^ mourn 

The absence of thy peace. 
Than e'er by light irreverence turn 

Thy grace to wantonness : 
Bather I would in painful awe 

Beneath thine anger move. 
Than sin against the gospel hiw 

Of hberty and love. 

4 But ! thou wouldst not have me live 

In bondage, grief, or pain, 
Thou dost not take delight to grieve 

The helpless sons of men ; 
Thy will is my salvation. Lord ; 

And let it now take place. 
And let me tremble at the word 

Of reconciling grace. 

Still may I walk as in thy sight, 

My strict observer see ; 
And thou by reverent love unite 

My child-like heart to thee ; 
Still let mc, till my days are past. 

At Jesu's feet abide. 
So shall he lift me up at last. 

And seat me by his side. 



5 



137 



Hymn 308. 



JUImamorL 



1 I want a principle within 

Of jealous, godly fear, 
A sensibility of sin, 

A paiu to feel it near : 
I want the first Mproach to feel 

Of pride, or fond desire. 
To catch the wandering of mj will. 

And quench the kindling nre. 



(See cppotiU.) 

2 That I from thee no more may part, 

No more thy goodness ^eve, 
The filial awe, the fleshly heart. 

The tender conscience, give. 
Quick as the apple of an eye, 

God, my conscience make ! 
Awake my soul, when sin is uigh. 

And keep it still awake. 



3 If to the right or left I stray. 

That moment. Lord, reprove ; 
And let me wee^ my life away, 

For having grieved thy love : 
may the least omission pain 

My well-instructed soul. 
And drive me to the blooa afi;ain 

Which makes the wounded whole I 



Hymn 309. <6r0sirin0r. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 
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fly, And still my 
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soul stand by, Throughout the e - vil day; 




- cred watch - ful - ness ini - part, And keep the 
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my heart And stir me up to pray. 



Htmh 309.— CofitiiiMtti. 

2 My soul with thv whole armour arm ; 
In each approach of sin alarm. 

And show the danger near ; 
Surround, sustain, and strengUien me. 
And fill with godly jealousy, 

And sanctifymg fear. 



3 Whene'er my careless liands hang down, 
let me see thy gathering frown, 

And feel thy warning eye : 
And starting ciy from rum's brink 
Save, Jesus, or I yield, I sink, 

save me, or I die ! 



4 If near the pit I rashly stray. 
Before I wholly fall away, 

The keen conviction dart ! 
Recall me by that pitying look, 
That kind, upbraidmg glance, which broko 

Unfaithful Peter's heart. 



5 In me thine utmost mercy show, 
And moke me like thyscll below, 

Unblamable in grace : 
Ready prepared, and fittctl here, 
liy perfect holiness, to appear 

Before tliy glorious face. 




Hjmm 311. PialtO. S.M. From Amuioah Baptibt Cdllsctiov. 




Btmh 310. 

S Into a vorM of niffiBna sent, 

I walk on hoatile gmund. 
While hiunan bean on ilaogUct b 

And lavening wolna, smToiind : 
The lion seeks m; bouI to sU; 

In some unguMded hour, 
And waits t« te«r his sleeping put] 

And watches to devour. 

3 But wonie tb&n all mj foes I find 

The enemy within. 
The evil hearty the carnal mind, 

M; own insidious sin : 
My nature eveiy noraent waits 

To render nie secure, 
And all my paths with ease bewts, 

To make mj ruin sure. 

4 But thoD hast giTen a loud alann ; 

And tbou shut still prepare 
My Koul for all assaults, and arm 

tYith never-ceasing placer : 
da not suffer me to deep, 

Who on thy love depend ; 
But stall thy faithful servant keep. 

And save me to the end J 



2 Mr f^iirit. Lord, alarm. 
When men and devils join ; 

'Otunst all the powers of Satan an 

In panoply divine ; 

may I set my face 

His onsets to repel ; 
Quench all his fiet7 darts, and du 

The fiend to his own hell I 

3 But, above all, afrud 
Of mj own boaom-foe. 

Still let Die seek to thee for aid, 
To thee my weakness show ; 
Uang on th;r ann akrne, 
With self-distmstiDg care, 

And deeply in the spirit groan 
The never-ceasing prayer. 

4 Give me a sober mind, 
A i|mck-disceming eye. 

The first approach of sm to find, 

And aU occasions fiy. 

Stjil may 1 cleave to thee. 

And never more depart, 
But watch ffith godly j^ouq' 

Over my evil heart. 

5 Thus may I pass my days 
Of sojourning beneath, 

Anil languish to conclude laj race 
And render up my bretrth ; 
In humble love and fear. 
Thine image to regain. 

And see thee in the donds ^pear 
And rise with thee to reign ! 
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fmoB 312 ft 3ia ^xigtW 3anQ- ^•^' 



Gibbons, 1623. 




1 Je- 80, my 8aidour,Bro-thery Friend, On whom I cast my ev* - ry care, 




I ■ • • • I 

Onwhom for all things I de-pend, In- spire, and then ac - cept, my piay'r. 



Hymn 313. 



^gels' Sfong. 



1 FWrce, fill me with an hmnble fear ; 
My utter helplessness reveal ! 
8atiD and sin are always near, 
Thee may I always nearer feel. 

S tbat to thee my constant mind 
Njj^t with an even flame aspire, 
Pride in its eariiest motions find. 
And mark the lidngs of desire ! 



3 that my tender soul might fly 

The first abhorred approach of ill. 
Quick as the apple of an e^e, 
The slightest touch of sm to feel ! 

4 Till thou anew my soul create. 

Still may I strive, and watcn, and pray, 
Hmnblv and confidently wait. 
And long to see the perfect day. 



Htmn 312.— Ccm<tmied. 

2 If I have tasted of thy grace. 

The grace that sure Ovation brings, 
If with me now thy Spirit sta^ 
And hovering hides me in his wings, 

3 Still let him with my weakness stay. 

Nor for a moment s space depart. 
Evil and danger turn away. 
And keep till he renews my heart. 

4 When to the right or left I stray, 

His voice behind me may I hear. 
" Return, and walk in Chnst thy Way ; 
Fly back to Christ, for sin is near.'^ 

5 His sacred imction from above 

Be still my comforter and guide ; 
Till all the hardness he remove, 
And in my loving heart reside. 

6 Jesus, I fain would walk in thee, 

From nature's eveiy path retreat ; 
Thou art my Way, my leader be, 
And set upon the rock my feet. 

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall, 

reach me out tliy gracious hand I 
Only on thee for help I call. 
Only by faith in thee I stand. 



(jmn 314. Cmiaba. 



S.M. 



W. Mather. 




I Haik, how the watch - men cry, At - tend the tnim - pef s sound ! 
llVlio bow to Christ's com - mand. Tour arms and hearts pre - pare ! 
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Stand to your arms, the foe is nigh. The pow'rsof hell sur - round: 
Hw daj <tf bat - tie is at hand ! Go forth to glo - rious war ! 
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Hthk 314. — Continued, 

2 See on the mountain-top 
The standard of your God ; 

In Jesu's name I lift it up, 

All stained with liallowed blood. 

His standard-bearer, I 

To all the nations call. 
Let all to Jesu's cross draw nigh ! 

He bore the cross for alL 

3 Go up with Christ your Head, 
Your Captain's footsteps see ; 

Follow your Captain, and be led 

To certain victory. 

All power to him is given. 

He ever reigns the same ; 
Salvation, happiness, and heaven 

Are all in Jesu's name. 

4 Onlv have faith in God ; 
In mith your foes assail. 

Not wrestling against flesh and blood. 
But all uie powers of hell ; 
From thrones of glory driven. 
By flaming vengeance hurled. 

They tiirone the air, and darken heaven,. 
And nue the lower world. 
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Hymn 315. St. M^tswctt. S.M. 

I IS_J. 



RiT. ScftHXT. J. P. DmriLur. 
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1 An - gels yourmarch op - pose, 
With rage that ne - ver ends 
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Who stiU in strength ex - eel, 
Their hell - ish arts they try; 
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Tour se - cret,swom, e - ter- nal foes, Count-less, in-vi - si - ble. 
Le - gious of dire ma - lie - ious fiends, And spirits en-thron'd on high. 
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Hymn 316. ^rinmnspten. L.M. 



Wallhkap. 




HTiur 315.— CoiU/fitMrf. 

2 On earth the usurpers reign, 
Bxert their baneful power, 

er the poor fallen sons of men 
They tyrannize their hour : 
But shall beUevers fear I 
But shall beUevers fly ? 

Or see the bloodj cross appear. 
And aU then: power defy ? 

3 Jesu's tremendous name 
Puts all our foes to flight : 

Jesus, the meek, the angiy Lamb, 
A Lion is in fight 
By all hell's host withstood, 
We all hell's host overthrow ; 

And conquering them, throu^^ Jesu's t 
We still to conquer go. 

4 Our Captain leads us on ; 
He beckons from the skies. 

And reaches out a starry crown. 
And bids us take tne prize : 
<< Be faithful unto death; 
Partake my victorjr ; 

And thou shalt wear this glorious wreal 
And thou shalt reign witii me.'' 
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1 £ - ter • nal Pow'r, whose high a -bode Be-comes the grandeur oi a God, ^ 




In • fi -nite lengths be- yond the boundsWherestarsre-volve their lit - tie rounds! 

Hymn 317. %ihkm. 



L.M. 




IIymn 316,—CwUinuefL 

Thee while the first archangel sings. 
He hides his face behind his wings. 
And ranks of sliining thrones around 
Fan worshipping, and spr^ the giounc 

Lord, what shall earth and ashes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too ! 
From sin and dust to thee we cry. 
The Great, the Holy, and the High. 

Earth from a^ hath heard thy fame^ 
And worms have learned to lisp tliy nam 
But ! the glories of thy mind 
Leave all our soaring thoughts behind J 

God is in heaven, and men below : 
Be Khort our tunes, our words be few ! 
A solemn reverence checks our sougs, 
And praise sits silent on our tongues. 



Hymn 317. 



Ah ! Lord, with trembling I confess, 
A gracious soul may fall from grace ; 
The salt may lose its seasoning power. 
And never, never, find it more. 

Lest that my fearful case should be, 
Each mouieiit knit my soul to thee ; 
And lead me to the mount above. 
Through the low vale of humble iov& 
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BymnSia ^igil. 



S.M. 




Byioji 319. ^^ittingion. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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Htmh 318. 

1 A chaige to keep I haye, 

A God to gloiifyy 
A never-dying soul to saye, 

And fit it for the sky ; 

To serve the present age, 

Mj calling to fulfil : 
may it all my powers engage 

To do my Master's Trill ! 



2 Arm me with jealous care, 

As in thy sight to live ; 
And thy servant, Lord, iirepare 

A strict account to give ! 

Help me to watch and pray, 

And on thyself rely. 
Assured, if I my trust betray ^ 

I shall for ever die. 



Htmk 319. 

1 Watched by the world's malignant eye, 
Who load us with reproach and shame* 
As servants of the Lord most High, 
As zealous for his glorious name, 
We ought in all his paths to move, 
With holy fear and humble love. 



2 That wisdom, Lord, on ns bestow, 

From every evil to depart ; 
To stop the mouth of every foe. 

While, upright both in life and heart. 
The proofe of godly fear wb give, 
And show them how the Christians liveb 



Hymn 320. |!emlrrokc. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 



Hrv!) 330.' 




2 nuy I gtill fram sin dq)*rt ! 
A wi«e and underataudiut; heart, 

Jmu8, to me be given : 
And let me through thj ^irit know 
Tu glorif J my Qod belov, 

Aiid find m7 w&j to heftveiL 
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2 Eud of QiT evecT action thtni. 
In all tninga thee I see : 
* ccept my tuUowed labour now, 
I do it unto thee. 

Whate'er the Father views as thin 
He riewa with gracious e^es ; 

Jeaus, tills mean oblation join 
To thy great sacrifice. 

4 Stamped witli an infinit« deoeit. 



I dis-plaj, By Bhuo-ning ev* • 17 e - vil vaj. And walk- ing in the good. 



Hymn 322. 



Hymns 321 & 322. f umnburg. CM. 
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I Slim -iiioiiM my l.i-lxi 



Ai^d j;U<l til act my part, Li>n!, , 




2 Thy bright example I puraue, 

To thee in aU Oungs rise ; 
Aud all I think, or speak, or do, 
Is one great sacrifice. 

3 Careless through outward cares I go. 

From all distraction free ; 

Mr hands are but enpged below, 

My heart is still with thee. 



in thynamemywork I do.Andwith a sin-glo heart,. . Andwitha singleheart. 

C. LOCBUART. 



Bymn 323. Carlislt. S.M. 




ThrongfaJe- sua Cluist the Just, Mj taint de - dres 



Hi MX USX— Continued. 

2 Whate'er I say or do. 
Thy glory be my aim ; 

Sly oS«ings all be offered through 
The ever-blessed name ! 
Jesu, my ungle eye 
Be fixed on thee alone : 

Tliy name be praised on earth, on hi^ 
Tby will by all be done ! 

3 Spirit of faith, inspire 
My consecrated hesxt ; 

Fill me with pure, celestial fire, 
WitI) all thon hast, and art ; 
My feeble mind trartsfonu, 
Aud^ perfectly renewed, 

Into a sAmt exalt a worm, 
A wgnn exalt to Qod ! 
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I lift my heart to th 
And let me in thy goi 
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Htmh 324. — Continued, 

2 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 

let me cheerfully fulfil, 
In all my works thy presence find, 
And prove thy acceptable will ! 

3 Tliee may I set at my right hand, 
Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 



tings a - bove, Andhum-bly seek thy face; AnH la^if/fn .ft'hf.^^mfS^ 
oTness trust, And to th/ glo - ry^ Uve. ^te'^t'^orjA, 



1 321 (Btnm. L.M. 




LowJBLL Mason. 
Yrjj II 
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Forth 



in thy 




my 

4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke, 

And every moment watch and pray. 
And still to things eternal look, 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

5 For thee delightfully employ 

Whatever tny bounteous grace hath given ; 
And run my course with even joy, 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 



name,0 Lord, I go. My daily 




lee, on-ly thee, ro-solv'd to know. In all I think, or speak, or do. 



1 325. lUtoarfe. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




1 iio ! I come with joy to do The Mas - ter's bless - ed will ; 
Him in out-wardworkspur - sue. And serve his plea -sure still; 
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my Lord's com -< mands, I still would choose the 




bct'ter pwt^ Serve with care- ful Martha's hands, And lov-ing Ma-ry's heart. 



Htmh 326.— Ccw^mueJ. 

2 Careful without care I am. 

Nor feel my happy toil. 
Kept in peace by Jesu's name, 

Supported by nis smile ; 
Jovfttf thus my faith to show, 
I find his service my reward ; 
Evenr work I do oelow, 

1 00 it to the Lord. 

3 Thou, Lord, in tender love 

Dost all my burdens bear, 
Lift my heart to things above, 

And fix it ever there ! 
Calm on tumult's wheel I sit, 
Midst busy multitudes done, 
Sweetly waiting at thy feet, 

TiU aU thy will be done. 

4 Thou. Lord, my portion art, 

Before I hence remove ! 
Now my treasure and my heart 

Are all laid up above ^ 
Far above all earthly thmgs. 
While yet my hands are here employed, 
Sees my soul the King of kings, 

And freely talks with God. 

5 that all the art might know 

Of hving thus to thee ! 
Find their heaven begun below. 

And here thy glory see ! 
Walk in all the works -prepared 
By thee, to exercise their grace, 
Till they gain their full reward, 

And see thy glorious face ! 
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Hymns 326 & 328. Parunlsst. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



J. W. Datid, 
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1 Cap- tain of Israers host, and guide Of all who seek the land a -bove, 




Be-neaththy shadow we a - bide. The cloud of thy protect - ing love; 
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Our Btrengthythygrace; our rule, thy word; Our end, the glo - ly of the Lord. 





Hymn 327. WkUan. 
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1 thou wlio cam-est from a - bove The pure ce - les - tial fire tlm -part, 
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Kin -die a flame of sa • cred love On the mean al • tar of my heart! 



Hymn 329. ^bri^0e. 



CM. 



IsAAO Smith. 




nTwr 326.— Contjfticed. 

2 By thine unerring Spirit led. 

We shall not in the desert stray ; 
We shall not full direction need. 

Nor miss our providential way ; 
As far from danger as from fear, 
AVhile love, almighty love, is 



Htmx 327.— ConimiiedL 

2 There let it for thj gloiy bum 

With inextinguishable blaze ; 
And trembling to its source return. 
In humble prayer and fervent praise 

3 Jesus, confinn my heart's desire 

To work, and speak, and think for ti 
Still let me giiara the holv fire, 
And still stir up thy girt in me ; 

4 Beady for aU thy perfect will. 

My acts of faith and love rq)eaty 

Till death thy endless mercies seal. 

And make the sacrifice complete. 



Hymn 328. Pancnl 

1 When quiet in my house I sit, 

Thy book be my companion stilJ, 
My joy thy sayings to repeat, 

Talk o'er the records of thy will. 
And search the oracles divine, 
Till eveiy heartfelt word be mine. 

2 may the gracious words divine 

Subject of all my converse be ! 
So will the Lord his follower join. 

And wdk and talk himself wita me ; 
So shall my heart his presence prove, 
And bum with everlasting love. 

3 Of t as I lav me down to rest, 

may the reconciling woitl 
Sweetly compose my weaiy breast ! 

While, on the bosom of my Loid. 
I sink in blissful dreams away, 
And visions of eternal day. 

4 Rising to smg my Saviour's praise. 

Thee may I publish all day long ; 
And let thy precious word of erace 

Flow from my heart, and fill my ton® 
Fill all my life with purest love, 
And join me to the church above. 



1 Thee, Je -sus, fall of truth and grace, Thee, Sa - viour, we a - dorc, 



Hymn 329.— Continued. 

2 Thy power, in human weakness shown, 

sliall make us all entire ; 
Wo now thy guardian presence own, 
And walk unbumed in fire. 

3 Thee, Son of man, by fsAih we see. 

And glory in our guide ; 
Surrounded and upheld by thee. 
The fiery test abide. 

4 TJie fire our graces shall refine, 

Till, moulded from above. 

We \wir the character divine^ 

The stomp of perfect love. 
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Htmn 330.~Cofi<iiiiie(2. 

6 This is the strait and royal way, 
That leads us to the courts above ; 
Here let me ever, ever stay, 

Till, on the wings of perfect love, 
I take my last triumphant flight 
From Calvary's to Zion's hei^t. 
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af - flic- tion's fur- nace praise, And mag - ni-fy thypow'r. 



Hymn 331. 
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330, 331, & 332. 31 Um^^^^ 8.8.8,8.8.8. 

Rev. a. J. N. Maodonald. 
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Sa-viour of aU,what hast thou done. What hast thou suf-fer'd on the tree? 
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Afflicted by a gracious God, 
The stroke I patiently sustain, 

Grievous to feeble flesh and blood ; 
Unable to rejoice in pain. 

Beneath my Father's Hand I bow, 

And groan to feel his chastening now. 

2 But when he hath my fxitience proved. 

And sees me to his will resigned. 
His heavy hand and rod removed 

Shall leave the blest effect behind, 
The sure, inviolable peace. 
The ripened fruit of righteousness. 

3 This pain, this consecrated pain, 

With which my soul and flesh are filled. 
His instrument if he ordain, 

The pure and perfect love shaU yield ; 
But by whatever means 'tis done, 
The work and praise are all his own. 



Hymn 332. 



91. Pargartt. 




^IdftllKm groan thymor-tal groan, - be-dient un - to death for me? 
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B mpAfrj of thy pas -sion show, The end of all thy griefs be -low. 



nl, for nn an oflbring made, 
th damd this guilty soul of mine ; 
hift for me a ransom paid, 
Aiqge my hmnan to oivine, 



thee. 



from all iniauity, 
■ke tte flnner flll like 

L and gTMB, and heayen to buy, 
Ueedhig Sacrifice * " 
ost fliffii DOS mry 
t,ligrtli7^oiioas Spirit 
u to deadi I mi^ endure, 
nke tiM cvovB Df fiiffaring sure 7 




4 Thou didst the meek example leave, 

That I might in thy footsteps tread. 
Might like the Man of sorrows grieve. 

And ^an, and bow with thee my head, 
Thy dvrng in my body bear, 
And all thy state of sufiering share. 

5 Thy every perfect servant, Lord, 

Shall as nis patient Master be ; 
To all thy inward life restored, 

And outwardly conformed to thee. 
Out of thy grave the saint shall rise, 
And grasp, through death, the glorious prize. 



1 Master, I own thy lawful claim. 

Thine, wholly thine, I long to be ! 
Thou seest, at last, I wilHnfi: am 

Where'er thou go'st to foUow tiiee ; 
Mjrself in all things to deny. 
Thine, wholly thine, to live and die. 

2 Whate'er my sinful flesh requires 

For thee I cheerfully forego. 
My covetous and vain desires. 

My hopes of happiness below. 
My senses' and my passions' food, 
And all my thirst for creature-good. 

3 Pleasure, and wealthy and praise no more 

Shall lead my captive soul astray, 
Myfond pursmts Tail dve o'er, 

Thee, only thee, resolved to obey ; 
My own in all things to resign, 
And know no other will but thine. 

4 All power is thine in earth and heaven. 

All fulness dwells in thee alone ; 
Whate'er I have was freely given. 

Nothing but sin I call my own. 
Other propriety disclaim ; 
Thou only art the great I AM. 

• 

5 Wherefore to thee I all resign : 

Beinff thou art, and love, and power ; 
Thy only will be done, not mine 1 

Thee, Lord, let heaven and earth adore ! 
Flow back the rivers to the sea. 
And let our all be lost in thee ! t. 
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Hymn 333. fnll. 



8.8.6. 8.8.6. 



Old Melodt. 




1 Come on, mj part-ners in dis-tress, My comrades through the wil-dcr-ness, 

i. — . ■ ■ I.J — ■■ I ■ J J ^^-i ■ 




Who still your bo - dies fed ; A - wliile for - get your griefo and fears, 



■h=^ 




And look be-yond this vale of tears, To that ce - les - tial bill 



T ^- *°^*™' '•"•-'•"" 



Db. Narks. 





Hyiui ZaX'-CofUinued, 

2 Beyond the bounds of time and space. 
Look forward to that heavenly place, 

Tlie saints' secure abode ; 
On faith's strong eagle-pinions rise, 
And force vour passage to the akies, 
And scale the mount of God. 

3 Who suffer with our Master here. 
We shall before his face appear. 

And by his side sit down ; 
To patient faith the prize is sure. 
Ana all that to the end ending 

The cross, shall wear the crown. 

4 Thrice blessed, bliss-inspiring hope ! 
It lifts the fainting spirits up, 

It brings to life the dead ; 
Our conflicts here shall soon be past, 
And you and I ascend at bst. 

Triumphant with our Hwd. 

5 That great mysterious Deity 

We soon with open face shall see ; 

The beatific sight 
Shan fill heaven's sounding oourts iritii|a 
And wide diffuse the £[olden Uaxe 

Of everlasting lignt 

6 The Father shining on his throne, 
The glorious, co-etemal Son, 

The Spirit, one and seven, 
CoDspirB our nuotore to conuileie ; 
And,lo! we fall before his nrt^ 

And silence heightens beaveo. 

7 In hope of that ecstatic pause, 
Jesus, we now sustain the caroaSy 

And at tii^ footstool isH ; 
Tin thou our mdden life reveal. 
Tin thou our ravished spiiitB fill. 

And Clod is an in all ! 
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1 Oast on the fi - de - U - ty Of my re - deem-ing Lord, I shall 




Hymn 334. Ipnnpn 

{See Hymn 25.) 

Lord, I adore thy gracious wiH; 
Throurii eveiy instrument of ill 

My Father's goodness see ; 
Accept the compUcated wrong 
Of Shimei's hand and Shimei^ tongue^ 

As kind rebukes from thee ! 



his sal - va • tion see, Ac - cord • ing to his word : Cre-dence to his 




word I give ; 



Htmn 335. 

2 Better than my boding feais 
To me thou oft hast proved. 
Oft observed my silent tears. 

And challenged thy beloved ; 
Mercy to my rescue new. 
And death nngrasped his fainting pnQT, 
Pain before thy face witi^ "• 
And sorrow fied away. 



U7 




Win not now his ser - Tant leave, But bring me through at 



last. 



lyiims 337, 838, ft 339. St. f nk. L.M. 
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Htms 335.— Ctm<ifiiMcL 

3 Now as yesterday the same, 

In all my troubles nigh, 
Jesus, on thy word and name 

I steadfastly rely ; 
Sure as now the griei I feel, 
The promised joy I soon shall have ; 
Saved again, to sinners tell 

Thy power and will to save. 

4 To thy blessed will resimied. 

Ana stayed on that alone, 
I ^ perfect strength shall find, 

Thy faithful mercies own ; 
Compassed round with songs of pnuse. 
My all to my Redeemer give, 
spread thy miracles of grace, 

And to thy glory Hve. 
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Hymn 336. 



^msitrbam. 



1 E-ter- nalBeam of light divine, Foimtain of un - ex-haust-ed love, 

> iiJ-> i i lJ:J 
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r 

In iHum the Fa - ther^ g^ - lies shine. Through earthbeneath,andheay'n a -bore; 



I|im33& St. ^ukt. 

1 Thoa Ijunb of God, thoa Prince of peace. 
For thee my thirsty loul doth pine, 
ly kosing bout implores thy ^nce ; 
make me in thy likeneBs shme ! 

tFith frnxDen, eroi, humble mind, 
Tkj wiD in ul things may I see ; 
b lofe be even" wish resigned, 
Aui haOowea my whole heart to thee. 

) Vka nun o'er mj weak flesh prevails, 

Witfi kmb-fike patieooe arm m^ breast ; 
Vka grief my woonded soul assails, 
hlmj mufeiknptm may I rest 

4 Gkw by tln[ ade stm may I keep. 

Hwer bIb^ Tuiois eorrent flow, 
With ■»—*^*Mt eye maik every stq>. 
And follow thae wbere'er tiion go. 

9 Aon, Lofd, the dreadfol fi^t hast won, 

Akoe thoa haat the winepreas trod ; 

Jb me thy ftrangtheoiDg gnoe be shown, 

may I eanqoer throned thy blood ! 

ft vhw OB SSrai tiboa ahalt ataad, 
And all faamn^ hoet adore their King, 

fihaD I be iband «t «^ light handy 
And tee bam pain thy gkiriai smg. 



Hymn 339. 



Sit Ittkt. 



1 thou to whose all-searchinfi: sight 
The darkness shineth as the Ught, 
Souch, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 
burst these bonds, and set it free ! 

2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross. 
Nail my affectioas to the cross ; 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean ! 

3 If in this darksome wild I stray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 
No foes, no violence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rising floods my soul overflow, 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jesu, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see. 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ! 
let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to thy holy hill ! 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is cahn, and joy, and peace. 



1 Father, in the name I pray 

Of thy incarnate Love, 
Humbly ask, that as my day 

My suffering strength may prove ; 
When my sorrows most increase. 

Let thy strongest jojs be given ; 
Jesu, come with my distress. 

And agony is heaven ! 

2 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

For good remember me ! 
Me, whom thou hast caused to trust 

For more than life on thee ; 
With me in the fire remain, 

Till like burnished gold I shine, 
Meet, through consecrated pain. 

To see the &oe divine. 



Htkn Z3^. ^Continued, 

2 Jesu, the weaiy wanderer's rest. 

Give me thy easy yoke to bear. 
With steadfast patience arm my breast, 
With spotless love, and lowly fear. 

3 Thankful I take the cup from thee^ 

Prepared and mingled by thy skill. 
Though bitter to the taste it be. 
Powerful the wounded soul to heal. 

4 Be thou, Rock of ages^ nigh ! 

So shall each murmuring thought be gone, 
And grief, and fear, and care, shul fly, 
As clouds before the mid-day sun. 

5 Speak to my warring passions, '' Peace ! " 

Say to my trembhng heart. ** Be still ! " 
Thy power and strength my fortress is^ 
For all things serve thy sovereign will. 

6 Odealii! where is tiiy sting? Where now 

Thy boasted victoij, Ograve ? 
Who shall contend with God? or who 





Bymn340. ^ugnstiiu. S.M. 
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Htm a Wi.—ContaiMtd. 

2 That blessed Ut of tbine, 
Jesiis, to me impart ; 

IThe Spirit B Uw of life diTine, 
wTtt« it in mj heart \ 
Implant it deep withiii, 
WHence it may ne'er temove. 

The law of llbertj' from nil, 
The perfect U« of love. 

3 Thj nature be my law. 



.-1 J ^ J J J ^ 
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Thy spotless se 



ictity, 



And sweetly every mome'nt draw 
Sly happy soul to thee. 
Soul of ray soul remaiii ' 
Who didrt for aU fulfil, 

In me. Lcrd, fulfil agnin 
Toy beavHily Father's will ! 



Thy crea- tura. Lord, a - gain ere - aS, And all my loul 
Am, Banc - ti - fied by love di - Tine, Foe e - rer cease f 



Hymn 341. Si. Stpultbrt. L.M 



Gboros CiKjpEa. 




Thy inM, Xbj cuOt, to A-lm'aiii'atace, Iii ni, vfa na, ful - fiL 



Htxk 341.— CoatHiucif. 

2 Slay the dlie root and seed of ait ; 
Prepare for thee the htdieet place ; 



4 A heart thy joys and griefs t« feel, 
A heart tluit cannot faithless prote, 
A heart where Christ alone may dwell. 
All praise, all meekness, and all Ion 



niiCB 342.— Confinuof. 

S Let us, to perfect love restored, 
Thy image here retriere. 

And m the presence of our Lord 
The life ot angels live. 

3 That mighty faith on me beatow 

Which cannot ask in vain, 
Which holds, and will not let thee ) 
Tilll my suit obtain ; 

4 Till thou into my aonl inspire 

The perfect love nnknown. 
And teQ mv infinite desir^ 
" Whate'er thou wilt, be dMW," 

5 But is it possible that I 

Should live and sin no more t 
Lord, if on thee I dare rely. 
The faith shall bring tlie powo'. 

6 On me that faith divine bestow 

Which doth the monntajii mon ; 
And all my spotiesa lite shiil ahov 
The omnipotence oi lore. 



onSM. 




Hymn 343. 



^OlCSIti. 



I Thoa hid-dea lore of Ood, whose height, Wbooedeptb 



3 An hnmbie, lowlj, contrite heart, 
Belienng. true, and clean ; 
Whicli neither lite nor death can part 
From him that dwells within ; 




S ThT nature, eiadotu Loid, impart ! 
Come qmckl; from above, 
Write thy new name upon my heart. 
Thy new, heat name ol loTe. 



Atre(t,tiU it finds rest in thee, At rest,tiU it Gods rest 



TOioe invitCB me ttUl 4 la there a thing beneath the sun 

»tP f of thj yeke to prove ; That strivea with me mj heart to share ? 

woold ; but thaagii my will Ah, tear it thence, and reign alooe, 



Mfcj an, that thou hut brought S hide thia self from me, that I 
r mind to mA ha peace in thee ; No more, but Christ in me, may live ! 
' It find thee r-' «..._-._.._.. .,_ 



My vile nflectioiia cniciiy. 

Nor let one darling lust Burrive 
In all tliiii(^ nothing may I see, 
Nothing deeire or s^, but thee '. 



Urns 344.— ConUniiaf. 

6 Love, thy sovereign aid impart. 

To save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Chase this self-will through ul my heart. 

Through all its latent mazes there. 
Make me thy duteous child, that I 
Ceaseless may, " Abba, Father," ciy I 

7 Ah no 1 ne'er will I backward turn ; 

Thine whotlv, thine alone, I am : 
Thrice happy he who views with scorn 

Earth's toys, foi thee his constant tlaru) t 
O help, that I may never move 
From the bleat footetqia of thy love I 

S Each moment d»w from earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy csDl ; 
Spesik to my mmost soul, and say, 

" I am thy love, Ihy Ood, thy all ! " 
To fed thv power, to hear Ihv voice. 
To taste thy love, be all mj choice. 
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Hymn 345. ^oration. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



$ 



m^ 



f 



^l' i:", !' : ! ,! l' "," .'" 



W,r.^ \ 



^ 



t 



^ 



^ -Jr 4 ^ A ^ J. 



I I • — ' ^ ■ — ^ 

1 Ye nm - som'd sin - neis, hear, The piis'ii - ers of the Lord, 



The pri 




And wait till Christ ap-pear, Ac-cord-ing to his word: Be-joioe in 



m\.r r r-f^ i r P r i r ^ r ^^ 



hope, re - joioe with me, We shall from all oar sins be free. 



2 Let others hiig their chains. 
For sin and Satan plead, 
And say, from sin's remains 
Tlwy never can be freed : 
Rejoice m hope, rejoice with me, 
n e shall from all our sins be free. 



3 In God we put our trust ; 
If we our sins confess, 
Faithful he is, and just, 
From ail unrighteousness 
To cleanse us all. both ^ou and me ; 
We shall from all our sms be free. 



Hymns 346 & 347. Paortsrbom. CM. 




5b 



JL 



Hugh Wilsok. 
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1 For - ver here my rest shall 
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doae to thy bked-ing side; 
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4 Surety in xm tiie hope 

Of glory shall anpear ; 
Sinners, your heaos lift up. 

And see redemption near : 
Apin I say, Bcnoioe with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

5 Who Jesn's sn£ferings shaie^ 

My fellow-prisoners now, 
Te soon the wreath shall wear 

On jour triumphant brow : 
Rejoice m hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

6 The word of God is sure. 

And nerer can remoTe, 
We shall in heart be pure, 

And perfected in love : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me, 
We shall from all our sins be free. 

7 Then let us dadlv bring 

Our sacrince of praise. 
Let us give thanks and sing. 

And glory in his grace : 
Rejoice in hope, rejoice with me. 
We shall from all our sins be free. 



Htxn 346. 

2 My dying Saviour, and my God, 

Fountain for guilt and sin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse, and keep me clean. 

3 Wash me, and make me tjius thine o 

Wash me, and mine thou art» 
Wtish me, but not my feet alone. 
My hands, my head, my heart. 

4 The atonement of thj blood H^ply, 

Till faith to si^ht miprove, 
Till hope in full mdtion die, 
And all my soul be lova. 



This all my hope, and all my plea. For me the Sa-viour died! 



Hymn 347. Parigx 

1 Jesus, my Life ! thyself fl^^ly, 

Thj Holy ^Hrit breathe ; 
My vile affections crucify. 
Conform me to thy death. 

2 Conqueror of hell, and earth, and dn, 

Still with thy rebel strive ; 
Enter my soul, and work within. 
And kill, and make alive ! 

3 More of thy life, and men, I hajWy 

As the old Adam ^es : 
Bury me, Saviour, in thy {(rave. 
That I with thee may nae. 

4 Reijorn in me. Lord, thy foes control, 

Who would not own thy sway ; 
Difiuse thine image throu^ my soul. 
Shine to tiie p^ect day. 

5 Scatter the last remains of sin,. 

And seal me thine abode \ 
make me s^lorious aU witbm, 
A temple Duih by God I 
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US 348 4k 349. ^rhnatba. 7X7.7.7.7.7.7. 

Latin Melodt, 14th Cestvry. 
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Sav^-J^ FA-ther^aoV-reigiilioid, E - ver fiiith-ful to thy word. 



Htmit 348.— Con^ued. 

B2 Hark ! the ^mstes have found a voioe. 
Lonely deserts now rejoice, 
Gladsome hallehijahs sing, 
AH around with praises ring. 
Lo ! abundantly they hlo<Hn, 
Leban<»i is hither come, 
Gaimel's stores the heavens dispense, 
Sharon's fertile excellence. 
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om^bity ve our seal set to, Tes - ti - f y tliat thou art true. 
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«8 tile wilds are glad, All in cheer -ful green ar-ray'd. 
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)pP.mii|rnraetatii^ all ^-doee, Bad and bloa-som 



A=A=^ 
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as the rose. 



jnm 34SL 



^nwnrfgta. 



» liie ancunt dragon lay, 
for tlnadf a way ! 
let holy tempen nse^ 
s fruits of Paradise. 
MinthewaTofpeaoe^ 

SOLOflifl^ftMOflieBB, 
the oniier trod, 
litiiedBBBnng blood. 

die ample cannot stray, 
tiioagh biind, may find the way, 
or am tfaeooe dq^art^ 
kn^neaoi heart; 
■ far, from danger fur, 
omiQgbeaatistliare, 
lie hBBfafe walk tefcoze ; 
111 nadb tfaoir loom^ sure. 



3 Jesus, mi^ty to redeem, 

Let our lot be cast with them ; 
Far from earth our souls remove, 
Ransomed by thy dying love. 
Leave us not below to mourn ; 
Fain we would to thee return, 
Crowned with righteousness, arise 
Far above these nether skies. 

4 Gome, and all our sorrows chase. 
Wipe the tears from every face ; 
Gladness let us now obtam, 
Partners of thy endless reign. 
Death, the latest foe, destroy. 
Sorrow then shall yield to joy. 
Gloomy grief shall flee away, 
Swallowed up in endless day. 



3 See, these barren souls of ours 
Bloom, and put forth fruits and flowers, 
Flowen of Edra, fruits of grace^ 
Peace, and joy, and righteousness. 

We behold (the abjects we !) 
Christ, the incarnate Deity, 
Christ, in whom thy glories shine. 
Excellence of strength divine. 

4 Te that tremble at his frown. 

He shall lift your hands cast down ; 
Christ, who all your weakness sees, 
He shall prop your feeble knees. 
Te of fearful hearts, be strong ; 
Jesus will not tany long ; 
Fear not lest hia tmthahould fail, 
Jesus is unchangeable. 

6 God, your God, shall surely come^ 
Quell your foes, and seal thak doom. 
He shall come and save you too ; 
We, Lord, have found thee true ! 
Blind we were, but now we see. 
Deaf, W8 hearken now to thee. 
Dumb, for thee our tongues employ. 
Lame, and lo ! we leap for joy. 



6 Faint wb were, and parched with dzonght. 
Water at thy word gushed out, 
Streams of grace our thirst legmm^ 
Starting from the wilderness ; 
Still we gasp thy grace to know. 
Here for ever let it flow. 
Make the thirsty landa pool ; 
Fix the Spirit in our souL 
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Hymn 350. ptong. 



7.7.7.7. 



W. Woodward. 




1 Ho-Iy Lamb, who thee re-ceive, Who in thee be - gm to live, 

.lib I N-i i L ' -^ 




HTMir 360.— CMtmiedL 

6 See^ ye siimers, see the flame. 
Rising from the slaughtered Lamb, 
Marks the new, the uving way. 
Leading to etenial day ! 

7 Jesus, when this U^t we aee^ 
All our soul's athirst for thee ; 
When thy quickening power we prore, 
All our heart dissolves m love. 

8 Boundless wisdom, power divine, 
Love unspeakable are thine : 
Praise by all to thee be given. 
Sons of earth, and hosts of heaven ! 



Day and night they ciy to thee. Am thou art, so 



2 Jesu, see m^ panting breast ! 
See I pant m thee to rest ! 
Gladly would I now be clean, 
Cleanse me now from every an, 

3 Fix, fix my wavermg mind ! 
To thy cross my spirit oind ; 
Bartmy passions or remove. 
Swallow up my soul in love. 



4 Dust and ashes though we be, 
Full of sin and misery. 
Thine we are, thou oim of God ! 
Take the purchase of thy blood ! 

6 Who in heart on thee beUeves, 
He the atonement now receives. 
He with joj beholds thy face, 
Triumphs m thy pardoning grace. 



Hymn 351. Qrtsbm. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 
nfi.K. . i . , J I i j J J 



Gebmak. 




1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost, all quick'kdngfire ! Come, and my hallow'd heart in-spire, 




Sprink-led with the a - ton - ing blood ; Now to my soul thy-self re -veal, 

J^ i I I ■ J iJ J JiiJ i J J ^ J i J J 
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Thy might -y work -ing let me feel. And know that I am bom of God. 



Hviur 25l.^CoiUinued. 

Thy witness with my spirit bear. 
That God, my God, mhafaitB there ; 

Thou, with the Father, and the Son, 
Sternal li^hf s co-eval hfkm ; 
Be Christ m me, and I in him. 

Till perfect we are made in one. 

When wilt thou my whole heart subdue f 
Come, Lord, and form my soul anew, 

Bmntied of pride, and wrath, and nell ; 
Less than the least of all thy store 
Of mercies, I mvseJf abhor : 

All, all my vileness may I feel. 

Humble, and teachable, and mild, 

may I, as a little diild, 

My lowly Master's steps pursue ! 
Be anger to my soul unlmown. 
Hate, envy, jealousy, be gone ; 

In love create thou all things new. 

Let earth no more my heart divide. 
With Christ may I be cmdfied. 

To thee with mv whole soul aspire ; 
Dead to the worla and aU its toys. 
Its idle pomp, and Ruling joys, 

Be thou alone my one desu^ ! 

Be thou my joy, be thou my dread ; 
In battle cover thou my head. 
Nor earth nor heU I then sdslH fear ; 

1 then shall turn mjr steady fiice, 
Want, pain defv. enjoy disgrace, 

Glory in dissolution near. 

My will be swallowed up in thee ; 
Idgit in thy light still may I see. 

Beholding; thee with open face ; 
Called the full power of nith to prove, 
Let all mv hallowed heart be love, 

And all my spotless life be praise. 

Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening fire ! 
My consecrated h^ut inspire. 

Sprinkled with the atoning blood ; 
Still to my soul thyself reveaf. 
Thy mighty working may I feeL 

And know that I am one wiu God. 
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mm 352. gosa%. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



J. Rhodes. 
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1 Je - ms, thou ait our King! To me thy sue -cour bring; 



s 




Gizist, the might -7 One, art thou, Help for all on thee is laid ; 




2 High on thy Father's throne, 
look with pity down ! 

Help, help, attend my call. 

Captive IgeuI captivity : 
King of glorjT; Lord of all, 

Christ, be Lord, be King to me ! 

3 I pant to feel thy sway, 
And only tliee to obey, 

Thee my spirit gasps to meet ; 

This my one, my ceaseless prayer. 
Make, make my heart thy seat, 

set up thy kmgdom there ! 

4 Triumph and rcigii in me, 
And spread thy victory ; 

Hell, ana death, and sin controL 
Pnde. and wrath, and eveiy foe. 

All subdue ; through all my soul 
Conquering, and to conquer go. 



Htmn 353.~Conri»ue(2. 



TUb tiie word ; I claim it now. Send me now the prom - is'd aid. 



finn 353. Jpbrtnct. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 
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1 O Je- tOySOorce of calm re - pose. Thy like nor man nor an - gel knows. 
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Fair- eft a-mong ten thou -sand fair ! Ev'n those whom death'ssadfet-ters bound, 
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Whomtliidcest dark-nesB oompass'd round, Find Ught and life 
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ife, if th 



ou ap - pear. 



2 Effulgence of the Uc^ht divme. 
Ere roUing planets knew to shine. 

Ere time its ceaseless course began, 
Thou, when the appointed hour was come, 
Didst not abhor tne virgin's womb. 

But, God with God, wast man with man. 

3 The world, sin. death, oppose in vain ; 
Thou, by thy dying, aeatn hast slain. 

My great Deliverer, and my God ; 
In vain does the old dragon rage, 
In vain all hell its powers engage, 

None can withstand thy conquering blood. 

4 Lord over all, sent to fulfil 

Thy gracious Father's sovereign will. 

To thy dread sceptre will I how : 
With duteous reverence at thy feet, 
Like humble Mary, lo ! I sit ; 

Speak, Lord, tuy servant heareth now. 

5 Renew thine image. Lord, in me. 
Lowly and gentle may I be ; 

No charms but these to thee are dear : 
No anger may'st thou ever find, 
No pride^ in my unruffled mind, 

But faith, and heaven-bom peace, be there ! 

6 A patient, a victorious mind, 
That life and all thin^ casts behind, 

Springs forth obedient to thy call, 
A heart that no desire can move, 
But still to adore, believe, and love. 

Give me, my Lord, my life, my all 1 
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Hymn 364. maaHiHsaxm. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



A. H. Mavv. 



t=F^ 



|J'"r'T'. l i l ^ li 'l . U 'i^.'l»" 



l' I ' l V ' i -*!! 'll^ 'l 1 I II 




1 E - Ter faint - ing with de-die, For thee, Christ, I call; 



hJ. J 



m ^^'iJ r\ I'r'lp 



it^ ' M f^ ' ' 




^ 



{^ 






d d -r:^. H^ 



-^ d- 




I 



Thee I rest-lesa- \j re-quire, I wont my God, mj aU! 








Je - flUfdear ze - deem - ingLord, I wait thyoom-ing icom a-bove» 



ii'''i' ,',','ii'i';iiri,' 



g— g-^-: 




^l|^, f'f T^|r j^| fe= - -^ -^ '^^ ' 



-s ^- 



tefcn 



Help me, Sa - vioiir, speak the word, And per - feet me in love. 



Hnoi 351— Cofiffaiiwl, 

3 Wilt thou suffer me to go 
Lamenting aB mj diq^a f 
Shan I never, never kno>w 
Thy sanctifying grace ? 
Wilt thou not tiw Ss^t aftad. 
The darkness from my tool reoiowT 
Help me. Saviour, q^eak the woid. 
And perfect me in bve. 



3 Lord, if I on thee believe. 
The second gift impart ; 
With the indwelling Spin! g^ 

A new, a contrite heart ; 
If with love thy heart is atarad, « 
If now o'er me thy merciea mova^ 
Hdp me, Saviour, q^eak tba w«d. 
And perfect me in leva 



4 Let me gain my calling'a hope^ 
make the sinner clean ! 
Dry corruption's fountain up^ 

Cut off the entail of sin ; 

Take me into thee, my Lord, 

And I shall tiien no longer rote : 

Help me. Saviour, speak the 

And perfect me in Iota 



6 Thou, my Life, my tr ea su re ba^ 
My Portion here below; 
Nothing would I seek but thee. 

Thee only would I know, 
My exceeding great Rewaid, 
My heaven on earth, my heaven abofi 
Help me, Saviour, speak the wad,' 
And perfect me in fe^e. 



6 Gkant me now the bliss to leal 
Of those that are in thee ; 
Son of Qod, thysdf reveal, 

Engrave thy name on me ; 
As in heaven be here adored. 
And let me now the promise piov« ; 
Help me, Saviour, speak the 
And perfect me ia love. 
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n35S. Bumvu 



7.7.7.7. 



Kneoht. 1797. 




Je - to, abaU I ne -'ver 



f " r r ^ T 

be Firm - ly ground-ed 



ground-ed up - on thee? 




^e - rec bj thy work a - bide, Ne - ver in thy wounds re - side ? 



^ how wa^erin^ is mj mind, 
'osaed about witii eyeiy wind! 
I luyw qnicUf doth mr heart 
*rom toe Izvmg God depart ! 

aan, let in7 nature feel, 
licm art uod unchangeable : 
▲H, JsBOTAB, great I AM, 
peak into my soul thy name. 



4 Grant that every moment I 
May believe, and feel thee nigh ; 
Steadfast^ oehold thy face, 
Stablishea with abiding grace. 

5 Plant, and root, and fix in me 
All the mind that was in thee ; 
Settled peace I then shall find ; 
Jesu's is a quiet mind. 



[|35& Si. lames. CM. 



R. COUBTVILLS. 




gxAf I be - Keve thy cv* - ly word, Thy ev* - ly pro - mise, true ; 



4 



' i ^j; ii, i i, ' ,' ; ;i;. ii 




lo ! I wait on thee, my Lord, Till I my strength re - new. 



A tidi feebfe flesh I may 
Lwiiile diow foitii th^ praise, 
0, wmoKt the tottermg clay, 
\ad migQmk out my d^. 



> vonn aa I can tpietd 
■nun Saviom^ nani& 

nned thee from the dead 
luidbn B7 mortal iiame. 



4 Still let me live thy blood to show 

^yhich purges every stain ; 
And gladly linger out below 
A few more years in pain. 

5 Spare me till I my strength of soul. 

Till I thy love retrieve. 
Till faith snail make thy sjiirit whole, 
And perfect soundness give. 



6 Anger I no more shall feel. 
Always even, always still, 
Me^^ on my God reclined ; 
Jesu's is a gentle mind. 

7 I shall suffer and fulfil 

All my Father's gracious will, 
Be in all alike resigned ; 
Jesu's is tk patient mind. 

8 When tis deeply rooted here. 
Perfect love sniul cast out fear ; 
Fear doth servile spirits bind ; 
Jesu's is a noble mmd. 

9 When I feel it fixed within, 

I shall have no power to sin ; 
How shaQ An an entnuce tnd ) 
Jesu's is a tpotleu mind. 

10 I shall nothing know beside 
Jesus, and him crucified ; 
Perfectly to him be joined ; 
Jesu's is a loving mmd. 

Ill shall triumph evermore, 
Gratefully my God adore, 
€h)d so good, so true, so kind ; 
Jesn's is a thainitf'ul mind. 

12 Lowlv. loving, meek, and pure, 
I shall to the end endure, 

Be no more to sin indmed ; 
Jesu's is a ametant mind. 

13 I shall fully be restored 
To the image of my Lord, 
Witnessing to all mankind, 
Jesu's is 2k perfect mind. 



Htmit 356.— (7ofU«nti€<2. 

6 Faith to be healed thou knoVst I harev. 

From sin to be made clean ; 
Able thou art from sin to save. 
From all indwelling sin. 

7 Surely thou canst, I do not doubt. 

Thou wilt, thysdf impart ; 
The bond- woman's base son cast out. 
And take up all my heart. 

8 I shall my ancient strength renew : 

The excellence divine 
(If thou art good, if thou art true) 
Throughout my soul shall shine. 

9 I shall a weak and helpless worm, 

Through Jesus strengthening me, 
Impossibilities perform. 
And live from sinning free. 

10 For this in steadfast hope I Mait ; 
Now, Lord, my soul restore ; 
Now the new heavens and earth create. 
And I shall sin no mora 
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Hymn 357. ^sjanthnn. CM. 

r^'/ i i'!,^ i ;r' i ;7^ i / iiji,','i,' : 



W. Jaoksov. 



J. J. 




lUU^ 



^ 






1 Je - su,the Life, the Truth, the Way 



II r I r r 

, In \rhom 1 




Htxn 357.— CcmltiMcai. 

2 Thy will by me on earth be done, 

As by the choirs above, * 
Who always see thee on my throne, 
And gloiy in thy love. 

3 I tek in confidence the jzrace. 

That I may do thy wm. 
As angels, who behold thv face, 
Ana all thy words fulfil 




As taught by thee, in faith I pray, Ex - pect - ing to re - ceive. 



Hymn 358. St. iilarg. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Rev. Db. Dtkxs. 




10- pen, Lord, my in - wardear, And bid my heart re - joice; 




J-i-J- 



f ^r r ' ^ r =r^ 









Bid my qui - et spi - rit hear Thy com - fort - a - bfe voice ; 

1 



^ 4^ J 'N.; ,ii i j J J4 fy^^ 



^ ^s^hr-ff^pi ;; ju f 'I 



I 

Ne - ver in the wliirl - wind found, Or where earth-quakes rock the place. 




Still and si - lent is the sound, Tlie whis - per 



now be- hive, 4 Sialyl shaU, the sinner I 

' Shall serve thee without fear ; 

My heart no longer gives the He 
To my deceitful prayer. . 

5 When thou the work of faith hast wioqg 
I shall be pure within. 

Nor sin in deed, or word, or thought ; 
For angels never sin. 

6 From thee no more shall I depart. 
No more unfaithful prove. 

But love thee with a constant heart ; 
For angels always love. 

7 I all thy holy will shall prove, 
I, a weak, sinful worm. 

When thee with all my heart I loTe, 
Shall all thy law perform. 

8 The graces of my second birth 
To me shall aO be ^ven ; 

And 1 shall do thy will on earth, 
As angels do in heaven. 

Htmn 358.— Continued 

2 From the world of sin, and noise, 
And huny. 1 withdraw ; 

For the small and inward voice 
I wait with humble awe ; 

Silent am I now and still. 
Dare not in thy presence move ; 

To my waiting soul reveal 
The secret of thy love. 

3 Thou didst undertake for me. 
For me to death wast sold ; 

Wisdom in a mystexy 
Of bleeding love unfold ; 

Teach the lesson of thy cross. 
Let me die with thee to reign ; 

All things let me cvunt but loss. 
So I may thee regain. 

4 Show me, as my soul can bear, 
The depth of inbred sin ! 

All the unbelief declare, 
The pride that lurks within ; 

Take me, whom thyself hast brooght^ 
Bring into cai>tivity 

Every high aspiring tiiought. 
That would not stoop to thee. 

5 Lord, my time is in thy hand. 
My soul to thee convert ; 

Thnu canst make me understand, 

Tliough I am slow of heart ; 
Thine in whom I live and move. 

Thine the work, the praise is thiae ; 
Thou art wisdom, power, and love, 
y grace. And all thou art is mine. 



"cr 



.Q. 



-^ 
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in 359. Saomion. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. rbv. ouktbus b. BiBiriooTT. 




I God of l8-nel'8 faith - ful three, Who brav'd a 



r 

ty - rant's ire, 




No - bly scom'd to bow the knee,' And walk'd un 



hiirt in fire ; 




J.. J"4 A J. 




•thethorbitb in • to mj breast, Arm me in this fie - ry hour ; 




tand, O Son of man, con-fest In all thy sav-ing pow^l 



in 360. ^BiaUu. 



CM. 








BOS Christ, mj Lord, My Sa-viour, and my Head, 




Htxn 359.— CoiitmiMd. 

2 Lo ! on dangers, deaths and snares 

I eveiT moment trea(( 
Hell without a veil appears. 

And flames around my head ; 
Sin increases more and more, 

Sin in all its strength returns. 
Seven times hotter than before 

The fieiy furnace bums. 

3 But while thou, my Lord, art nigh. 

My soul disdains to fear ; 
Sin and Satan I defy. 

Still impotently near ; 
Earth and hell their wars ma^ wage ; 

Calm I mark their vain design, 
Snule to see them idly rage 

Against a child of thine. 



whose powV - ful word Hath rais'd him from the dead. 



HTiur 360. — Continued. 

2 Thou know'st for my offence he died, 

And rose again for me. 
Fully and freely justified. 
That I might five to thee. 

3 Eternal life to all mankind 

Thou hast in Jesus ^ven ; 
And all who seek, in hmi shall find 
The happiness of heaven. 

4 €k>d ! thy record I believe. 

In Abraham's footsteps tread ; 
And wait, expecting to receive, 
The CImst, the promised seed. 

6 Faith in thy power thou seest I have, 
For thou this foith hast wrought ; 
Dead souls thou callest from theu* grave^ 
And speakest worlds from nought. 

6 Things that are not, as though they wcre^ 

Thou callest by their name ; 

Present with thee the future are. 

With thee, the great I AM. 

7 In hope, against all human hope. 

Self-desperate, I beUeve ; 
Thy quickening word shall raise me up. 
Thou shalt thy Spirit give. 

8 The thing siupasses all my thought. 

But faithful is my Lord ; 
Through unbelief I stagger not. 
For Qod hath spoke the word. 

9 Fidth. mighty faith, the promise sees. 

Ana looks to that alone ; 
Laughs at impossibilities. 
And cries. It shall be done ! 

10 To thee the glory of thy power 

And faithmlness I give : 
I shall in Christ, in that glad hour. 
And Christ in me shall live. 

11 Obedient faith, that waits on thee, 

Thou never wilt reprove : 
But thou wilt form thy Son in me. 
And perfect me in love. 



Bisnm'a Faun Tintn, 1688. 




Htmk Xh—Cotiiutad. 

6 Love can bow down the rtnbbani nee 
The Btoae to fleeh ccmTot, 
Soften, and melt, and place, and tn 

An adamantme heart 



Mi^t now begin to ^cnr, 
Bnni up the dn«s of faue aain. 
And make """ ' '-■-- * — ■ 



3 Iholdtheewithstremt£ngIaud, 
But will not let thee n>, 
am atead^sttr br biOi I itand. 
And all thy gtwdaeaa know. 

3 Who) shall I lee the welcome hoar, 
~ nts mr Ood in me 1 
nlth, and life, and power, 
Beet fibortf! 



4 Jesofl, thine all-Tictorioni lore 
Shed in my heart atnoad ; 
Then dull mr feat no longer rare. 
Booted and fixed in God 



8 that it now from heaven mi^ fall 

Come, Holy Ohtvt, for thee I call. 

Spirit of burning, come ! 

9 Refining Gre, go through mjt hewt. 

Illuminate my soul ; 
Scatter tbj life through eva; put. 
And sanctify the whole. 



11 Uyeteadfast boqI, friHn faDing £im^ 
Shall then DO kiiger move ; 
But Christ be all the world to me. 
And all my heart be bve. 



Hynm 362. ^tterflifie. 






igaji»7r7 



it ac-cord-ing to thy word; This mo-m 



t let it be! 



^Jiii S'rj^^ 



that I now, m; gra-cioaj Lord, Might km my life for thee ! 

2 Now, JesuB, let thy powerfol deaUi 3 Ut old aSectdons mortify. 
Into my beiiiff come : Hail to the croas my will; 

81n> the old A£m with thy bnath ; Daily and hourly bid me die. 

The nuui of no commne. Or altogether kilL 



Bm aei.~Comiatmei. 

4 Jeona, my Sfe, appear Within, 
And bruiw the aerpent's bead ; 
Enter my bouI, eitiipate aiu. 
Cast out the cunea seed. 

Host thoQ not made me willing, Lud 
Would I not die this hourl 
Then speak the killing, qmekeBtng m 
Slay, raise me, by l£y pown. 

6 Slay me, and I in thee shall tmt 
With thy dead men arise. 
Awake, anil sing out of the dot^ 
Sorai as this uatme dia. 



fiat (9iriit in me si 

8 Be it according to thy word ; 
This moment let it be 1 
!nie life I loee for tbee, my Iioid, 
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on 363. W&t^k 




Htmh 368^— CoiiMiiMd. 



2 Thy sinless mind in me reveal, 
Thy Spirifs plenitude impart ; 
And all my spotless life shall tell 



Spiiifs plenitude imi 
I my spotless life shaJ 
The abundance of a loving heart. 



^ 3 Saviour^ I long to testify 

L WlMft ! De-m^«akoiie e - vfl word; Or rash, or i - die, or im - kind ! The fulness of thy saving grace ; 

might thy Spirit the blcnod appiv, 
Which bought for me the sacred i 




O hGfwdMkll I, most gra -dons Lord, This mark of true per - fee -turn find? 



Forgive, and make my nature whole, 

My inbred malady remove ; 
To perfect health restore my soul, 



opened 
Topeifi 



:ect holiness and love. 



[m SBsa CfOTuOKD* 8.O.O.O.O.8. 



BniinHD BooBBS. 




r r 




■i J I J. ^ -i - ^ J- g 
"rfrir r ' \ ^ — ^ 



^ 



I 



Je - loiy the gift di - vine I know, The gift di - vine I ask of thee ; 




Tfadk fir-ii|gm-ter now be-stow, Thy Spi-rit and thy-sel^ on me; 



i=U: 




J. J. JfcJ.a J. Jl 




Loidi of lifo the fonn-iain art, Now let me find thee in my heart 



Htxit 364.— Cbn^mued. 

2 Thee let me drink, and thirst no more 
For drops of finite happiness ; 
Spring up, well, in heavenly power. 
In streams of pure perennial peace. 
In io^ that none can take away. 
In lite which shall for ever stay. 



3 Father, on me the grace bestow, 
Unblamable before thy sight, 
Whence all the streams of mercy flow ; 

Mercy, thv own supreme delight, 
To me. for Jesu's sake impart, 
And plant thy nature in my heart 



4 Thy mind throughout my life be shown. 
While, listening to tiie wretch's cry, 
The widow's and the orphan's groan. 

On mercy's wingi I swiftly ^, 
The poor and hdpless to reueve. 
My me, mj all, for them to give. 



6 Thus may I show the Spirit within^ 
Which purges me from everv stam, 

Unspotted from the world and sin, 
jyfy faith's integrity maintain ; 

The truth of my religion prove, 

^y perfect purity and love. 
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Hymns 365 ft 366. Carsus. 888.888. 



Q088. 




mj sal - Ya - tion, hear, And help a sin-ner to draw near 



/7\ 




\iy 



With bold- ness to the throne of grace: Help me thy ben - e - fits to sing, 







T k;/ 
And smile to see me fee-bly bring Myhum-ble sac-ri-fice of praise. 



Hymn 366. 



ii/BrsQ6. 



1 I soon shall hear th^ quickening voice, 
Shall always prajr.givetlianks, rejoice ; 

(This is thy will and faithful word) 
My spirit meek, my will resigned, 
Lowly as thine shall be my mind, 

The servant shall be as nis Lord. 

2 Already, Lord, I feel thy power ; 
Preserved from evil every nom) 

My great Preserver I proclaun : 
Safety and strength in thee I have ; 
I fina. I find thee strong to save. 

And know that Jesus is thy name. 



3 By &ith I every moment stand. 
Strangely upheld by thy ridit nand, 

I my own wickecmess eschew : 
A sinner, I am kept trom sin ; 
And thou shalt make me pure within. 

And thou shalt form my soul anew. 

4 Come then, and loose m^ stammering tongue, 
Teach me the new, the joyful song. 

And perfect in a babe tny praise * 
I want a thousand lives to employ 
In publishing the sounds of joy. 

The gospelof thy general grace. 



5 Come, Lord, thy l^plrit bid? thee come ; 
Qive me thyseli. and take me home ; 

Be now me glorious earnest given ! 
The counsel of thy grace fulfil. 
Thy kingdom come, thy perfect will 

Be done on earth, as 'tis in heaven. 




Htxit 365.— CbnttrntedL 

2 I cannot praise thee as I would ; 
But thou art merciful and eood, 

I know thou never wilt oespise 
The day of small and feeble toings, 
But bear me, till on eagles' wings 

To all the heights of love I rise. 



3 I thank thee for that gradoos taste 
(Which pride would not permit to last) 

That touch of love, that pledgee of lieaTi 
Surely on me my Father smil< 
And once I knew him reconcile 

And once I felt my sins forgiven. 



4 My Lord and God I then could see. 
My Saviour, who hath died for me. 

To bring the rebel near to God ; 
Thou didst, thou didst thy peace impart ; 
Pardon was written on my heart, 

In laigest characters ot blood. 



6 Vilest of all the sons of men. 
When I to folly turned agun. 

And sinned against thy li^nt and love, 
Grace did much more than sin abound ; 
Amazed. I still foigiveness found. 

And tnanked my Advocate above. 



6 Savioiu*, for this I thank thee now ; 
My Saviour to the utmost, thou 

Hast snatched me from the gates of bol 
That I to all mankind may prove 
Thyfree, thine everlasting Jove, 

Which all mankind wil£ me may feeL 



7 The boundless love that found out me 
For every soul of man is free. 

None of thy mercy need despair ; 
Patient, and pitiful, and kin<L 
Thee every soul of man may find. 

And, freely saved, thy grace declare. 



8 A vile, backsliding sinner, I 
Ten thousand deaths deserve to die, 
Tet still by sovereign grape I live I 
Saviour, to tnee I still look up ; 
I see an open door of hope. 
And wait thy fulness to lecdve. 



9 How shall I thank thee for the grace. 
The trust I have to see thy fiice. 

When sin shall all be puii^ed away t 
The night of doubts and fears is past ; 
The morning star appears at last, 

And I sh^ see tne perfect day. 
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nn 367. inb2rtrs&I]l». S.M. 



K N I 




1 oom^anddwen in me, 
The seed of sin's dis • ease, 



Spi-rit ofpow'rwith - in! 
Spi - tit of health, re - move, 



ib=^ 




And bring the glo-rions li-ber-ty 
8^ - lit of fi - nish'd ho - li-ness, 



r g ^ r r 



From sor-TOw, fear, and sin. 
Spi - rit of per- feet love. 



Htmn 2l6)J, —Continued. 

2 Hasten the joyful day 

Which shall my sins consume, 
When old things sliall be passed awr.y. 

And all thmgs new become. 

The original ofifence 

Out of my soul erase. 
Enter thyself, and drive it hence, 

And take up all the place. 



3 I want the witness. Lord, 
That all I do is right, 

According to thy will and word. 
Well-pleasing in thy sight : 
I ask no higher state ; 
Indulge me but in this, 

And soon or later then translate 
To my eternal bhss. 



on 368. ^USStir^InW. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. W. Stebndalb' Bennett. 





M^^^ ^- 



.J^^J- 




L Fft-tiier,ieeth]8 liv-ing clod. This spark ofheav'nly fire. See my soul, the 



niy 




■Biliiof God, Doth af-ter God a - spire: Let it still to heav'n ascend. Till I my 




4aa4 



iJLA 




m - d - pie 18 - idtHf Bknd-ed with my glo-rious end, And lost in love di - vine. 



Htmn 3^.^CofUlnu€d. 



2 Lord, if thou from me hast broke 
The power of outwanl sin. 
Burst this Babylonish jroke, 

And make me free witliin ; 
Bid my inbred sin depart. 
And I thy utmost word shall prove. 
Upright both in life and h^ut, 
And perfected in love. 



3 God of all-sufficient grace. 
My God in Christ thou art ; 
Bid me walk before thy face, 

Till I am pure in heart ; 
Till, transformed by faith divine, 
I ^an that perfect love unknown, 
bright in all thine image shine. 
By putting on thy Son. 



4 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
In council join again. 
To restore thme image lost 
B^ frail, apostate man ; 
mi^ht I thy form express, 
Througn faith begotten from above, 
Stamped with real hoUness, 
And filled with perfect love 1 



M 
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Hymn 369. Mviittixtt. L.M. 



W. Shorb. 




PH^lf^-fJ^ 



1 Qod,mostmer - d • fnl and true ! Tfay na-tuie to d^ iouI im-pait; 






1 — t 



fjjf-^ f ■ || 1^. ^=J^ 



fT=f 




Stab-lishwith me the ooy'-xiaDt new, Andwriteper-fec- tion on my beirt. 



Hymn 370. a;tru^. 



CM. 




HTMJf 369.— Con^miitti. 

2 To real holinesB lestored^ 

let me gain my Saviour's mind ! 
And, in the Knowledge of mr Loe^ 

Fulness of life eternal find. 

3 Remember, Lord, my sins no more. 

That them I may no more foiget ; 
Bat sunk in goiltieiBS shame adoie 
With speediless wonder at thy feet 

4 Overwhelmed with thy stupendous gra 

1 shall not in thy presence move. 
But breathe unutterable praise, 

And rapturous awe, ana silent love. 

5 Then every miumuring thou^^ and \ 

Expires, in sweet confusion lost ; 
I camiot of my cross complidn, 
I cannot of my goodness boast. 

6 Pardoned for all that I have dane^ 

My mouth as in the dust I hide ; 
And glory give to God alone. 
My God lor ever pacified ! 






1^ Deep - en the wound thy hands have made 

J^'xH 1-1 U^ 



in tnis weak, nelp - less soul, 




mer - cy, with its balm - y aid. 



Hymn 371. Cnslcr. 



o.o.o.o. (Anapaestic.) 



De-scends to make me whole. 

Ame&ioan. 



Htmn 370,^C(nUinuecL 

2 The sharpness of thy two-edged sword 

Enable me to endfure ; 
Till bold to say, My hallowing Loi^ 
Hath wrought a perfect cure. 

3 I see the exceeding broad command. 

Which all contams in one : 
Bnlai^ my heart to understand 
The mystery unknown. 

4 that with all th^ saints I might 

By sweet expenence prove. 
What is the lengtii, ana breadth, and hi 
And depth, of perfect bve! 




i^ 






^s 



J.J-J. J. 



r ' r r n 



^^ 



f^trfrr 



rfv' 



i 




1 What now is my ob - ject and aim 1 Wnat now is my hope and ae - sire ? 
My hope is afl cen - tred in thee, I trust to re - cov - er thy love. 



Htmit 371.— Co«<»fiuedL 

2 I thirst for a life-giving God, 

A God that on C^vary died ; 
A foimtain of water and blood, 

Wliich gushed from Immanuel's side 
I gasp for the stream of thy love. 

The spirit of rapture unknown, 
And then to re-drmk it above, 

Eternally fresh from the throne. 




rr^ 



To fol - low the hea - ven - ly Lamb, And af - ter his i - mage as - jure ; 
On earth thy sal • va - tion to see, And then to en - joy it a - Dove. 



Hymn 372. ^utgsfaM 

(See Hymn 175.^ 

Give me the enlarged desire. 

And open. Lord, my soul. 
Thy own fulness to require. 

And comprehend the whole : 
Stretch my faith's capacity 

Wider, and yet wider still ; 
Then with aU that is in thee 

My soul for ever fill ! 
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i 373 ft 374 Jfvibttk. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Hatdv. 



r^i'' i' iV 



^^1 



. . r'r f f 
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T 



^ 



i 



) • 10, tfajboundlen loTo to me Nothoughtcanreachynotoogaede-claro; 



' V jjijji 




mifc 117 tiaok-fol heart to thee^ And reign with - out a ri - val there ! 




^m 



J.J jj 



m 



i 




^m 
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^ 



r 

(bol - 17, thine a-Ioiu^ I am, But thou a -lone my constantflame. 



g 



r4. 



^slttclu 



Ho|f Qlioit^ an qtockening fire, 
^ ud mme deli^ to rest ; 
i oj the hue of rtrong deaire, 
■0 and ooDiecate my hreast ! 
■^ ol msf aonl prepare, 
s &7 aaered pnaeooe there. 

rttymflnenflalfeeL 
«vm thee begm to Uve, 
oaj heart thjsdf roTeal, 
ene^yadf, for ever give : 
Dt nnr gnod, a drop my store, 
' laiK,! puit lor more. 



Eager for thee I ask and pant, 
So strong the i)rinciple divine 

Carries me out with sweet constraint, 
Till all my hallowed soul is thine ; 

Plunged in the Qodhead's deepest sea. 

And Tost in thine immensity. 

Mv peace, my life, my comfort thou, 
jViy treasure, and my all thou art ! 

Tnie witness of my sonship, now 
pjugraving pardon on my heart, 

Seal of my sins in Christ forgiven. 

Earnest of love, and pledge of heaven. 



5 Oome then, my Qod, mark out thine heir. 
Of heaven a larger earnest give ! 
"WiOk dearer light th>r witness bear. 

Mora aenaibiy within me live ; 
Let iD my powers thine entrance feel. 
And deeper stamp thyself the seal 



Htior 373.— CofUMNiad. 

2 ennt that nothing in my soul 

Hay dwell, but thy pore love alone ; 
may thy love possess me whole. 

My joy; my treasure, and my crown I 
Strange flames iai from my heart removal 
My eveiy act^ word, thou^^t, be love. 



3 Love, how cheering is thy ray ! 

All pain before thy presence flies, 
Cwe. angnish, sorrow, melt away, 

WnereW thy healiiu; beams ansa ; 
Jesu, nothii^ may i see, 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee ! 



4 Unwearied may I this pursue, 

Daimtless to the high prize aspire ; 
Hourly within my soul renew 

This holy flame, this heavenly fire ; 
And day uid night be all my care 
To guard the sacred treasure there. 



5 My Saviour, thou thy love to me 

In shame, in want, in pain, hast showed ; 
For me, on the accursed tree, 

Thou pouredst forth thy guiltless blood ; 
Thy wounds upon mv heiu:t impress, 
Kor aught shall the loved stamp emce. 



6 More hard than marble is my heart, 
And foul with sins of deepest stam ; 
But thou the mighty Saviour art. 

Nor flowed thy cleansing blood in vain ; 
Ah, softoi, melt this rock, and may 
Thy Uood wash all these stains away ! 



7 that I, as a little child. 

May follow thee, and never rest 

Till sweetly thou hftst breathed thy mild 
And lomy mind into my breast 1 

Nor ever may we parted be. 

Till I become one spirit witn thee. 



8 Still let thy love point out my way ; 

How wondrous things thy love hath wrought! 
Still lead me, lest I go astray ; 

Direct mv word, inspire my thought ; 
And if I fall, soon may I hear, 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 



In suffering be thy love my peace. 
In weakness be thy love my power ; 

And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Jesus, in that important hour 

In death as life be thou mv guide, 

And save m<&) ^Viq 1<a \si!^\^a&X ^<^ ^ "-1 



1G4 



Hymns 375 & 376. ^m&m. 8.8.8^8.8.8. 







'ii i r'' i .^\^',' I' i r 'ii 



f'V " /'iU^' 




1 Sa-Tioor from sm, 



I wait 



to prove That Je - sua 




IB thy heal - ing name ; To lose, when per - feet - ed in love^ 




What - e'er 



have, or can, or am : I stay 




1 word, "The ser- vant shall be as his Lord.'' 



2 Answer that gracious end in me 

For which thy precious life was given, 
Redeem from all miquity, 

Restore, and make me meet for heaven ; 
Unless thou purge my every stain, 
Thy suffering and my faith are vain. 



3 Bidst thou not in the flesh appear 
Sin to condemn, and man to save ? 
That perfect love might cast out fear ? 
That I thy mind in me might have ? 
In holiness »iow forth thy praise. 
And serve thee all my spotless days ? 



Hymn 377. Porrang Star. 888. 888. 



SonEinsitANN. 1604. 

J J J . J J I 




Htxr 375.— CbftfuMfttl. 

4 Didst thou not die that I might live 

No longer to myself, but^ee ? 
Might body, soul, and spirit give 

To him who ^ve himself for me f 
Come then, my Master, and my God, 
Take the dear purchase of Iliy blood. 

5 Thy own peculiar servant claim. 

For thy own truth and mer^a sake ; 
Hallow in me thy glorious name ; 

Me for thine own tlds moment take, 
And change, and throughhr purify ; 
Thine only may I live ana me. 



Hymn 376. 



6u 



1 I want the Spirit of power within. 

Of love, and of a hodthful mind ; 
Of power, to conquer inbred mij 

Of love, to thee and all mankind. 
Of health, that pain and death defies, 
Most vigorous when the bo^ dies. 

2 When shall I hear the inward voice 

Which only faithful souls can hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and heavenly joyi 
Attend the pronused Comfort^ ; 

come, and nghteousness divine. 
And Christ, and all with Christ, are mill 

3 that the Comforter would come ! 

Nor visit as a transient guest, 
But fix in me his constant nome. 

And take possession of my broust. 
And fix in me his loved abode. 
The temple of indwelling Qod ! 

4 Come, Holv Ghost, my heart inspire ! 

Attest that I am bom again ; 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 
Nor let thy former gifts be vain ; 

1 cannot rest in sins forgiven. 
Where is the earnest of my heaven 7 

5 Where the indubitable seal 

That ascertains the kingdom mine 7 
The powerful stamp I long to fed. 

The signature of lOve divine ; 
shed it in my heart abroad^ 
Fulness of love, of heaven, of Gk)d ! 



1 Fa-ther of e • ver - 



-mg grace. Thy good-ness and thy troth we praise, 



Hymn 377. — Continued. 

Send us the Spirit of thy Son, 

To jnake the aepths of Godhead knom 

To make us snare the life divine ; 
Send him the sprinkled blood to applyi 
Send him our souls to sanctify. 

And show and seal us ever 
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fajgood-ntfs and thy truth we prove; Thou hast, in ho-nour of ttiy Son, 

' J I I , L I . ^ 




^ ^ 



Hymn 377.— Con^mudrf. 

3 So shall we pray, and never cease, 
So shall we thankfully confess 

Thy wisdom, truth, and power, and love ; 
With ioy unspeakable adore, 
And bless and praise thee evermore, 

And servo thee as thy hosts above : 

4 Till, added to that heavenly choir, 
We raise our songs of triumph hi^er. 

And praise thee in a bolder strain, 
Out-soar the first-bom seraph's flight. 
And sing, with all our friends in light. 

Thy everlasting love to man. 



n? r r -Jv ^^ 'l: r r/nr r £, 1 ' 



le gift, un-speak - a - ble sent down, The Spirit 



irit of life, 



and power, and love. 



ins 378 ft 379. MtxctBBian. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



J. Fawcett. 







^^ 



^^^^i 



Hymit 378.— ConttJiueJ. 

See me, Lord, athirst and faint ! 

Me, weary of forbearing, see. 
And let me feel thy love's constraint, 

And freely give up all for thee ; 
True in the fiery trial prove. 
And pay thee tiaek thy dying love. 






'> r r^f r FT" ^r l ^ II 

Wkfttsnalll do my God to love, I 



r3 



^E^a 



Q— Hymn 379. 



^xdttUittDtt. 



y Saviour, and the world's, to praise? 







IVhosebowds of com • imis - sion movo To me, and all the fall - en race, 




IHioie mercy is di - vino - ly free For all the fall - en race, and me ! 



Img to know, and to make known, 
Tbe Ymfja\B and depths of love divine, 

Sie ^™<*~»«« thoa to me hast shown, 
WhoM evoy ain was counted thine ! 

I J God far me naigned his breath ! 

vt died to nve mj soul from death ! 



3 How shall I thank thee for the grace 

On mc and all mankind bestowed ? 

that my every breath were praise ! 

that my heart were filled with God ! 
My heart would then with love o'erflow, 
And all my life thy glory show. 



1 Love, I languish at thy stay ! 

I pine for thee with lin£[ering smart ; 
Weary and faint through long delay, 

When wilt thou come into my heart 7 
From sin and sorrow set me free. 
And swallow up my soul in thee / 

2 Come, thou universal Good ! 

Balm of the wounded conscience, come ! 
The hungry, dying spirit's food. 

The weary, wandenng pilgrim's home ; 
Haven to take the shipwrecked in. 
My everlasting rest from sin ! 

3 Be thou, Love, whate'er I want ; 

Support my feebleness of mind, 
B«Ueve the thirsty soul, the faint 

Revive, iUuminate the blind, 
The mournful cheer, the drooping lead. 
And heal the sick, and raise the dead. 

4 Come, my comfort and delight ! 

My strength and healtii, my shield and sun, 
My boast, and confidence, and might. 

My joy. my glory, and my crown. 
My gospel hope, my calUng s prize, 
My tree of life, my paradise ! 

5 The secret of the Lord thou art. 

The mystery so long unknown ; 
Christ in a pure and perfect heart. 

The name inscribed in the white stone, 
The Life divine, the little leaven, 
My precious pearl, my present heaven. 
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Hymn 380. Marunlpi. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 

tEj ' 



J. W. David. 




Htxn 380.— CSMtmaiat 

€ Ojeci fearful heuts, be Btroqg ! 

Tour downcast eyes and hands fifl op I 
Ye shall not be forgotten lonff, 

Ea^ to the end^ in Jesos nope ! 
Tell him ye wait his giaoe to prore^ 
And cannot fail, if God is love ! 



1 Pris^-en of hQpe,lifti9 yonr heads, The day of li-ber-ty draws near I 






m4=^^=^_ 




Je - SOS, who on the ser- pent treads, Shall soon in your be- half ap- pear. 




J. A 







The Lord will to his tern - pie come, Pxepaie your 



irheartito 



p 



iei 



malcQ him room. 



2 Ye all shall find, whom in his word 

Himself hath caused to put your trust, 
The Father of our dying Lord 
Is ever to his promise just ; 
Faithful, if we our sins confess. 
To cleanse from all nnright4>miwiff«. 



3 Yes. Lord, we must believe thee kind, 
lliou never canst unfaithful prove ; 
Suroly we shall thy mero^ find. 

Who ask, shall all receive thy love ; 
Nor canst thou it to me denv, 
I ask, the fihief of sinners 1 1 



^ Hsnnn 381. ^ttmm Ipm. 7.7.7.7. 



5 Prisoners of hope, be strong;, be bold. 

Cast off" your doubte. disdain to few ! 
Due to believe ; on Gniist lav hold ! 

Wrestle with Christ in mignty pnjer. 
Tell him. "We wiU not let thee go, 
TiQ we tny name, thy nature know." 

6 Hast thou not died to purge our an. 

And risen, thy deatii for us to plead I 
To write thy law of love within 

Our hearts, and make us free indeedl 
That we our Eden mifht recain. 
Thou diedst, and could not oie in vain. 

7 Lord, we believe, and wait the hour 

Wnich all thy great salvation ~ 
The Spirit of love, and health, and powa 

ShaU come, and make us priests and Im 
Thou wilt perform thy ^thfol word, 
" The servant shall be as hia Lotd.* 

8 The promise stands for ever sure. 

And we shall in thine image shine, 
Partakers of a naturo pure, 

Holjr, angelical, divine ; 
In spirit jomed to thee the Son, 
As tnou art with thy Father one. 

9 Faithful and True, we now reoeivv 

The promise ratified by thee : 
To thee the when and how we leave, 

In time and in eternity ; 
We only hang upon thy word, 
« The servant shall be as ha iioid.* 



M.'i'ii' :ii'iViii'i'ii' i^'i' 



1 When, my Sa - viour, shall 



71 



V 

J: 



i 



Per -feet- ]y ro-sign'd to thee? 




1^^ 



rrr- 



'll' ll i ' ,'!/ Tf^ 




Poor and vile in mine own eyes, On - ly in thy wis-dom wise! 



Htmv 2Sh— Continued. 

2 Only thee content to know, 
Ignorant of all below^ 
Only guided by thy h^ht, 
Only mighty in thy might ! 

3 So I may thy Spirit know. 
Let him as he hsteth blow ; 
Let the manner be unknown, 
So I may with thee be one. 

4 Fully in my life express 
All the heights of hoii.Mess, 
Sweetly let my spirit prove 
All the depths of hum me love ! 
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mns 382 ft 383. f tl^am. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6 




r^ 



I I 



^i/Jii^HiiH^i^.V'.ll 



;i''i<^i'i'ii'ii;i,';ii ^ 




1 O great monn-taizi, who art thou, Im-mense, im • mov - a - ble ? 




Htmn 382.— Cbn/tnued 

4 Christ tlie head, the comer-stoce, 

Shall be brought fortii in me ; 
Glory be to Chnst alone ! 

His grace shall set me free ; 
I shall shout my Saviour's name, 

Him I evermofe shall praise ; 
All the work of grace proclaim. 

Of sanctifying grace. 



5 Christ hath the foundation laid, 

And Girist shall build me up ; 
Surely I shall soon be made 

Partaker of my hope ; 
Author of mj faith he is. 

He its finisher shaU be ; 
Perfect love shall seal me his 

To all eternity. 



High asheav^ a-spires thy brow, Thy foot sinks deep as hell! 







a - las, I long have known, Long have felt thee fix'd with -in ; 



pi ' P — t- 



?2: 



i 



^ j . ^ J. J j ^^ 



.'ii.'i; ■'i/^Mi^.ii 



^ 



f 



J. A 



I • I r i 

still be - neath thy weight I groan ; Thou art In - dwell - ing Sin. 



r+^yit^ 



J^ Hymn 383. sbcoxd part. |p«I^Hm. 



1 Who hath sUghted or contemned 

The day of feeble things ? 
I shall be by grace redeemed ; 

'Tis grace salvation brings : 
Beady now my Saviour stands : 

Him I now rjeoice to see 
'Vnth the nlummet in his hands, 

To build and finish me. 



2 I right eariy shall.awake, 

And see the perfect day : 
Soon the Lamb of God shaU take 

My inbred sin away : 
When to me my Lord shall come, 

Sin for ever shall depart ; 
Jesus takes up all the room 

Li a believing heart. 



2 ISioa art daikness in my mind, 

PerveneneH in my iml, 
Lore inoidiiiste and Uind^ 

That ahrays deaves to ill ; 
Bfgy iiawifflilw wild excec, 

Afljsn; Inat^ and pride thou art ; 
Omni art an and flinfalneu, 

And vibeliflf of heart 



3 Not by human might or power 

Canst thou be moved from hence ; 
But thou shalt flow down before 

Divine omnipotence ; 
My Zenibbab^ is near \ 

I have not believed in vain ; 
Thou, when Jesus doth appear, 

Shalt sink into a plain. 



3 Son of God. arise, arise. 

And to thy temple come ! 
Look, and with thy flaming eyes 

The man of sin consume ; 
Slay him with thy Spirit, liord ; 

Reign thou in my neart alone ; 
Speak the sancti^mg word, 

And seal me all thme own. 
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Hymn 384. ^an^esttr. CM. 

I I W '. 1 I ' 1-1 



Db. Waihwbioht. 




hL^-^ ^ j— L| 




1 I know that my Re-dcem • er lives, And e - ver prays for me ; 







A to - ken of his love he gives, A pledge of li - ber - ty. 



Hymn 385. Jgit^gnia. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. webbk's cjollection, 1792. 



I ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ "i ——^ f K ^ \ .^^■^-^-^— ^ 11 




« I 

1 Love Di - vine, all loves ex - cell - ing, Joy of heaVn, to earth come down! 

•I tL^j J J i ^ J J Ji i I I I J|J J 





Fix in lis tliy hum - ble dwell - ing All thy faith -ful mer-cies crown; 
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^ 



Je - su, Uiou art all com - pas - sion, Pure, un-bound- ed love thou art ; 



a^^3 




Htxn 384.— Con/miMcf. 

2 I find him lifting up my head. 

He brings salvation near. 
His presence makes me free indeed, 
And he will soon appear. 

3 He wills that I should holy be. 

What can witlistand his will f 
The counsel of his grace in me 
He surely shall fulfiL 

4 Jesus, I hanff upon thy word ; 

I steadfastly teUeve 
Thou wilt return and claim me, Lon 
And to thyself receive. 

5 Jovful in hope, my spirit soars 

(To meet thee from above. 
Thv goodness thankfully aaores ; 
And sure I taste thy love. 

6 Thy love I soon expect to find. 

In all its depth and height ; 
To comprehend the Etenml Mind, 
And grasp the Infinite. 

7 "NVlien God is mine, and I am his. 

Of paradise possest, 
I taste unutterable bliss, 
And everlasting rest. 

S The bliss of those that fully dwell. 
Fully in thee believe, 
'Tis mure than angel-tongues can tel 
Or angel-minds conceive. 

9 Thou only know'st, who didst obtain 
And die to make it known ; 
The great salvation now explain. 
And perfect us in one ! 



Vi - sit us with thy sal - va 



ter ev' - ry trembling heart. 



Hymn 3S5.— CofUinu^^. 

2 Gome, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more, thy temples leave ; 
Thee we would be always blessing. 

Serve thee as thy hosts above. 
Pray, and praise thee, without ceasing. 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see thy great salvation, 

Perfectly restored in thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise ! 



I6d 



fum 386. S^vaum. 



L.M. 



Stanlet. 




1 Aim of iheliordy a- wake, a -wake ! Thine own im- mor- talstrengthput on! 




With ter-ror cbth'dyheU's kingdom shake, And cost thy foes withfu-ry down! 

yiiiii387. jfalcon Siixut S.M. isaaoShith. 
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1 Pris'n - era of hope, a - rise. And see your Lord ap 
&e - demption in his hlooa He calls you to re 
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Hymn 386.— Con^inuerf. 

2 As in the ancient days appear ! 

The sacred annals spe^ thy fame : 
Be now onmipotently near, 
To endless ages still Uie same. 



3 Thv arm, Lord, is not shortened now, 
It wants not now the power to save ; 
Still present with thy people, thou 
Bear'st them through life's disparted wave. 



4 By death and hell pursued in vain. 
To thee the ransomed seed shall come, 
Shouting their heavenly Zion gain. 
And pass through death triumphant home. 



5 The pain of life shall there be o'er. 
The anffuish and distracting care, 
There signing grief shall weep no more, 
And sm shall never enter there. 



6 Where pure, essential joy is found, 

The Lord s redeemed tneir heads shall raise. 
With everjasting gladness crowned, 
And filled with love, and lost in praise. 



I)car ; 
ceive : 



■ ^ ^h. \. 
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j-j-jij-j. 



Lo! on the wings of love . . he fiies, 
Look un - to me, the pard'u - ing God; 

DOZOLOQT. 




And brings . . re 
Be - lieve," . . he 




daop-tioa 
ciiBi,"be - 



near; Praise ye the Lord, 
Keve!" 



Hal - le -lu-jah, Praise ye the Lord, 




Hil -le - la- jab, Hal -le - hi- jah,' Hal - le - lu - jah, Hal -le • lu - jah, Praise ye the Lord. 



Hthh 387.— Con/i'nuecf. 

2 The reconciling word 

We thankfully embrace ; 
Rejoice in our redeeming; Lord, 

A blood-besprinkled race. 

We yield to be set free ; 

Thy counsel we approve : 
Salvation, praise, ascribe to tnee, 

And glory in thy love. 



3 Jesus, to thee we look. 
Till saved from sin's remains ; 

Reject the inbred tyrant's yoke, 
And cast away his chains. 
Our nature smUl no more 
O'er us dominion have ; 

By faith we apprehend the power 
Which shall for ever save. 
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S. Stanley. 




1 that my load of Bin weregone ! that I could at last anlnnit 




it down, To lay my soul atJe - su'sfeet! 



;Hyiim389. ^arabist. 



CM. 




J ^ J J -i 



Je - sus, at thi 
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1 Je - sus, at thy feet we wait, Till thou shalt bid us rise, . . 
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Be-stor'd to our un- sin - ning state, To love's sweet par - a - dise. 



I 



Hymn 390. gottnttmottt^. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 
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W. H. GSOSBB. 



mn i rk ^^ 




I Since the Son hath made me free. Let me taste my 11 - ber - ty ; 



Htm5 388.— Oim<miMilL 

When shall mine eyes bflhoLi the I«nl^ J 
The God of my lalyation see ? 1 

Weary, Lord, thou know'st I am. 
Yet still I cannot come to thee. 

Best for my soul I long to find : 
Saviour of all, if mine thou ait, 

Give me thy meek and lowly misHi, 
And stamp thine image on my heart 



6 



Break off the yoke of inbred 

And fuUy set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within. 

Till I am wholly lost in thee. 

Fain would I leam of thee, my God ; 

Thy light and easy burden prove. 
The cross, all stained with hallowed Uool, 

The labour of thy dying knre. 

I would ; but thou must give the power, 
My heart ^m eveiy sin release : 

Bring near, bring near, the joyful hour. 
And fill me with thy perfect peace. 

Come, Lord ! the drooping sinner 
Kor let thy cliariot-wheels delay ; 

Appear, in my poor heart appear 1 
my God, my Saviovr, come away 1 



Hthn 389.— C%mitfMiedl. 

2 Saviour from sin, we thee receive, 

From all indwelling tin : 
Thy blood, we stead&sUy believe. 
Shall make us throu^y clean. 

3 Since thou wouldst have us free from sin, 

And pure as those above. 
Make haste to biing thy nature in. 
And perfect us in love. 

4 The counsel of thy love fulfil ; 

Come quickly, gracious Loid ! 
Be it according to thy will. 
According to thy woid ! 

6 According to our faith in thee 
Let it to us be done ; 
that we all thy fiioe might see. 
And know as we are known ! 

6 that the perfect grace were given, 
The love diffused abroad ! 
that our hearts were all a heaven. 
For ever filled with God ! 



Htioi 390.— CofUmteeci. 

2 Abba, Father ! hear thv child, 
Late m Jesus reconciled. 
Hear, and all the graces shower. 
All the joy, and peace, and power. 
All my Saviour asks above. 
All the life and heaven of love. 
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rmns 391, 39% ft 39a ittmnarkei. L.M:. d^ vimuain. 
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1 Ood of ■HpowY, ■ndtnitii.andgmce, Which ahan from age to age en-dnre, 
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VktMWD>d,idiB&lie»T^andeutliahaII paaa, Be-nainsaiidstandB for e • veisuie ; 



"^^miaAA. 



Hymn 393. 






K^tsfjllj mj vnrj need, 
MnlfaeHIetiincaiiut 



I Ae picioai frnlti irf ligliteoaiiun, 
fi^hkMd&B^ onexbansted atcoe, 
h ae iliDBdaatl; mcreaH ; 
Ik mi kt me bnnger more. 

1 IctaeoomoR, in dew otmqtlunt, 
'MjlfiiTii. mf leuncH ! " ci] 



4 1h liUnl tinnt, tiie &nd dedre, 
Hvjomm DHMnee AiH remove ; 
iMafu lod ^ itm nqnire 



1 Holy, and true, and righteom Lord, 

I wait to piove th; perfect will, 
Be mindM of th; gracious word, 
And stamp me mth th; Spiiin aeaL 

2 Open my faith's interior eye. 

Display tby dory from above ; 

And till I am sQall sink and die, 

Lost in astonishment and love. 



4 Nov let me gain perfection's heijjht. 
Now let me into nothing fall ; 
Be less than nothing in thy sight, 
And feel tJurt Christ is aU in all ! 



Htks 390.— ConfinuaL 

3 Lord, I will not let thee go. 
Till the bleeing Uiou bestow ; 
Hear my Advocate divine ! 
Lo ! tonis my suit I join ; 
Joined to his, it cannot fail ; 
Sleis me ; for I Kill prevail ! 

4 Heavenly Adam, Life divine. 
Change my nature into thine I 
Hove and spread throughout my sonl, 
Actuate and fill the whole ! 

Be it I no longer now 
Living in the nesh, but Thou. 

6 Holy Ghost, no more deUy ! 
Come, and in thy temple stay ! 
Now thine inward witness bear. 
Strong, and permanent, and clMr ; 
Skiing of life, thyself impart, 
^se eternal m my heart ! 



! That I tbv mercy mav proclaim 
That all mankind thy tnith n 
Hallow thy great and glorious n 
And perfect holiness in me. 

I 3 Thy sandifving Spirit pour. 



To ^ench my thiist, and make me clelui ; 
How, Father, let the gracious shower 
Descend, uid make me pure from sin. 

4 Pum me from evai^r sinful blot ; 
"Kj idols all be csfit aside ; 
Cleanse me from every sinful thouglit. 
From all the filth at self and pride. 

6 Give me a new, a pofect hcftrt, 

f^m doubt, and feat, and sorrow free ; 
The mind which was in Christ impart, 
And let my spirit cleave to thee. 

6 toko this heart of stone away I 



7 that I now, hum sin released, 

Thy word may to the utmost prove. 
Entered into the promised rest, 
Tlie Canaan of thy perfect Icrre 1 
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Hymn 394. ffiHuhcficIlr. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



HrMK aSi.—CoBtiiaitd. 
2 With solemn faith ve offer up. 






I Qod of our fote-ia -thersiheoi-, AndmAkethytuth - nil met - deaknoim! 
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That precioufl, bleeding sacrifice. 
Which biings th; grace on sinneis don. 
And perfecta all our bouU in one. 

3 Acceptance tlirough his only name, 

Forgiveness in niB blood, we hkve ; 
But more abundant life we cldm 

Throu^ hini who died our souls to mi^ 
To sanctify ua by hia blood. 
And fill with all the life of Ood. 

4 Father, behold thv dring Son, 

And hear the blood that apeaka above ! 
On us let all thy grace be shWn, 

Peace, righteousness, and joy, and lol^ 
Thy kiiigdom come to every taevt. 
And all thou hast, and all thou art 



HlHH 333.~<:onlinued. 
2 With publicans and harlots, I, 
In these thy Spirit's gospel-days. 
To thee, the sinner's friend, diair ni^ 
And humbly sue for saving grace. 



mthysmi] • Ing face 



Hymns 395 & 396. gabib's §mf. L.M. 



In whom the u art ffell-pleaa'd with me. 
J. Dakieu^ 



Weaiy, l'co_ 

And sick ol 



Ma,™__ 



4 ikly^^'s incurable disease 
sus, thoualoni 
with thy poir( 



rBij^j--^ 



Thou, Jesus, thou alone, c 
And pardon 



isg?=? 



g^43 ,1^- 



?\esi all for sue - cour 




vord, a look from thee. 



G Lord, if thou wilt, I do believe 

Thou canst the saving grace impart^ 
Thou canst this instant now forgive. 
And stainp thine imsge on my heart 

7 3Iy heart, which now to thee I raise, 

I know thou canst this moment cleans^ 
The deepest stains of sm eSWe, 
And drive the evil spirit hence. 

8 Be it according to thy word, 

Accomplish now thy work in me ; 
And let my soul, to health restor^ 
Devote its Uttle all to thee. 



Hymn 396. Jlabte'e |arp. 

I Thon, whom once they flocked to hear, 3 Thy power, and truth, and love divine, 

.„i ._...... t.._ .1 ._ r__i The same from age to age endure ; 

A word, a gracious word of thine, 



Thy words to hear, thy power 

Suffer the sinners to draw 

And graciously receive « 



ittfl. 



S They that be whole, tliy^if luist said, 
Ko need of a phvtiician have ; 
But I am bick, ana want thine aid, 
And wont thine utmost power to savi 



it inveterate plague < 

4 Hel]iles.s howe'or my Bpirit lies, 

And long hath languished at the pool, 
A word of thine shall make rae rise, 
And speak me in a moment whole. 



Eighteen, or eight and thirty, years. 
Or thousands, are alike to thee ; 

Soon as thy saving grace appears. 
My plague is gone, my heart is free. 



n 397. p^stricorbia. L.M. 




- mur ol the Bin - sick soul, aive me ^th to make me whole ! 



Hnuf Wl.— Continued. 

2 Siimers of old thou didst recdve, 

Witli comfortable noMs and Mud^ 

Their sorrows cheer, their wants relieve, 

Heal the diseased, uid cure the blind. 

3 And art tbon not the Saviour still, 

In ever? place and age the some 1 

Bast thou forgot tby gracious ekill, 

Ot lost the virtue of thy nomel 

4 Faith in thy chaii^lass name I have ; 

The good, the kmd physician, thou 
Art able now our souls to save. 
Art willing to restore them now, 

£ ^oitgh eighteen hundred years are passed 
Since thou didst io the flesh appear. 
Thy tender mercies ever last ; 
And still thy healing power is here ! 

6 Wonldst thou the body's health restore, 

And not regard the dn-sick soul 7 
The sin-side soul Uiou lev's! much more, 
And surely thou shalt make it whole. 

7 All my disease, my every sin. 

To thee, Jesus, I confess ; 

In pardon, Lord, my core b^pn, 

And perfect it in holiness. 

8 That token of thine utmost good 

Now, Saviour, now on me Destow ; 

And purge my conscience with thy blood, 

And inish my nature white as £nuw. 
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Htmh 39S. — Coatiaatd. 

2 Speak the second time, " Be clean ! " 
Take away my inbred sin ; 

Every stumbhng'bloek remove. 
Cast it out by perfect love. 

3 Nothing less will I require, 
Notliing more can I desire ; 
None but Christ to me be given ! 
None but Christ in earth or heaven ! 

4 that I might now decrease ! 
that tUl I am might cease ! 
Let me into nothing fall, 

Let my Lord be all m all I 



r Unt-faigKol in - spire', 
( Qod,i^pMr,ap - pear! 



To thy 1 



- ly droop-mg heart ! 
— I t«m-ples come. 



Etxit 399. — Continued. 

2 Come in this accepted hour ; 

Bring thy heavenly kingdom !i 
Fill us with the glorious power. 

Rooting out the seeds of sin ; 
Nothing more can we require. 

We vnll covet nothing less ; 
Be thou all our heart's desire, 

AH our joy, and all our peace 1 
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Hymn 400. f^p^. 
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Buscomeswith all hisgiaoe, Comes to save a fall • en laoe; 
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Ob - ject of our glo-rioushope, 



Je - 8UB comes to lift us up ! 



Hymn 401. Pabrib. 







1 AU things are 



1^^^ 



si - bio to him That canin 
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lievej^ Lord, I no more thy truth blas-phon 




Hnor 400.— Con^tiMMdL 

2 Let the living stones ciy out ! 
Let the sons of Abraham shout ! 
Praise we all our hwlj Kin^ 
Give him thanks, rejoice, am sing ! 

3 He hath our salvation wrong^t. 
He our captive souls hatii bouj^ 
He hatii reconciled to God. 

He hath washed us in his Uood. 

4 We are now his lawful rLj^t, 
Walk as children of the fight ; 
We shall soon obtain the giaoo^ 
Pure in heart, to see his taoe. 

5 We shall eain our calling piue ; 
After Ckxi we all shall nse, 
Filled with joy, and love, and 
Perfected in hoiin 



6 Let us then rejoice in hope, 
Steadily to Christ look up ; 
Trust to be redeemed frran sin. 
Wait, tin he appear within. 

7 Fools and madmen let us be, 
Yet is our sure trust in thee : 
Faithful is the promised woro. 
We shall all be as our Lord. 

8 Hasten, Lord, the perfect day ! 
Let thy every servant say, 

I have now obtained the power. 
Bom of Gk)d, to sin no more. 



• lieve in thee, 



All things arc 



si - bio to 



HTwr 401.— <7<m<miMd. 

2 The most impossible of all 

Is, that I e'er from sin should < 
Yet shall it be, I know it shaD ; 

Jesus, look to thy faitiifulneBS ! 
If nothing is too hard for thee, 
All things are possible to me. 

3 Thou^ earth and hell the word |;ain8ay, 

The word of God can never fail ; 
The Lamb shall take my sins away, 

Tis certain, though impoosible ; 
The thing impossible shall be, 
All things are possible to me. 

4 When thou the work of ftuth hast wrou^ 

I here shall in thine image shine, 
Nor sin in deed, or word, or l^ug^ ; 

Let men exclaim, and fiends rqune, 
Tliey cannot break the firm decros ; 
All things arc possible to me. 

5 Thy mouth, Lord, hath spoke, hath sn 

That I shall serve thee without fear. 
Shall find the pearl wludi others spurn ; 

Holy, and pure, and perfect hero. 
The servant as his Lord shall be ; 
All things are possible to me. 

6 All things are possible to God. 

To Christ, the power of God in man, 
To me, when lam all renewed. 

^Vhen I in Christ am formed again. 
And witness, from aU sin set free, 
- All things are possible to m& 



[n402i fianrinjfan.^ 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 







Etu 402.— CofXimmt 

S cnt short the work, and make 
Me now a oreature new ! 

For thy tniUi imd mercT's sake 
The graciouB iroDder show ; 

Call me forth thj witness. Lord, 
Let mj ){fe declare thf power ; 

To thj perfect love restored, 



let me sill D< 



re! 



3 Fun would I the truth proclaim 

That nukes me free indeed, 
Olori^ my BaTionr's muoe. 

And all its Tirtnee spread ; 
Jesus all OUT wants reUeTes, 

Jesus, migh^ to redeem. 
Saves, end to toe utmost saves, 

All tiwH thtt come to him. 



i-joy-mentreigiis,AndUiou art lov'd a - looe: 



Hnta 403.— Cbnl&uwt 
2 A refit, where bH our soul's dedre 
Is fixed on thinjp i above ; 



3 Othatlnowtherestml^tksflir, 

Believe, and enter in ! 
How, Saviour, now the power bestoWj 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Bemove tius haidneis from mj heart, 

This unbdief remove : 
To me the rest of futb impart. 
The sabbath of tbj love. 

tk I would be thine, thou know'st I would. 
And have thee all my own : 
Thee, mj all-eutficient good 1 
I wont, and thee alone. 

6 Thy name tome, thy nature giant: 

This, only this be jiven : 

Nothing beside my God I want, 

Nothmg in earth or heaven. 

7 Come, my Saviour, come away I 

bto my soul dt^cend ; 
No longer from thy creature stay, 
My author and my end ! 

5 Conic, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Awl seal me thine abode ! 
Let all I am in thoe be lost, 
Let all be loEt in God. 
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Hymn 401 WillMm. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



AXSBIOAK. 
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1 g^o-rioushopeof pcr-fectlove! It lifts me up to things a - bove, 




[t bttus on ea-gW wings ; J[t gives my ra - Tish'd soul a taste, 





I'l' i'iri.'M /i,'-ii 



Hthh 404.— Cbii^mtccd. 

Rejoicing now in earnest hope^ 
I stand, and from the mountain-top 

See all the land below ; 
Rivers of milk and hon^ rise, 
« And all the fruits of Paradise 

In endless plenty grow. 

3 A land of com, and wine, and oIL 
Favoured with Qod's peculiar sniue, 

With every blessing blest : 
There dwells the Lord our Bi^teooa^ 
And keeps his own in perfect peace, 

And everlastang rest 

4 that I might at once go up ! 
No moro on this side Jordan stop. 

But now the land possess ; 
This moment end my Ic^ yean. 
Sorrows, and sins, and doubts, and leu 

A howling wilderness. 

5 Kow, my Joshua, bring me in ! 
Cast out tny foes \ ttie tSbitd sin, 

The ciurnal mind, remove j 
The purchase of thy oeath divide ! 
Give me with all the sanctified 

The heritage of bve ! 



And makes me for some mo-ments feast With je - su's priests and kings. 

Bjmns 405 & 406. Sj^aron. CM. x wallhbad. 




10 joy- ml sound of gos - pelgrace! 



m me ap - pear; 




I, e - ven I, shall see his face, I 



ho - ly here. 
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Hymn 406. S^nnm. 

1 What is our calling's glorious hope, 

But inward holiness ? 
For this to Jesus I look up, 
I calmly wait for this. 

2 I wait, till he shall touch me clean. 

Shall life and power impart, 
Give me l^e faitn that casts out sin. 
And purifies the heart 

3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 

For every sinner free ; 
Surely it shall on me take place, 
Tbib chief of siimen, me. 



4 From all iniquity, from all. 

He shall my soul redeem ; 
In Jesus I believe, and shall 
Believe myself to him. 

5 When Jesus makes my heart his home. 

My sin shall all depart ; 
And lo ! he saith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart ! 

6 Be it according to thy word ! 

Redeem me from all sin ; 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord, 
Ck>me in, my Lord, come in ! 



Htmit 405.^C<mtinued, 

2 This heart shall be his constant home ; 

I hear his l^irit's ciy, 
" Surely/' he saith, " I quickly come,* 
He saith, who cannot lie. 

3 The glorious crown of ri^teousness 

To me reached out I view ; 
Conqueror through him, I soon shall scb 
And wear it as my due. 

4 The promised land, from Pisgah's top, 

I now exult to see ; 
My hope is full (0 glorious hope !) 
Of immortaUty. 

5 He visits now the house of clay, 

He sliakcs his futuro home ; 
wouldst thou, Lord, on this glad day 
Into thy temple come ! 

6 With me^ I know, I feel thou art ; 

But this cannot suffice, 
Unless thou plantest in my heart 
A constant paradise. 

7 My earth thou waterest from on high. 

But make it all a pool ; 
Spring up, well, I ever cry, 
Spnng up within my soul ! 

8 Come. my God, thyself reveal. 

Fill all this mighty void ; 
Thou only canst mv spirit fill : 
Come, my Goo, my God ! 

9 Fulfil, fulfil mv large desires, 

Lai^e as infinity ; 
Give, give me all my soul requires, 
All, all that is in thee ! 



407. Jfts^nmn. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. dr.gaubtlett. 

From TuKES New and Old. By pensission. 



17 




fone k fike Jm • hn-nin's God, 
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^m 




f- I I 



J | J J J H 



d 



I I 



± 



> ! he spnada his wings a - broad. 



1^ 



'^-LAJlJ:^. 



^ 



+ 



^ 



-€^ 



sky! 



I 



a - broad, Uo ndcs up - on tlic sky ! 




- nd is his first - bom son ; Gknl, tL'Almight-y God, is thine ; 
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t him to thy help come down. 



The ex • eel - Icnce di • vine. 



40a Si^^bfaxorb. L.M. 



Db. TuaToy. 




He wilb that I shonld ho - ly be, That ho - li - ncss I long to feel ; 

I-. I. L 




fd, tiie travifl of thj soul 
mpfidied in tin change of mine. 
ange mOp ererr idiit made wholei 
nSd dspOt of lofo divine. 



con - for - mi - ty To all my Sa-yiour'sright-eous will. 



3 On thee, God, my sonl is stayed. 
And waits to prove thine utmost wiU ; 
The promise, by thy mercy made. 
Thou canst, thou wilt, in me fulfil 



JItmn 407.-— Con/iwM«/. 

2 Thee the great Jehovah deigiis 

To succour and defend ; 
Thee the eternal God sustains. 

Thy Alakcr and thy friend : 
Israel, what hast thou to dread ? 

Safe from all impending harms, 
Round thee and beneath are spread 

The everlasting arms. 

3 God is thine ; disdain to fear 

The enemy within : 
God shall in thy flesh appear. 

And make an end of sm ; 
God the man of sin shall slay^ 

Fill thee with triumphant loy ; 
God shall thrust him out, and wi\% 

" Destroy them all, destroy ! "' 

4 All the struggle then is o'er, 

And wars and fightings cease, 
Israel then shall sin no more. 

But dwell in perfect peace ; 
All his enemies are gone ; 

Sin sliall have in liim no part ; 
Israel now shall dwell alone. 

With Jesus in his heart. 

5 In a land of com and wine 

His lot shall be below ; 
Comforts there, and blessings jom. 

And milk and honey flow ; 
Jacob's well is in his soul ; 

Gracious dew his heavens distil, 
FiU his soul, already full, 

And shall for ever fill 

6 Blest, Israel, art thou ! 

What people is like thee ? 
Saved from sin, by Jesus, now 

Thou art, and still shalt be'; 
Jesus is thy sc\'en-foId shield, 

Jesus is thy flaming sword : 
Earth, and heU. and sin, shall yield 

To God's ahmghty Word. 



IItmn Am.'-CoxdvMud, 

4 No more I stagger at thy power. 

Or doubt thy tmth, which cannot move : 
Uasten the long-exnected hour, 
And bless me with thy perfect love. 

5 Jesus, thy loving Spirit alone 

Can \eiA me forth, and make me free. 
Burst every bond through which I groan. 
And set my heart at liberty : 

6 Now let thy Spirit bring mo in, 

And give thy servant to possess 
The land of rest from inbred sin, 
The land of perfect holiness. 

7 Lord, I believe thy power the same, 

The same thy tmth and grace endure ; 
And in thy biased hands I am, 
And trust thee for a perfect cure. 

8 Come, Saviour, come, and make me whole ! 

Entirely all my sins remove ; 
Topwfect healtn restore my soul, 
To p^ect holiness and love. ^ 



178 



Hymn 409. paiufrtsttr. CM. 
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want a con - stant li-ber-tj, Aper- feet rest from on. 



Hymn 409. (second tunk) Jlfraaraibi. CM. 




1 Je-sus,m7 Lord, I ay to tbee Against the spirit un-doan; 




I want a con- stant li-ber - 



A per-fect rest 



Hymn 410. SaM. 



S.M. 



Naobll Adiq^ted by W. Bmob, 
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1 Fa - ther, I dare be • fisTt 
Oome then for Je-su's nke, 






niee mer - d-fol and true: 
And bid mj heart be clean; 





4 ^-^v^ g.^g J .. 
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lit my gull - tj soul for-giTe, My &1 - 



Thou wilt 



^ J, g':„ 



Jf 




lensdul L.new. 



2 Bxpel the fiend out of my lieMt» 
By love's almighty ^owor ; 
Now, now commana him to depart 
And never enter moreu 



3 Thy killing and thy qmdceDiDgpoi 
Jesus, in me dismay ; 
The life of nature trom thia hoo^ 
My pride and pusioD, abij. 



4 Then, then, mv ntmort Savioiir, ai 
My soul witn saints aboT^ 
To serve thy will, and mreaa ti^ |i 
And sing thy peifect lore. 



5 This moment I thy trotfa eonieH; 
This moment I receive 
The heavenly gift, the dew of 
And by tl^ mercy Uvcl 



6 The next, and evuy moment^ Loi^ 
On me thy Spirit pour ; 
And bless me. who believe tfay woid, 
With that last glorious abower. 



And end of all my troa • bles make, An end of all my lin. 



Htiui 410.— Cbnliiiiietl. 

2 I will, through grace, I will« 
I do, return to uiee ; 

Take, empty it, Lord, and fill 
My heart with punty ! 
For power I feebly pngr : 
Thy kiiigdom now restore^ 

To-day, while it is caUed to-day, 
And I shall sin no more. 



3 I cannot wash my heart. 

But by believing thee. 
And waitmg for thy blood to impar 
The spotless purity : 
While at thy cross I lie, 
Jesus, the grace bestow. 
Now thy aU-deansing blood apply, 
And I am white as anow. 
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8 411 ft 413. Samalras. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. fbehob psalteb, ises. 
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of thy grace, Bo-dy, soul, and spi-rit join 
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our Redeemers praise ! 



412. Ifslmginn. L.M. 




Km God tliftt an - swer - est by fire, 



On thee in Je - su's 




call; Ful • fil our faitli - ful hearts' de 



sure. 




M M HI, And let 
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Htmn 411.— Obnfinued. 

2 Father, Son, and Spirit, come, 
And with thine own abide : 
Holy Ghost, to make thee room. 

Our hearts we open wide ; 
Thee, and only thee rei^uest, 
To eveiy askin^^ sinner given ; 
Come, our Ute, and peace, and rest. 
Our all in earth and heaven. 



Htxn 4tl2,— Continued. 

2 Bound on the altar of thy cross, 

Oiu" old offending nature lies ; 
Now, for the honour of thy cause. 
Gome, and consume the sacrifice ! ' 

3 Consume our lusts as rotten wood^ 

Consume our stony hearts withm ! 

Consume the dust, the serpent's food. 

And diy up all the streams of sin. 

4 Its body totally destroy ! 

Thyself The Lord, The Qod, approve ; 
And fill our hearts with holy joy. 
And fervent zeal, and penect love. 

5 that the fire from heaven might toJl^ 

Our sins its ready victims find. 
Seize on our sins, and biun up all. 
Nor leave the least remains bemnd ! 

6 Then shall our prostrate souls adore ; 

The Lord, He is the Qod, confess : 
He is tiie God of savine^ power ! 
He is the God of hallowing grace ! 



Hymn 413. 



Snrnsbos. 



on us .... thy iSpi . rit fall. 



1 Once thou didst on earth appear, 

For all manldnd to atone ; 
Now be manifested here, 

And bid our sin be gone ! 
Come, and by thy presence chase 
Its natiure with its gmlt and power ; 
Jesus, show thine open face. 

And sin shall be no more. 

2 Thou who didst so greatly stoop 

To a poor viigin's womb, 
Here thy mean abode take up ; 

To me, my Saviour, come ! 
Come, and Satan's works destroy. 
And let me all thy Godhead prove. 
Filled with peace, and heavenly joy. 

And pure eternal love. 

3 Then my soul, with strange delight. 

Shall comprehend and rael 
What the length, and breadth, and height. 

Of k)ve umroeakable : 
Then I shall the secret know, 
Which angela vrowid ^i^sax^ csvs^ Y[i^^^\ 



180 



Hymn 414. Iplibblttborpt. 7.6.7.G.7.7.7.G 




1 r ' 



I I 

1 Now, ev^n now, I 



I I f lFji=f 



f 



1 ' 

yield, I yield, With nil my sins to part; 



Htx^ 414.— Coit^ijiicMt. 

2 Jcsiu, now our hearts iniipire 

With that pure love of thine \ 
Kindle now tne heavenly fire 

To brighten and refine ; 
Purify our fidth like gold. 

All the dross of sin remove ; 
Melt our spirits down, and moaU 

Into thy perfect love. 




Purge the love of sin a - way, Tlien I in - to no -thing fall; 
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IIymn 415. — Co/nlvMutd, 

2 Saviour, I thank thee for the giaoe, 
The ^t unspeakable ! 
And wait with arms of Wth to enli 
And all thy love to feeL 



3 Mysonl breaks out in strong 
The perfect bliss to prove ; 
yiy longiiij^ heart is all on fire 
To be dissolved in love. 



4 Give me thyself ; from every botsti 

From evei^ wish set free ; 
Jjet all I am in thee be lost ; 
But give thyself to me. 

5 Thv gifts, alas, cannot sufiice 

(Jnless thyself be given ; 
Thy preisence makes m^ paradise. 
And where thou art u neaven ! 



Tlien I sec the per - feet day, And Clirist w all in 



Hymns 415 & 416. iTallis. CM. tai.i.«. 

Onli nation Hymn in Parkers Psalter, 1556. 
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1 Je - WIS hath dietl tluit I might Uve, flight hve to God a - lone ; 
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In him c - tcr - nal life re - ceivc. And be in 0pi - rit one. 



Hymn 416. I 

1 I a.sk the gift of righteousness. 

The sin-subduing power. 
Power to believe, and go in peace, 
And never grieve thee more. 

2 I ask the blood-bought pardon seald 

The liberty from sin. 
The grace infused, the love revealed, 
The kingdom fixed within. 

3 Tliou hear'st me for salvation pray, 

Thou seest mv heart's desire ; 
Made ready in tliy powerful day, 
Tliy fulness I require. 

4 Mv vehement soul cries out opprest^ 

Impatient to be freed ; 
Nor can I, Lord, nor will I rest, 
Till I am saved indeed. 

5 Art thou not able to convert ? 

Art thou not willing, too 1 
To change tliis old rebeUious heart,' 
To conquer and renew ? 

G Thou canst, thou wilt, I dare beKeit 
So arm me with thy power. 
That I to sin shall never cleave^ 
^all never feel it more. 
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Isaac Smitu. 



1417. Irish. 
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Onne, O luy God, tlio pro • misc 8e«al, This nioun - tain, sin, re-inovc ; 
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w in my gasp-.in^ soul re -veal The vir - tuo of thy love. 



B. 3IiLauov£. 
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Trae and faith- ful Wit - ness, tlice, Jc - siis, we re - ceive ; 







I "III ^ ; 

?ul - ness of the Do - i - ty, In all thy peo - pie Uvc ! 




int be - got - ten from the dead. Call forth thy liv - iug \nt • uess - cs ; 

J 4N,— J— J 1 




<if aunts, thine cm - pire spread UVr all the ran - soiii'd race. 
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2 I want tliy life, thy purity, 

Tliy ri/ihteousness, hnm^rht in ; 
I ask, desire, and tnist in thee, 
To be redeemed from sin. 



3 For this, as taught by thoe, I pray. 
And can no longer doubt ; 
Remove from hence ! to sin I say. 
Be cast this moment out ! 



4 An^er and sloth, desire and pride. 
This moment m subdiicil ! 
Be cast into the criuLson tide 
Of my llodcemer s blooil ! 



5 Saviour, to tliee my soul looks up. 
My present Saviour thou ! 
In all the confidence of hoiie, 
I claim tlic blessing now. 



6 Tis done ! thou dost this moment save. 
With full salvation bless ; 
Redemption tlirough thy blood I liave. 
And si)0tless love and peace. 



Uyjin AlS.—Contlnutd, 




peace overflowed. 
With all that God can give ; 
Re wlio is, and was, in peace, 
And grace, and plenitude of power, 
Come your favom^d souls to ble^ss. 
And never leave you more ! 



3 Let the Spirit l)efore his throne, 
Mystenous One and Seven, 
In lus various gifts sent down, 

Be to the churches given ; 
Let the pure serapliic joy 
From Jesus Christ, the Just, descend ; 
IIoHness without alloy, 
And bliss tliat ne'er shall end. 



15Z 



From C. H. BmL 




^y^^iU- ^ 



1 Quickened with our im- luor - tal Head, Who dai - ly. Lord, as - cend with thee, 

■ J J i J . uJ . J !, ^ ■ 




Htiiv 419.- 

2 SaTed from the fear of hell mud dei^ 

With joy we seek the thizus aboie ; 
And all thy saints the spirit lireatfae 
Of power, sobriety, aira lova 

3 Power o'er the wwld, the fiend, and so 

We through thy gradons Spirit feel 
FuU power the victoiy to win. 
And answer all tbj rjghtoous wiH 

4 Pure lore to Qod thy membeiB find, 

Pure love to every soul of man ; 
And in thy sober, spotless mind. 
Saviour, our heaven on earth we gab 



Hymn 420. 

1 Ye faithful souls, who Jesus knoiWy 
If risen indeea with him ye are^ 
Superior to the joys bek>w, 
His resurrection's power dedare. 



2 Your faith by holy tempors prore, 
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1 ** I the good fight have fought," when 
may I tri-umph so. When all 



iHall I de - dare! 
my war -fare's past ! 
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I long with 
Un - der my 
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share, 
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3 There your exalted Saviour see. 

Seated at God's right hand again. 
In all his Father's majesty. 
In everlasting pomp to reign. 

4 To him continually aspire. 

Contending for your native place ; 
And emulate the angel-choir, 
And only live to love and praise. 

5 For who hj faith your Loid receive^ 

Ye notliuig seek or want b^ide ; 
Dead to the world and sin ye live. 
Your creature-love is crucified. 

6 Your real life, with Christ concealed. 

Deep in the Father's bosom Ues ; 
And, glorious as your Head revealed. 
Ye soon shall meet him in the skies. 



1 Let not 
The rush 



the wise his wis - dom boast, 
of num'rous years bears down 

I . J j. ■ d- 



The might-y glo 
The most gi-gan 



- ry in his might, 
tic strength of man ; 



Htxk 421.— Con/mnetf. 

' 2 This blessed word be mine. 
Just as the port is gained, 

" Kept by the power of ^race divine^ 
I have the faith maintained." 
The apostles of my Lord, 
To whom it first was given. 

They could not speak a greater wor^ 
Nor all the saints in heaven. 




Htxv 422.— CofUtmittl. 

2 One only gift can justify 

The boasting soul that knows his God ^ 



When Jesus doth his blood apply, 

sprinkled blood. 
TheliOnl my Righteousness I praise ; 



Igloiy 
he Lord 



The rich 
And whero 



in flat-t'ring rich - es tnist, 
ii all his wis -dom gone, 



Which take their e - 
When dust he turns 



ver-last -ing flight, 
to dust a-giun? 



I triumph in we love divine. 
The wisdom, wealth, and strength of 
In Christ to endless ages mine. 
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6421 iBlsieai^. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



De. Gauwtlett. 




lo cao wor - thi-ly com -mend 



Thy love un - seorch-a - ble ! 





i J V V. J> 
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hat made 
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Our cuise and death to feel ; 




lie great e - ter - nal €k)d, Who didst thy - self our ran - som pay. 
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nth tiij dm pre-dous blood, WasVd all our sins a - way. 



126. 5i. <leoT0e. S.M. 



Dr. Qauntlbtt. 
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Hthn 423.— Con^muM?. 

2 By the Spirit of our Head 

Anointed priests and kings, 
OonqueroTS of tiie worid, we tread 

On all created things ; 
Sit in heavenly places down, 
While yet we in the flesh remain ; 
Now, partakers of thy throne. 

Before thy Father reign. 

3 In thy members here beneath 

The Intercessor prays ; 
Here we in the Spirit breathe 

Unutterable praise ; 
Offer up our all to God ; 
And Qod beholds, with gracious eyes, 
First the purchase of tJiy blood. 

And then our sacrifice. 

4 Jesus, let thv kingdom come ! 

(Inspired by thee we pray) 
Previous to the general doom. 

The everlasting da;^ : 
Take possession of tmne own. 
And let us then our Saviour see 
Glorious on thy heavenly throne. 

To all etermty. 



Hymn 424. folBhab 

1 Us. who dimb thy holy hill, 

A eeneral blessmg mi^. 
Let the world our influence feel, 

Our gospel ^race partake ; 
Grace to help m time of need. 
Pour out on sinners from above. 
All thv Spuit's fulness shed. 

In showers of heavenly love. 

2 Make our earthly souk a field 

Which God delights to Uess ; 
Let us in due season yidd 

The fruits of righteousness ; 
Make us trees of paradise, 
Which more and more tiiy praise may show. 
Deeper sink, and higher rise. 

And to perfection grow. 



Hymn 425. (See opposUe.) ITnitj. 

1 The voice that speaks Jehovah near. 

The still small voice, I long to hear ; 
mi^^t it now my Lord proclaim. 
Am fill my soul with holy shame ! 

2 Ashamed I must for ever be, 

Afraid the God of love to see, 
If saints and prophets hide their face. 
And angels tosmble while they gaie ! 



Htxii 426.— C7(m^tiiu«i. 

2 Thy ransomed servant, I 
B^tore to thee thy own ; 
And^from this moment, live or die 
To serve my God alone. 
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Hymn 427. Iprmtbtnburjf. 7.7.7.7. 



Gerxast. 




1 God of all - nMieem -infj grace, By thyponln - in? love coin-pelFJ, 
Thou our sac - ri-fice re-ceive, Ac - cept-a - blc tlirough thy ISoii, 




Up to thee oiu'souls we raL;c, Up to thee our bo - dies yield: 
While to thee a-loue we live, AVIule we die to thee a - lone. 



T. GlUULTOKSX. 



Hymn 428. ^oiknl^ma. CM. 

J. J. J. J jv^^Jj 
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1 Let Ilun to whom we now be - long Ilis aoT'-reign right as - scrt, 
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And take up ov* - ry thank - ful song, And ev' - ry lov - ing heart. 

Hymn 429. pojnri. 



IIyxx 427.— CoMfmueef. 



2 Meet it is, and just, and ru^t. 

That we should be wholly tnine, 
In thine only will delight, 

In thy blessed service j<nn : 
that every woric and word 

Mi^ht proclaim how goed tiioQ ai 
" Hohness unto tlie Lord " 

Still be written on our heart 



Uius 428.— CoiKtHtiof. 

2 He justly cbims us for his own, 
Who bought us with a price ; 
The Christian lives to Chnst alone 
To Christ alone he dies. 



3 Jesus, thine own at last reoeivo I 
Kuml our hearts' desire, 
And let us to thy gloiy live, 
And in thy cause expire. 



4 Our souls and bodies we resign ; 
With joy we render tiiee 
Our all, no longer ours, but thine 
To all eternity. 



IItmn 429.— Con^iAttof. 



btO.b.b.b.b. 



From MozABT. 












I I 



1 Be-hold the ser-vant of the Lord ! I wait thy guid-ing eye to feci, 







To hear and keep thy ev* - ry word, To prove and do thy pcr-fect will. 



2 Mr if thy f^race vouclisafe to use, 
I^Ieanest of all thy creatures, me, 
The deed, the time, the manner chooee^ 

Let all my fruit be found of tliee ; 
Let all my works in thee be wrought. 
By thoc to full perfection brought. 



3 "hly eveiy weak, though good design, 
O'emile, or change, :is seems thise mi 

Jesus, let all my work be tliine ! 
Thy work, Lord, is all complete, 

And pleasinpj in thy Father's si^ht ; 

Thou only hast done all things right 



4 Ucre then to thee thy own I leave ; 

Mould as thou ¥iilt thy passive day ; 
But let nu* all thy stamp receive, 

But let me all thy words obey, 
Serve with a single heart and eye. 
And to tliy glory Uve and die. 
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^rn^-^T^H^i ig 



1--^ I 



Toy - ful from my own works to cease, Glad to ful - fil all hglit-eoiLs- ness. 



7.7.7.7.7.7. 

I I 1 



a430. ^ir. 



Geexax. 




1 Fa - thcr,S»»n, and IIo - ly Ghost, One in Three, and Throe in One, 
As by the ce - les - tial host, Let thy will <^n earth be done ; 




Pnific by aU to thee lie ^avn, Glo-rious Lord of earth and heaVn ! 



n 43L llcfoge. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Uanpel. 




Qody wliat of - f ring shall I give To thee, the Lord of earth and skies f 
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3ly qit - rit, soul, and flesh re - ceive, A ho • ly, liv - in^ sac - ri - fice ; 
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IItmk 430.— Con(mtM(t 

2 Vilest of the sinful race, 

Lo ! I answer to thy call ; 
^Meanest vessel of thy grace, 

Grace divinely free from all, 
Lo ! I come to 5o thy wUl, 
All thy counsel to fulfil. 

3 If so poor a worm as I 

May to thy great jjlory live, 
All my actions sanctifv, 

All my words and thoughts receive ; 
Claim me for thy service, claim 
All I liave, and all I am. 

. 4 Take my soul and body^s powers ; 

Take my memory, mino. and will, 
All my eoods, and all my nours, 

All I know, and all I feel, 
All I think, or speak, or do ; 
Take my heart ;— but make it new ! 

5 Now, God, thine own I am, 

Now I give thee back thine own ; 
Freedom, friends, and health, and fame^ 

Consecrate to thee alone : 
Thine I live, thrice happ^ I ! 
Happier still if tliine I oie. 

6 Father, Son, and Iloly Ghost, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 
As by the celestial host. 

Let thy will on earth be done ; 
Praise by all to thee be given. 
Glorious Lord of earth and heaven ! 

IlTXir 431.— Con^inuetf. 

2 Now then, my God, thou liast my soul, 

No longer mine, but thine I am ; 
Guard thou thine own, possess it whole, 

(3ieer it mih hope, with love inflame ; 
Thou hast my s^iint, there dispky 
Thy glory to the perfect day. 

3 Thou hast my flesh, thy hallowed shrine, 

Devoted soielv to thy will ; 
Here let thy liglit for ever shine. 

This house still let thy presence flll ; 
Source of life, Uve, dwell, and move 
In me, till all my life be love ! 

4 never in these veils of shame. 

Sad fniits of sin^ my glorying be ! 
Clothe with salvation, through thy name, 

My soul, and let me put on thee ! 
Be living faith my costly dress, 
And my best robe thy nghteousness. 

5 Send down thy likeness from above. 
And let this my adorning be ; 

Clothe me with wisdom, patience, love, 

Witli lowhness and purity, 
Tlian gold and pearls more ]>recious far. 
And brighter than the morning star. 



^ -^A 



it u, 'tis all my store; Moreshouldst thou have, if 



6 Lonl, arm me with thy Spuit's might, 
Since I am called to thy great nauie ; 
In thee let all my thoughts unite. 

Of all my works be thou the aim ; 
Thy love attend me all my days, 
had more. And my sole business be thy praise ! 



m 
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Hymn 432. getxu. 



GbSSH's P8ALM0DT, 1751. 




.Vl^ 



1 Fa-ther, in-to thj hands a - lone^ I have my all_ re-stor'd; 
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Htmh 488.— CbufimfflcT, 

2 Hereafter none can take awaj 

A life, or goods, or fame ; 
at thy demand to lay 
Them down I always am. 

3 Confiding in thy only loTe, 

Through Jesus strengthening me, 
I wait thy faithfulness to proTe^ 
And give hack all to thee. 

4 Take when thou wOt into thy hands. 

And as thou wilt require ; 
Resume hy the Chaldean hands, 
Or the aevouring fire. 

5 Determined all thy will to obey. 

Thy blessings I restore ; 
Give, Lord, or take thy gifts away, 
I praise thee evermore. 



Vl/ 



My all thy pro -per- ty I own. The ste-ward of the Loid. 



Hymn 433. St. Cat^irme. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
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Htmit 43a— CoffUmiei. 
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1 Give me the faith which can re- move And sink the mountain to a plain; 




Give me the child - like pray - ing love, Which longs to build thy house a -gain ; 




2 I want an even strong desire, 

I want a cahnlv-f ervent zeaL 
To save poor souls out of the fire, 

To snatch them from the vexge of hell. 
And turn them to a pardoning GocL 
And quench the brands in Jesu's blood. 

3 I would the precious time redeem, 

And longer live for this alone. 
To spend, and to be spent, for tnem 

Wno have not yet my SiBkviour known ; 
Fully on these my mission prove, 
And only breathe, to breathe thy love. 

4 My talents, dfts, and graces. Lord, 

Into thy blessed hands receive ; 
And let me live to preach thy word. 

And let me to thy gloiy live ; 
My every sacred moment spend 
In publishing the sinner's mend. 

5 Enlarge, inflame, and fill my heart 

Wiui boundless charity <nvine ! 
So shall I all my strength exert, 

And love them with a zeal like thine ; 
And lead them to thy oi)en side. 
The sheep for whom their Shepnerd died. 



Thy love let it my heart o'erpovhr. And all my sim - pie soul de - vour. 



Hymn 434. Mtbtr. 7.7.7.7. 



From Weber. 
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1 Je - BUS, all - a - ton - ing Lamb, Thine, and on - ly thine, I am ; 



Hymn 434. — Continued. 

2 Thou my one thing needful be ; 
Let me ever cleave to thee ; 
Let me choose the better part ; 
Let me give thee all my heart 

3 Fairer than the sons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, 
Leave the fountain-head of bliss. 
Stoop to creature-happiness. 
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nf bo - dj, 8^ - lit, soiil ; On - ly thou pos - sess the whole. 



Hymn 435. 



^frnj. 



tber, to thee wj soul I lift, 
If J •oal on thee depends, 
uTinoed that erexr perfect gift 
fzoBX thee akue oeeoends. 

fcj and gnoe are thine akme, 
Lnd power and wiadom too ; 
ttMNit the Spirit of thy Son 
We nctinog good can do. 

I CMimot neak one nsefol word, 
ya& b(^ toougfat oonoeive, 
leas, in amwer to oar Lord, 
ClUBdf the Ueaaing giye. 



(See opposite.) 

4 His blood demands the purchased grace ; 

His blood's availing plea 
Obtained the help for all our race. 
And sends it down to me. 

5 Thou all our works in us hast wrought ; 

Our good is all divine ; 
The praise of eveiy virtuous thought, 
And righteous word, is thine. 

6 From thee, throu&^h Jesus, we receive 

The power on tnee to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live ; 
Our God is allin all ! 



n 436. ^mam Bitma. S.M. 




I Je • so, mj Truth* mj Way, . . My sure, un - err - iog light, . . 
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Htmv 434.— Conttniied. 

4 Whom have I on earth below 9 
Thee, and only thee, I Imow ; 
Whom have I in heaven but thee 7 
Thou art all in all to me. 

5 All my treasure is above, 
All my riches is thy love : 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 
Infinite, unsearchable ! 

6 Thou, love, my portion art : 
Lord, thou knovrst my simple heart ! 
Other comforts I despise, 

Love be all my paraoise. 

7 Nothing else can I require, 
Love fills up my whole desire ; 
All thy other gifts remove. 
Still thou giVst me all in love ! 



lA ftae flBj lee - Ue ateps I stay, Which thou wiltguide a - right. 



Htmst 436.— Con/JmiecT. 

2 My Wisdom and my guide. 
My Counsellor thou art ; 

never let me leave thy side, 
Or from thy pattis depart ! 

3 I lift my eyes to thee, 

Thou gracious, bleeding Lamb, 
That I may now enlightened be, 
And never put to shame. 

4 Never will I remove 

Out of thy hands my cause ; 
But rest in thy redeeming love. 
And hang upon thy cross. 

5 Teach me the happy art 
In all things to depend 

On thee; never, Lora, depart. 
But love me to the end ! 

6 Still stir me up to strive 
With thee in strength divine ; 

And every moment. Lord, revive 
This fainting soul of mine. 

7 Persist to save my soul 
Throughout the fiery hour, 

Till I am eveiy whit maae whole. 
And show forth all thy power. 

' 8 Throu^ fire and water bring 
Into the wealthy place ; 

And teach me the new song to sing. 
When perfected in grace. 

9 make me all like thee. 
Before I bence remove ! 
Settle, confirm, and stablish me. 
And build me up in love. 

10 Let me thy witness live. 
When sin is all destroyed ; 
And then my spotless soul receive. 
And take me home to Ood. 
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Hymn 437. ^m. 



LowsLii Masox. 




1 God, my God, my all thou art ! Ere sliincs the da\vn of ris - ing day, 








^,->j i.j j>j J->^^ 




Thy sov* - reign light with-in my heart, Thy all • eii - li\''- nuig pow r dis-play. 



2 For thee my thirsty soul doth pant, 
While in this desert kind I hve ; 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 



3 In a dry land, behold, I phico 

My whole desire on thee, O Lord ; 
And more I joy to gain thy grace, 
Than all earth's treasures can afford. 



Hymns 438, 439, & 440. Si ^iramn^. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 

Frum Day*!) Psalteb, 1563. 



^ 



w 







i_A 



N^fr^ T f ' ; ^' I ^ f :' I I ;n^^ 



1 O Gotl of i^aceand pard'ninglove, Whose lK>-wels of com - pas-sioii move 
Ilis blood to all our souls ai>-ply ; (His blooil a - lone can sane • ti - fy, 




^^ 








To ev*-ry sin-ful cliild of man, Je - sus, our Shepherd jrreatandgood. 
Which first did for our sins a-tonc) The cov'-nant of re • deuip-tion seal ; 



^^ 




nvxx 437. — CmUiMbfd, 

3Iore dear than life itselL thy love 
My heart and tongue snail still empkj 

And to declare thy pnise will prove 
J^Iy peace, my glory, and my joy. 

In blessing thee with grateful songi 
My liappy life sliall glide awi^ ; 

The praise that to thy name belongs 
Hourly with lifted hands 111 pay. 

G Abundant sweetness, while I sing 

Thy love, my ravudied heart ^rflows ; 
Secure in tliee, my God and King, 
Of glory that no period knows. 

7 Thv name, God, upon my bed 

Dwells on my hiw, and fires my thongli 

With trembling awe. in midnight shade, 

I muse on all thy hands liave wroaght 

8 In all I do I feel thine aid ; 

Therefore thy creatness wiD I sinCi 
O (>od, who bidd^ my lieart be giaa 
Beneath the shadow of tiiy vriug ! 

9 Mvsoid draws nigh and cleaves to thee 

Then let or earai or hell asaul, 
Thv mighty liand shall set me free ; 
For whom thou sav'st, he ne'» shall 1 



Hymn 43S.— CoiUmuttf. 

2 might our every work and word 
Kxiiress the tempers of our Lord, 

The nature of our Uead above ! 
His Spirit send into our hearts, 
£n.irra\nu^ on our inmost parts 

The living law of hotiest love. 
Tlien shall we do^ with pure defi^t, 
Whate er is pleasmg in thy siglit, 

As vessels of thy richest grace ; 
And, having thy whole counsel done. 
To thee and thy co-equal Sun 

Ascri1)e the everlasting praise. 



Hymn 439. 



Si. 6bsi 




^4*^^ 



Who dy • ingboughtufl with his blood. Thou hast brought back to life a-gsun! 
The deptli of love, of God, re-veal, And speak us per-fect - ed in one. 



1 Thy power and sa\ing truth to show, 
A wmare at thy cliarge I go, 

Strong in the Lord, and thy great mi 
Gladly take up the hallowed cross ; 
And, suffering all things for thv cause, 

Beneatli thy bloody nanner nght. 
A 8i)ectacle to fiends and men, 
To all their fierce or cool disdain 

With calmest pity I submit ; 
Determined nought to know, beside 
My Jesus and hun crucified, 

X tread the world beneath my feet. 



H;iimMO. 



Sri- Cbmnnti. 



to tbnr smile or frown, 

rir goods mr loul looki down, 

taioiM.weuth, andpower, uul utatc ; 

. tint diKB Uieii god daqnu, 

stiu, he ikMie U wue ; 

kiMiu), be ikme is gnat. 

■t dl mj life deehie 

W ■!! W aeTTCnts are, 

irabore Uigm eaTthi; thincs ; 

e, trtien waibed in Jeaa's liloDil, 

matelj me with God, 

'Ht-lxim race of piieats and kings. 



3 Fur tliis nlone I live Iwlovr, 
Tlie i>ower of godliness t<i show, 

Tae wonders wronght by Jesu's luime : 
O th»t I mieht bnt fiiitliful prore ; 
Witness to all th; pnniODing loTe, 

And point thein to the ntoiiing Lnnib ! 
Let nie l« every creature ciy, 
The poor and nch, the low und high, 

Believe, nnd feel thy sins forgiven ! 
Damned, til! by Jesus saved, thou art ! 
Till Jesii's blood hatli washed thr heart. 

Thou const not find the gate ui henvcn ! 



441 & 442. eaton. 8 




1 Thou, Jcsu, thtHi niy_ brefwt inspire, 
And touch my lips with faallowea fire, 

And looee a sUmmeiing inbnt's ttnigiie ; 
Prepare the vessel of thy grace, 
Adom me witli the toms of praise. 

And mercT shall be all my song ; 
Jtercy tor all who know not God, 
Meroy for all in Jesu's blood, 

MeKT, th»t earth and heaven tmnscends ;; 
Love, tnat o'erwhelms the saints in lidi^ 
The length,andbreadth,and depth, nnd height 

Of love divine, which never cuds ! 

2 A fttithful witness of thy grace. 
Well may I fill the allotted ^lace. 

And answer all thy great iiesigu ; 
Walk ill the works by thee piepored ; 
And find annexed the >'aat reward, 

The crown of righteousness divine. 
When I have Uvea to thee alone. 
Pronounce the welcome word, " Well dcine t: 

And let me take my place above ; 
Enter into my Master's joy. 
And sJl eternity employ 

In praise, and ecstacy, and love. 



t Q«d,nlK> comforts the dia - treat, list Is - mel's L-on - 1 



• lu - tion lieu ! 







Hymn 442. SbIo: 

1 Out earth we now lament to see 

With floods of wickedness o'erflawed, 

With violence, wtbob, and cruelty. 
One wide-extended field of blood. 

Where men like fiends each other tear, 

In all the hellish rogo of war. 




n for tiKMe that wi 



iivnii fraaia of human w<_ _ 
Ite OUT aoftert sympathy, 
uf heart with moiunful cnre, 
mr out an out souls in prayer. 



■« -^ J. Hi 



3 We wrestle tor the ruined race, 

By sin et«mally iiudnne. 

Unless thou magnify thy grace, 

And Tiiake thy ricliest Toercy known. 
And make thy vanquished rcliols find 
Pardon in Christ foi aL mankind. 



3 might the muversal friend 
Thts havoc of his creatures see ! 
Bid onr unnatiiial discoid end ; 
Declare us reconciled in tiiee ; 
Write kindness on our inward parts. 
And chase the muidercr from our hearts I 



4 Father of overlostjng lore. 

To every soul thy Son reveal,. 
Our guilt and sufierings to remove. 
Our deep, original wound to heal ; 
And iHd the fallen race arise, 
Andtuni our earth to paradise. 



A Who now agmnst each other rise. 
The nations of the earth, constrain 
To follow after peace, and prize 

The blesdn^ of thy righteous reign. 
The joys of unity to prove. 
The pandkse of perf act love I 
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Hyiims443,4i4,445,&44& Calmita. 8.8.8.8.8.8. h. b. walublr. Hymn 444 



i^''''V^'^'.-'r''rc- r^ '. 





'^ J . J^^ . ^-^^ 



r±P 




1 Lord over all, if then hart made^ 
Hast ransomed eveiy tool of ini^ 
'Why is the grace so long delayedt 




1 Ann of theliord, a-wake, a-wake! The ter -rora of theLord dia-pbj; 



pf^\^''f l r ''rfe^^H^ Avr ' r'^ 



Lithp'^ i i^%f--iH flf^lf\>'A 



Out of their nns the na • tionsshake, Teartheirvain con - fi - dence a -way; 



P^M^ 



j | i>rj;|J.„ J J tot 




rrC^f^'? ' 




mmiImii li^^ji'll 



OoQ-dodethem all in un - be -lief, And fill their hearts with sa-cred giief. 



2 Of Judgment now the world convinoe, 
The end of Jesu's coming show ; 
To sentence their usuiping prince. 

Him and his works oestroj below ; 
To finish and abolish sin. 
And bring the heavenly nature in. 



3 Then the whole earth again shall rest, 
And see its paradise restored ; 
Then OTery soul, in Jesus Uest, 

Shall bear the image of its Iiord, 
In finished holiness renewed. 
Immeasurably filled with Qod. 



Hymn 446. %ikxtm. CM. 



Mathsb. 




^ J. 4 4 J. J- A ^: 

1 e - 8U, the word of mer-cy gLvifLj 



' -i J 



f 




m 



And let it ' swift- y run; 




JL a ^ J. 







■i -1 I 




1 



^ 



r 



2 Art thou the God of Jews akoe f 

And not the Qod of GentQes too f 
To Gentiles make thy goodness know 

Thy judgments to the nations shoi 
Awake them by the eospel call ; 
Light of the world, illumine all 1 

3 The servile progeny of Ham 

Seize as the purchase of thy Uood ; 
Let all the heatiien know thy name ; 

From idols to the living God 
Their blinded votaries convert ; 
And shine in eveiy pagan heart ! 

4 As lightniugg launched from east to w 

The coming of thy kingdom be ; 
To thee, by angel-hosts oonf est, 

Bow every soul and eveir knee ; 
Thy glory let all flesh bdiold. 
And then fill up thy heavenly fokL 



Hymn 446. Cd 

1 come, thou radiant morning Star, 
Again in human darkness mine ! 
Arise resplendent from a£ar 1 
Assert thy rovalty divine ! 
Thy sway o%r all the earth maintain, 
And now begin thy glorious reign. 



2 Thy kingdom. Lord, we long to 

Thy sceptre o'er uie nations shake 
To erect tnat final monarchy, 

Edom for thy possession take ; 
Take (for thou didst their ransom fin 
The purchased souls of all mankind. 

3 Now let thy chosen ones i^^pear. 

And valiantly the truth mainwin ! 
Dispr^ thy gracious Idiijgdom hera^ 

¥\y on the rebel sons oimenj 
Seize them with fidth divinely nold. 
And force the world into thy fold. 



And let the priests them-selves be-Ueve, And put sal-va*tion on. 



Htmm 44&.— Continued. 

2 Clothed witii the spirit of holiness, 

May all thy people prove 
The plenitude of gospel grace, 
The joy of perfect love. 

3 Jesus, let all thy lovers shine 

Illiiistrious as the sun ; 
And, bright with borrowed rays divin 
Their glorious circuit run : 

4 Bevond the reach of mortals, ^nead 

Their light where'er they eo ; 
And heavenly influences shed 
On all the worid bdow. 
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n4i7. i4%m. S.M. 



8. Weslst. 




1 Hm - ri - ah, Prince of peace ! Where men each o - ther tear. 
Wu^ prompts by tiiy foe, De • light in hu-man blood, 

4. I , 'TS 




.j J. 1^1 

When war is learo'd, they must con - less, Thy king -dom is not there. 
A - pol - ^yon is their king, we know, And Sa - tan is their god. 

n 448. 5i ffbriotopbr. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




A 



yi44 i\^ ^ fW^ Ui ^ ^ 



Ihie and faitii-fiil Wlt-ness, thou 



In right -eous-ness hast sworn, 




W " Tj knee to thee shall bow, And ev* - ry heart shall turn ; 




rrr^T'f r r ' r ' r r r i 




lilt with e - qui - ty and might, A - rise to'ad-min-is - ter thy grace. 




^^ 






Ib Ae laqg-doms in thy right. And go - vem all our race. 




Htmn ^i6,— Continued. 

6 Asgiants may they run their race, 
Azulting in their might ; 
As burning luminaries, chase 
The gloom of hellish night : 

6 As the bright Sun of righteousness, 
Their h^ng wings display ; 
And let their lustre still increase 
Unto the perfect day. 

Htmn 447. — Continued. 

2 But shall he still devour 
The souls redeemed by thee ? 

Jesus, stir up thy glorious power 
And ena the apostasy 1 
Gome, Saviour, from above. 
O'er all our hearts to reign ; 

And plant the kingdom of thy love 
In every heaix of man. 

3 Then shall we exercise, 
The hellish art no more. 

While thou our long-lost paradise 
Dost with thyself restore. 
Fightings and wars shall cease, 
And, in thy Spirit given. 

Pure joy and everlasting peace 
Shall turn our earth to heaven. 



(talcsttiu 



Hymn 448. 

(See opposite.) 

1 Eternal Lord of earth and skies. 

We wait thv Spirit's latest call : 
Bid all our faUen race arise. 

Thuu who hast purchasea Uf e for all ; 
Whose only name, to sinners given. 
Snatches nom hell, and lifts to heaven. 

2 The word thj sacred lips has past, 

The sure irrevocable word. 
That every soul shall bow at last, 

And yield all^pAnce to its Lord ; 
The kingdoms ot tiie earth shall be 
For ever subjected to thee. 

3 Jesus, for this we still attend, 

Thy kingdom in the isles to prove ; 
The law ofsin and death to end, 

We wait for all the power of love. 
The law of perfect liberty. 
The law of life which is m thee. 

4 mij^t it now from thee proceed. 

With thee into the souls of men ! 
Throughout tiie world thy gospel spread ; 

And let \hj glorious Spirit reign, 
On all the ransomed race bestowed : 
And let the world be filled with God ! 



Htxii AAQ.-— Continued. 
2 Visit us, bright morning Star, 
And brin^ the perfect day ! 
Urffed by faith's mcessant prayer, 

No longer. Lord, delay : 
Now des£ov the envious root ; 
The ground of nature's feuds remove ; 
Fin the earth with ^Iden fruit, 
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Hymns 450, 452, & 453. ^^s^htxian. S.M. 



Rev. L. K. West. Hymn 462. 



Sgt^Cftoi 




1 ^les - 8i - ah full of grace, Re - deeni'd by thee, wc plead 




The pro • nii^ made to A-br'am's race, To souls for a - ges dead. 



1 Almightr God of love, 
Set up the attracting sign, 

And summon whom thou dost approve 
For messengers divine ; 
From favoured Abraham's seed 
The new apostles choose, 

In isles and continents to ^read 
The dead-reviving news. 



2 Them, snatched out of the flame. 
Through every nation send. 

The true Messiah toprocUdm, 
The universal fnend ; 
Tliat all the Qod unlmown 
May learn of Jews to adore. 

And see thy gjoiy in thy Son, 
Till time shall be no more. 



2 Their bones, as quite dried up, 
Throughout the vale app<*ar : 
Cut off and lost their lost fan it hopo 
To see thy kuigdom here. 



3 Open their graves, and bring 
Tne outcasts forth, to own 
Thou art their Lord, their GihI and King 
Their tnic Anointed One. 



o> 



4 To save the race forlorn, 
Thy glorious arm display ! 
And show the world a nation boni, 
A nation in a day ! 



n that the chosen band 

Might now then: brethren brings 
And, gathered out of every land, 

io^sent to Zion's King ! 

Of all the ancient race 

Not one be left behind. 
But each, impelled by secret giaoe, 

His way to Canaan find. 



Hymn 451. 



(Enion. 



I Father of faithful Abraham, hear 

Our earnest suit for Abraham's seed ! 
Justly they claim the softest prayer 
From us, adopted in their stead, 
Who mercy through their fall obtain, 
And C^ist by theur rejection gam. 



(See Hi/mn 441.; 

! But hast thou finally forsoi^k. 

For ever cast thy own away ? 
Wilt thou not bid the outcasts look 

On him they pierced, and weep, and pray 7 
Yes, gracious Lord, thy word is passed ; 
All Israel sliall be saved at last. 



3 Come, then, thou great Deliverer, come ! 

The veil ironi Jacob's heart remove ; 
Receive thy ancient people home ! 

That, (luickoned by tliy dyinj: love, 
The worla may their rect»ption find 
Life from the dead for all mankind. 



Hymn 453. 



S^gt^trtoTT. 



1 Jesus, the word bestow. 
The true immortal seedf ; 

Thy gospel then shall greatly grow, 
And all our land o'ersprciul : 
Through earth extended wide 
Shall mightily prevail, 

Destroy the works of self and pride, 
And shake the gates of helL 



2 Its energy exert 

In the beUeving soul ; 
Diffiise thy grace through every part, 

And sanctify the whole ; 

Its utmost virtue show 

In pure consmnmate love. 
And fin with all thy life below. 

And give us thronei above. 



4 We know it must be done, 

For God hath spoke the word r 
All Israel shall the Saviour own, 

To their first state restored ; 

Rebuilt by his command, 

Jerusalem shall rise ; 
Her temple on Moriah stand 

Agam, and touch the skies. 



5 Send then thy servants forth, 

To call the Hebrews home ; 
From East, and West, and Soutii, and Ho 

Let all the wanderers come ; 

Where'er in lands unknown 

The fugitives remain. 
Bid every creature help them on. 

Thy holy mount to gain. 



6 An offering to theur God, 
There let them all be seen. 

Sprinkled with water and with blood. 
In soul and body clean ; 
With Israel's myriads sealed, 
Let all the nations meet. 

And show the mysterr fulfilled, 
Thy family complete ! 



ins 461 ft 155. St. Stfak^t. L.M. 



Oeobob Coopn. 




Htxh 4ii.—Coalinved. 

2 We C41I thee Lord, thy faith profeo, 
But do not from our hearts obey ; 
In soft Laodicean ease 
We iteep onr useless lives airaj. 



thj atepa to ti 
etuties, but ne 



OmaelnB, k^ aU we haTe den; ; 
11 11 II Mill i Hilling iiiiiiml U^ii, 
And caaw to thee pure gdd to Im; 
■B^it wbl througli thy gnce^ 
ThB faith tboD nanr wSt repi 
le faitfa that nnm ei 
Xbe&iththkt^njs 



3 might we see, in this our day, 
The things helongin^ to our peitce, 
And timely meet thee in thy way 
Of judgments, and oar sins confess ! 



reprove, 
^lin, 
by love! 



mB 466 ft 467. ^Sjdambt. L.M. 



We seek sometanies, 

4 A lifeless form we s^ retain ; 

Of this we make our empty bout. 
Nor Icnow the uame we ta£e in vain ; 
The power of godliness is lost I 

[_^ 6 How loi^, mat God, have we appeared 
ull Abominable in thy sight ! 

~ 1 Better that we had never heard 

Thy word, or seen ^le gospel light. 

6 Better that we had never known 
The way to heaven through saving grace. 

Than basely in cur Uvea disown, 
And shght and mock thee to thy face. 

7 Thon rather woulilst that we were cold, 

Than seem to serve thee without teal ; 
Less guilty if, with those of old, 
We worshipped Thor and Wodea stOL 

8 Less mievous will the judgment-day 

To Sodom and OomoRab prove, 

Than us, who cost our faith away. 

And trample on tby richer love. 




Sjma 4S7. ^thmbc. 

I an the ttifh thy Spirit shower ; 
The (Brtli m li^teoumeas renew ; 
a f'Hf^'"" cOBe, and hell's o'eipower, 
ud to tl^ M^tae all snbdue. 
to mi^i^ vindi, or torrents fierce. 
Lit it vfftm n aD o'emm ; 
d ««T kv of nn remise, 
ZW ftOft Hid loTS n? make all one. 



3 Yea, let thy Spirit in every place 
Its richer enei^ declare ; 
While lovely tempers, fruits of grace. 
The kingdom of thy Christ prejiarc. 
1 Giuut this, holy God and true ! 

The ancient seers thou did^t inspire ; 
To us perform tlie promise due ; 
Descend, and crown us now witli lire ! 



Etmk 456.— Conlinunf. 

2 Our claim admit, and from above 
Of holiness the Spirit shower. 
Of wise discernment, humble love. 
And zeal, and unity, and power. 

The Spirit of convincing speech. 
Of power demonstrative, impart. 

Such as may every conscience rea«i. 
And sound the unbelieving heart ; 

4 The Spirit of refining lire, 

SeanJiing the inmost of the mind, 
To purge all fierce and foul desire, 
imd Kindle life more pure and kind ; 

The Spirit of faith, in this tby day. 
To break the power of cancelled sin. 
Tread down ite strength, o'ertum its sway. 
And still the comtucst more than win. 

G The Spirit breotlie of inivard life. 

Which in our hearts thy laws may write ; 
Tliru grief expires, and pain, and strife, 
'Tis natun all, and all dehght. ^ 
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Hymn 458 6462. %btnitB. L.M. 



Sib H. S. Oaxuet. 




1 Au-thor of faith, we 8edc thy face For all who feel thywork be*gan; 




£^^ 



i LU . I I J J ' L'J j + H- M ^ 



gnmy i i. P7 



Confirm and strengthen tfion in grace, Andbnngthjfeeb-lestchil-dren on. 



Htiut 408.— CbnCumed 

2 Thou aeest their wants, thou knon 

names. 
Be mindful of thy youngest caie ; 
Be tender of thy new>bom lambs, 
And gently in thy bosom bear. 

3 The lion roaring for his piej, 

And ravening wolves on ctot aide 
Watch over them to tear and sUy, 
If found one moment from their gi 

4 Satim his thousand arts enays, 

Uis agents all tlieir powers eni|^ 

To blast the blooming work of gnLce, 

The heavenly ofispring to destroy. 

5 Baffle the crooked serpent's akin, 

And turn his shupest dart aside ; 

Hide from their eyes the deviliah ilL 

save them from the demon, pm 

6 In safety lead thy little flock. 

From hell, the* world, and sin seen 
And set their feet upon the rock. 
And make in thee their goings sur 



Hyiim8 469 6460. 







MlLOBOYB. 




^^ 




I Shep-herd of Is • rael, hear Onr sup - nil- cat - mg err; 
Scat- ter'd through de • viousways, Col-Iect ttiy fee - ble flock; 




And ga • thcr in . . the souls., sin-cere That from, .their brethren fly. 
And join by thine a - ton - inggrace, And hide . . them in the rock. 



IItiix iBQ.-^Contimti^ 

2 wouldst thou end the stonn 
That keeps us still apart ! 

The thing impossible perform. 
And make us of one heart. 
One spirit and one mind. 
The same that was in thee : 

might we all again be joined 
In perfect harmony ! 

3 The soul- transforming word 
In us, even us, fulfil ; 

Join to thyself, our common Lord, 
And all thy servants seal 
Confer the grace unknown. 
The mystic charitv ; 

As thou art with the Father one. 
Unite us all in thee. 

4 8o shall the world believe 
Our record. Lord, and thine ; 

And all with tliankful hearts rccd 
The Messen^r divine, 
Sent from his throne above. 
To Adam's o&pring given. 

To join and perfect us in love, 
And take us up to heaven. 



Hymn 460. 



gpfomd Cp^ndnt. 



I Father of boundless grace. 
Thou hast in part fulfilled 

Thy promise made to Adam's race, 
In Qod incarnate sealed. 
A few from every land 
At first to Salem came. 

And taw the wonders of thy hand. 
And saw the tongues of flame. 



2 Yet still wc wait the end. 
The coming of our Lord ; 

The full accomplishment attend 
Of thy prophetic word. 
Thy promise deeper lies 
In unexhausted grace. 

And new-discovered worlds arise 
To sing their Saviour's praise. 



3 Beloved for Jcsu s sake. 
By him redeemed of old.. 

All nations mu^t come in, and Dka 
One undivided fold : 
While gathered in by thee. 
And perfected in one. 

They all at once thy glory : 
In thine eternal Son. 
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^riim461. 



Intnassion. 



!l Smonr, to theo we humbly cry ! 

I The brathren we have kist restore ; 

I BeaUtiMBDby thypitpigeye, 

Bdiiefe tbem £rom theTFempter's power 
BjT thj TJctorioos blood cast down, 
Hornfier him to take their crown. 

i BKofledahi ! by Satan's art, 
We ne them now fur off reinoTed, 
Ibe bote ^ our bleeding heart, 

Ilie noli whom once in thee we loved ; 
Wbomitfll we lore with grief and pain, 
And v«p for their return in vain. 

3 Id nin. tin thou the power bestow, 

The doable power of quickening grace, 
iod mske the happy siunen know 
Tbeir Tempta, with his angel-face. 
Who leads them active at his wiD, 
Chptive— but happy smners still ! 



{See Hymn 378.) 

4 wouldst thou break the fatal snare 

Of canial self-security ; 
And let them feel the wmtli they bear, 

And let them groan their want of thcc, 
Robbed of their false, pernicious {jeace, 
Stripped of their fancied righteousness ! 

5 The men of careless lives, who deem 

Thy righteousness accounted theirs, 
A^rake out of the soothing dream, 

Alarm their souls with humble fears : 
Thou jealous God, stir up thy power. 
And let them sleep in sin no more ! 

6 Long as the guilt of sin shall lost, 

Tnem in its misery detain ; 
Hold their licentious spirits fast, 

Bind them with theu: oi>ti nature's chaiu, 
Nor ever let the wanderers rest, 
Till lodged again in Jesu's breast. 



Hymn 462. 



|fmn463. (^M. 



7.7.7.7.7.7. 
4 — c^ 




(See opposite.) 



^bilbs. 



1 let the prisoners' mournful cries 

As incense in thy sight appear ! 
Tbeir humble wuhngs pierce the skies. 
If haply they may feel thee near. 

2 The captive exiles make their moans. 

From sin impatient to be free : 
Call home, call home thy banished ones ! 
Lead captive their captivity ! 

3 Show them the blood that bought their peace, 

The anchor of their steadfast hope ; 
And bid their c;uilty terrors cease. 
And bring the ransomed prisoners up. 

4 Out of the deep regard their cries, 

The fallen raise, the mourners cheer ; 
Sun of righteousness, arise, 
And scatter all their doubt and fear ! 

5 Pi^r the day of feeble things ; 

gather every haltmg soul ! 
And drop salvatu)n from thy wings, 
And make the contrite sinner whole. 

6 Stand by them in the fierv hour. 

Their feebleness of mind defend ; 
And in their weakness show thv power, 
And make them patient to tne end. 

7 satisfy their soul in drought ! 

Give them thy saving hdth to see ; 
And let thy mercy fina them out ; 
And let thy mercy reach to me. 



1 Lamb of God, who bear'st a - way 



All the sins of uU man- kind. 




I I 




I J J J. $j- -g- J- J J I 



I 

Bow a Da*tion to tliy sway; While we may ac-ccpt-ancc find. 







I I I i I 



Let m thank- ful - ly em -brace The lost of -fers of thy grace. 



Hymn 463. — Continued. 

2 Thou thv messengers hast sent. 

Joyful tidings to proclaim. 
Willing we should all repent, 

Know salvation in tliy name. 
Feel our sins by grace wrgiven. 
Find in thee the way to heaven. 

3 Jesus, roll away the stone ! 

Good Physicum, show thy art ! 
Make thy healing virtue known, 

Break the imbelieving lieart. 
By thv bloodv cross subdue ; 
Tell them, ** I have died for you ! " 

4 Let thy dying love constrain 

Those who di&regard thy frown ; 
Sink the mountain to a pmin ; 

Bring tlie pride of sinners down ; 
Soften the obdurate crowd ; 
Melt the rebels with thy blood ! ^ o 
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Hymn 464. Clcfo&m. 

{See Hymn 244} 

1 Jesus, from thy heavenly place, 

Thy dwelling in the sl^. 
Fill our church with ri^teousness, 

Our want of faith supply ; 
Faith our strong protection be. 
And godliness, witii all its power, 
Staolish our posterity. 

Till time shall be no more. 

2 Let the Spirit of grace overflow 

Our re-convert^ land : 
Let the least and greatest know 

And bow to thy command : 
Wisdom, pure reugious fear, 
Our King's peculiar treasure prove, 
Blest with piety sincere, 

Inspired with humble love. 



BjmsL 465. Stbibrb. 

(iSnm nymn 216.) 

1 Sovereign of all I whose will ordains 

The powers on earth that be, 
By whom our rightful Monatch rdgns. 
Subject to none but thee : 

2 Stir up thy power, appear, appear, 

And for thy servant fight ; 
Support thy great vicegerent here. 
And vindicate hu right 

3 Lo ! in the arms of faith and prayer 

We bear him to thy throne ; 
Receive thy own i)eculiar care, 
The Lord's anomted one. 

4 With favour look upon hU face ; 

Thy love's pavilion spread. 
And watchful troops of angels place 
Around hU sacred head. 

5 Guard him from all who dare oppose 

Thy delegate and thee ; 
From open and ffom secret foes. 
From force and perfidy ! 

G Confound whoe'er his ruin seek, 
Or into friends convert : 
Give him his adversaries' neck ; 
Give him his people's heart 

7 Let us, for conscience' sake, revere 

The man of thy ri^t hand : 
Honour and love thme image here. 
And bless his mild command. 

8 Thou only didst the blessing give ; 

The glonr, Lord, be thine : 
Let all with thankful joy reoeii 



The benefit divine. 



joy receive 



9 To those, who thee in him obey. 
The Spirit of grace impart : 
His dear, his sacred burden lay 
On eveiy loyal heart. 

10 Still let us pray, and never cease, 
" Defend hiTn, Lord, defend : 
Stablish his throne in glorious peace, 
And save him to the end ! " 



Hymn 466. Satrobt. 

{See Hymn 97.) 

1 A nation God delights to ble&s, 
Can all our raging foes distress, 

Or hurt whom they surround 7 
Hid ^m the general scourge we are, 
Nor see the bloody m'aste of war, 

Nor hear the trumpet's sound. 

2 mieht we, Lord ! the grace improve, 
By labouring for the rest of love. 

The som-composing power ; 
Bless us with that internal peace, 
And all the fruits of righteousness, 

Till time shall be no more. 



Hymn 467. 



Sfahrstr. 



{See Hymn 129.) 



1 Father of all, by whom wo are, 

For whom was made whatever is ; 
Who hast entnisted to our care 
A candidate for glorious bliss : 

2 Poor worms of earth, for help we cry. 

For grace to suido what grace lias given ; 
We ask for wisdom from on high, 
To train our infant up for heaven. 

3 We tremble at the dancer near. 

And crowds of wretched parents see. 
Who, blindly fond, their cluldren rear 
In tempers ^ as hell from thee : 

4 Themselves the slaves of sense and praise. 

Their babes who pamper and admire, 
And make the helpless infants pass 
To murderer-Moloch througli the fire. 

5 Rather this hour resume his breath. 

From selfishness and pride to save ; 
By death prevent the second death. 
And hide him in the silent grave ! 

6 Or, if thou grant a longer date. 

With resolute wisdom us endue, 
To point him out his lost estate. 
His dire i^Kwtasy to show : 

7 To time our every smile or frown. 

To mark the bounds of good and ill ; 
And beat the pride of nature down, 
And subjugate his rising will 

8 Him let us tend, severely kind, 

As guardians of liis mddy youth ; 
As set to form Ins tender mind. 
By principles of virtuous truth : 

9 To fit his soul for heavenly grace, 

Discharge the Christian parents' part. 
And keep nini, till thv love takes pt&ce. 
And Jesus rises in nis heart. 



Hymn 468. 4^ 

{See Hymn 632.) 

1 God only wise, ahnighty, goody 

Send forth thy truth sm BfjiA, 
To point us out the narrow read, 
And guide our steips ari^t : 

2 To steer our dangerous cocme belm 

The rocks on either hand ; 
And fix us in the eolden meaiiy 
And bring our ouuge to land. 

3 Made apt. by thy safiScieot giaoe. 

To teach as taught by thee. 
We come to train m all thy waji 
Our rising pn^geny : 

4 Their selfish will in time subdae, 

And mortify their pride ; 
And lend their youth a samd doe 
To find the Crucified. 

5 Wc would in every step look i^ 

By thy example taught 
To alarm their tear, excite tbeir ho| 
And rectify their thought 

6 We would persuade their hearts to c 

With mildest zeal proceed : 
And never take the harsher way. 
When love will do the deed. 

7 For this we ask, in faith sincere. 

The wisdom from above. 
To touch their hearts with filial lear 
And pure, ingenuous love : 

8 To watch their will, to sense in^ned 

Withhold the hurtful food ; 
And gently bend their tender mind, 
And draw their souls to Gtod. 



Hymn 469. gm 

{See Hymn 532.) 

1 Father of lights ! thy needful aid 

To us that ask impart ; 
Mistrustful of ourselves, afraid 
Of our own treacherous heart 

2 O'erwhelmed with justest fear, again 

To thee for help we call : 
Where many mightier have been slain, 
By thee unsaved, we falL 

3 Unless restrained by grace we are. 

In vain the snare we see ; 
We see, and rush into the snare 
Of bund idolatry. 

4 Ah ! what avails superior light, 

Without superior love ? 
We see the tnith, we judge ari^^t, 
And wisdom's ways approve : 

5 We mark the idolizing throng, 

Their cruel fondness blame ; 
Their children's souls we know th^ wiv 
And we shall do the same. 
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ol oor resoWes, we fear 
m infirmity ; 
nUe at the trial near, 
17, God, to thee ! 

. ahaQ do what we condemn, 
iown the current borne, 
ame confess our nature's stream 
2UDg for us to turn. 

f he^ in danger's hour, 
nlj strength, thou art ! 
be world, and Satan's power, 
greater than our heart ! 

I ooiselves thou canst secure, 
tore's slippery ways ; 
ke our feeble footsteps sure 
7 sufficient grace. 

J promised grace alone 
iufolly depend, 
rdy wilt preserve th v o^vn, 
nep them to the end : 

!p w tenderly discreet 
ud ihat thou hast given ; 
^our child with us to meet 
r light hand in heaven. 



9 could I emulate the zeal 

Thou dost to thy ix)or servants bear ! 
The doubles, griets. and burdens feel 
Of souls entrusted to my care : 
10 In daily prayer to God commend 

The souls whom Jesus died to save ; 
And think how soon my sway may end, 
And all be equal in the grave ! 



0. Pnn^er. 

{See Hymn 129.) 

i^Rme, I look to thee 

lee andf wisdom from above ; 

iitii liiT aathority^ 

ne with thy patient love : 

}^ aooordmg to thy will 

iii^bmily aright, 

e appointed charge falfil, 

11 my hearty and all my might. 

aa a sacred trast 
the sovereign Lord receive, 
it la auitahle and just 
ial I to aU may give : 

them with a guardian eye ; 
te and wickedness restrain ; 
ud lesser &alts pass by, 
nan with a looser rein. 



Hynm 471. piaubtsleit Strctt. 

(See Hymn 548.) 

1 How shall I walk my God to please. 
And spread content and happiness 

er all beneath mv care / 
A pattern to my housenold give, 
And as a guardian angel live, 

As Jesu's messenger? 

2 The opposite extremes I see. 
Remissness and severity, 

And know not how to shun 
The precipice on either hand, 
While in the narrow path I stand, 

And dread to venture on. 

3 Shall I, through indolence supine. 
Neglect, betray, my chai^ge divine. 

My delegated power! 
The souls I m)m my Lord receive, 
Of each I an account must give, 

At that tremendous hour ! 

4 Lord over all, and God most high ! 
Jesus, to thee for help I fly, 

r or constant power and jgr^ce ; 
That, taught by thy good Spuit and led, 
I may with confidence proceed, 

And all thy f ootstq» trace. 

5 teach me my first lesson now ! 
And^hile to thy sweet yoke I bow, 

Thy easy service prove, 
Lowly and meek in heart, I see 
The art of governing like thee 

Is governing by love. 



at faithfully discreet, 

to him, ana good, and mild, 

Jd I tenderly entreat, 

aiee ^Mttingiiiftii ^m a child. 

IS not mT place forsake, 
eaaion of hn stumbling prove, 
nt to my boMmi take, 

love. 



ome invot, oonf ound, 
joiA authority betray, 
I to the gos^ sound, 
MS tibe providential way. 

as pride, 
^dijjuty, 
sake lliy word my guide, 
ap the poat asngned by thee. 



Hynm 472. Paubtsltg IStmt. 

{See Hymn 648.) 

1 I and my house will serve the Lord : 
But first obedient to his woid 

I must myself appear ; 
By actions, words, and tempers show, 
Tnat I my heavenly Master know, 

And serve with heart sincere. 

2 I must the fair example set ; 

From those that on my pleasure wait 
The stumbling-block remove ; 

Their duty by my life explain ; 

And still in all my works maintain 
The dignity of love. 

3 Easy to be entreated, mild, 
Quickly appeased and reconciled, 

A follower of my God, 
A saint indeed, I long to be^ 
And lead my faithful family 

In the celestial road. 



4 Lord, if thou didst the wi^Ii infuse, 
A vessel fitted for tliy use 

Into thy hands receive ! 
Work in me both to will ami do ; 
And show tliem liow belie vei-s true 

And real Christians live. 

6 With all-sufficient grace supply ; 
And lo ! I come to testify 

The wonders of thy name. 
Which saves from sin, the world, and licU ; 
Whose virtue every heart may feel, 
And every tongue prockuiu. 

6 A sinner, saved myself from sin, 
I come my family to win. 

To preach tneir sins forgiven ; 
Children, and wife, and servants seize, 
And through the paths of pleasiintiiess 
Conduct them all to heaven. 



Hymn 473. 



{See Hymn 378.) 



|nttra0sbir. 



1 Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To whom we for our children ciy ; 
The good desired and wanted most 

Out of thy richest grace supply ; 
The sacred discij)line oe given. 
To train and brmg them up for heaven. 

2 Answer on them the end of all 

Our cares, and pains, and studies here ; 
On them, recovered from their fall, 

Stamped with the humble character, 
Rmsed oy the nurture of the Lord, 
To all their paradise restored. 

3 Error and ignorance remove. 

Their blindness both of heart and mind ; 
Give them the wisdom from above, 

Spotless, and peaceable, and kind ; 
In Imowleag^e pure their minds renew, 
And store with thoughts divinely true. 

4 Learning's redimdant part and vain 

Be alTcut ofL and cast aside, 
But let them. Lord, the substance gain, 

In every solid truth abide ; 
Swiftly acquire, and ne*er forejro, 
' The knowledge fit for man to know. 

5 Unite the pair so long disjoined, 

Knowleoige and vitu piety : 
Learning and holiness combined, 

And truth and love, let all men see 
In those whom up to thee we give, 
Thine, wholly thine, to die and live. 

6 Father, accent them through thy Son, 

And ever oy thy Spirit guide ! 
Thy wisdom in their lives oe shown, 

Thy name confessed and glorified ; 
Thy power and love diffused abroad. 
Till all the earth is filled with God. 
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Hymn 474. 



Intercession. 



1 Captain of our salvation, take 

The souls we liere present to thee, 
And fit for thy CTeat service make 

These heirs of immortality ; 
And let them in thine image rise, 
And tlien transplant to Paradise. 

2 Unspotted from the world and pure, 

Preserve them for thy glorious cause, 
Accustomed daily to endure 

The welcome burden of thy cross ; 
Inured to toil and patient pahi. 
Till all thy perfect mind they gain. 



(Se$ Hymn 378.) 

3 Our sons henceforth be whoUr thine, 

And serve and love thee all their days ; 
Infuse the principle divine 

In all who here expect thy grace ; 
Lot each improve the grace oertowed ; 
Kise every cniM a man of Qod ! 

4 Train up th^ hardy soldiers, Lord, 

In nlltheu' Captain's steps to tread ! 
Or send them to prockum the word. 

Thy gospel tlm)u^h the worid to spread, 
Freely as they receive to give. 
And preach the death by which we live. 



Hymn 476. 



Intercession. 



But who sufficient is to lead 
And execute the vast design ? 

How can our arduous toil succeed. 
When earth and hell then: forces join 

The meanest instruments to overthrow 

AVhich tliou liast ever used below ? 

jMountains, ahis ! on mountains rise. 
To make our utmost efforts vain ; 

The work our feeble strengtii defies, 
And all the helps and hopes of man ; 

Our utter impotence we see ; 

Jiut nothing is too liard for thee. 



{Sec Hymn 378.) 

3 The tilings impoosible to men 

Thou caast for thine own people do : 
Thy strength be in our weakness seen ; 

Thy wi^om in our folly show ! 
Prevent, accompany, and bless, 
And crown the whole with full success. 

4 Unless the power of heavenly grace, 

The wisdom of the Deity, 
Direct and govern all our ways, 

And all our worics be wrought in thee. 
Our bUghted works we know shall faU, 
And earth and hell at last prevail. 



5 But, almigfaty God of love, 

Into thy hands the matter take ! 
The mountain-obstacles remove. 

For thy own truth and mercy^s sake ; 
Fulfil in onrs thy own de8i£;n, 
And prove the work entirely thine. 



Hymn 478. St. B^oel. S.M. 



GuiLLAUXE Fbako, 1543. 




I 



1 And are we yet a - live. And see each o - ther's face ? 
Pre - serv'd by pow'r di • vine To full sal - va - tion here. 








^^^ 



^^ 




^ 



Glo - ry and praise to Je - sus give For his re - deem - ing giacc ! 
A - gaui in Je - su*8 praise we join, And in his sight ap - pear. 



Hymn 476. 9i CMnrf 

{See Hymn 40a) 

1 Come, Father, Son, and Hdj Ghoit, 

Honour the means ordained bj tlvee ! 
Slake good our apostolic boast. 
And own thy glorioos ministiy. 

2 We now thy promised presence diim, 

Sent to (usciple all mankind. 
Sent to baptize into thy name ; 
Wo now thy promised presence fiad. 

3 Father ! in these reveal thy Son : 

In these, for whom we seek thy Utat^ , 
Tho liidden mysteiy make known. 
The inward, pure, baptizing grm 

4 Jesus ! with us thou always art : 

Effectuate now the sacred sign. 
The gift unspeakable impar^ 
And bless the ordinance divine. 

5 Eternal Spirit ! descend from h^i, 

liaptizer of onr vpin\M thou ! 
The sacramental seal apply. 
And witness with the water now ! 

6 that the souls baptised thereifli 

May now thy truth and macw fseti i 
May Aseand^ away their&i! 
Oome, Holy Ghost, thdr pardon Mil t 

Hymn 477. gmitiitai 

^ee Hymn 335^ 

1 Father, Son, and Holy GHmm% 

In solemn power come doimJ 
Present with thy heavei^ hoft^ 

Thy ordinance to crown : 
See a sinful worm of earth ! 

Bless to Am the deanshig flood, 
Plmige him. by a second birai. 

Into the aepths of God. 

2 Let the promised inward grace 

Accompany the sign ; 
On hU new-born soul imprta 

The character divine ; 
Father, all thy name reveal ! 

Jesus, all thy name imiiart ! 
Holy Ghostj renew, and dwell 

For ever m hie heart ! 



Htmit AlS.—VoHtinutd, 

2 AVliat troubles have we seen, 
AVhat conflicts have we past. 

Fightings without, and fears wimin, 
Since 'we assembled last ! 
But out of all the Lord 
Hath brought us by his love ; 

And still he dotn his help afford. 
And liides our life alx>ve. 

3 Then let us make our boast 
Of his redeeming power, 

Whicli saves us to the uttermost, 
Till we can sin no more : 
Let us take up the cross, 
Till we the crown obtain ; 

And gladly reckon all things loss, 
DO we may Jesus gain. 
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in 479. ^ntt&te. 7.7.7.7. 

Pi 




Wbanisky. 




. . f — r 

Peace be on tlushoiue be-stow'd, Peace on all that here re - side! 

Let the ^ - rit now come down ; Let the bless - ing now take place ! 

I I I -1 ■ n h.. i I I , , -I 




r r 



j3a 4. j. 'j pj- _^ -fij- ^.^r^^ i-^ 



I- — I ' ' r 

Let the tin-known peace of God With tlio man of peace a - bide. 

BoQ of peace, le-cerre thy crown, Ful-ness of the gos-pcl grace. 

in4Ba limocmte. 7.7.7.7. 



V I 



^"r=r 



H^\^rj\ \ Hi^ 




1 Gk) - ly be to God a - bove, God from whom all bless-incs flow ; 
CalTd to-ge-ther by his grace, We arc met m Je-susname; 



'.11^ ' ^ i i ^-V: 



. i-i ^,j J 



^^ 




Make we men - tion of his love, Pub • lish we his praise oe - low ; 
witii joy each - tiler's face, Fol - I'wers of the bleed - ing Lamb. 



m 48L ^brnimrj}^. lo.io.n.n. 



Htxn 479.— Con^muicf. 

2 Christ, my Master and my Lord, 

Let me thy forenmner be ; 
be mindful of thy word ; 

Visit them, and visit me ! 
To this house, and all herein, 

Now let tbjr salvation come ! 
Save our souls from inbred sin. 

Make us thy eternal home. 

3 Let us never, never rest. 

Till the promise ifk fulnlled ; 
Till we are of thee>Tossessed, 

Pardoned, sanctined, and sealed^. 
Till we all, in love renewed, 

Find the pearl that Adam lost, 
Temples of the living God, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



Ht» 480.— Coneimcfc^. 

Let us then sweet counsel take. 

How to make our calling sure, 
Our election how to make 

Past the reach of hell secure ; 
Build we each the other up ; 

Pray we for our faith's mcreaae^ 
Solid comfort, settled hope. 

Constant joy, and lastmg peace. 

More and more let love abound ; 

Let us neven never rest, 
Till we are in Jesus found. 

Of our paradise possest ; 
He removes the flaming sword, 

CaUs us back from Eden driven ; 
To his image here restored. 

Soon he takes us up to heavvn.. 




Wi^^-V^M. 



1 ADduuikstotbeLamb. Whogiresii^ to meet ! HI3 love we proclaim, His praist^s ro - peat ; 




WtovBUbn cor Je-sna, Con-tin-nal- Ij near To pardon and blc^s us, And ncr-fect n£ here. 



Hnar 481.— Coiiitn«tt2. 

2 In him we have peace, In him we havepowm;. 
Presenred by his grace Throughout the dark 

hour. 
In all onr temptation He keeps us to prove 
His utmost salvation, His fulness of leve. 

3 Tliroug^ pride and desire Unhmt we "have 

gone. 
Through water and fire In him we went on ; 
The world and the devil Through him ve» 

o'eicame. 
Our Saviour from evil, For ever the same. 

4 When we would have spumed His mercy and 

To A^iypt returned. And fled from his face, 
He hmoered our flymg (His goodness tosliow)^ 
And stopped us by crying, " Will ye also go ? " 

what shall we do Our Saviour to love ? 
To make us anew. Come, Lord, from' above !: 
The fruit of thy passion, Thy holiness give, 
Give us the salvation Of all that believe. 

6 Come, Jesus,andloo8eThestamnierer's tongue, 
And teach even us The spiritual song ; 
Let us without ceasing Give thanks for tiiy 

grace 
And glory, and blessing, And honour, and 

praise. 
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Hymn 482. 




1 Sa • Tioiur of sin 
Thy might - j xuune 



hil men, Thy good-ness we pro -claim, 
hath been Our safe-guard and our tow'r ; 




J^J^J^ 1. 







Whichbriiunas here to meet a - gain, 
Hathsav'aus from the world, and sin, 

2 Jesoa, take all the praise, 

Tliat still on earth we live. 
Unspotted in so foul a place, 

And innocently gneve ! 

We shall from Sodom flee, 

When perfected in love ; 
And haste to better company. 

Who wait for us above. 



And tri-umph in 
And all th'ac - cu 



thy name; 
sers pow*r. 



3 Awhile in flesh disjoined. 
Our friends that went b^ore 

We soon in Paradise shall find, 
And meet to part no more. 
In ]^on thrice-happy seat, 
Waitin£^ for us they are ; 

And thou snalt there a husband meet ! 
And I a parent there I 



QFBin483. Sit f^ig. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



AHoa. 





iiii7;i,'.'i,^:irv^Y^ir,r'ii 



1 Je-su, to thee our hearts we lift, (May all our hearts with love o'er-flow!) 



rf-^-^^-r 




vIti I i 



Htmn 482.— ConfmicttiL 

4 ! what a mighty change 

Shall Jesu's simeren know. 
While o'er the happy plains th^ lanj^ 

Incapable of woe! 

No ill-requited love 

Shall there our spirits wound ; 
No base ingratitude above. 

No sin in heaven is found. 

6 There all our griefs are spent ! 

There all our sorrows end ! 
We cannot there the foil lament 

Of a departed friend ! 

A brother dead to Qod, 

By sin, alas ! undone : 
No father there, in passion loud. 

Cries, '* my son, my son ! • 

6 Nor slightest touch of pain. 

Nor sorrow's least alloy. 
Can violate our rest, or staui 

Our purity of ioY : 

In that eternal aay 

No clouds nor tempests rise. 
These gushing tears are wiped ftway 

For ever from our eyes. 



With thanks for thy con - ti - nuedgift. 



That stiU thy pre-cious name we know, 

* i 1-^ 




'jj^^^^ 




2 



m=^XJ^ 






Re-tain our sense of sin for • giv'n. And wait for all our in- wardheaVn. 



Htmv 4S3.— CofUtmieti 

2 What mighty troubles hast thou shown 

Thy feeble, tempted followers here ! 
We have through nre and water graie. 

But saw thee on the floods appear. 
But felt the present in the flame. 
And shouted our DeUverer's name. 

3 When stronger souls their foith forMpk, 

And. lulled in woridly. hellish peace, 
Leapea desperate from their ^ardian Boe 

And headlong plunged in sm's abraa, 
Thy strength was in our weakness shown ; 
And still it guards and keeps thine own. 

4 All are not lost or wandered back ; 

AU have not left thy church and thee ; 
There are who suffer for thy sake. 

Enjoy thy glorious infamy, 
Esteem tlie scandal of the cross, 
And only seek divine applause. 

6 Thou who host kept us to this hour, 
keep us faithful to the end ! 
When, robed with majesty and power. 

Our Jesus shall from heaven descend. 
His friends and confessors to own. 
And seat us on his glorious throne. 




1 Appointed bj tliee, WemwtiQllijnaDif', And meekly a- gree To follow tlie Limb, 

-J, J J l,-n..J,J J !,J J 




HriiH 4S4.— Continued 



y toko lip The pledge o 



3 JeaUB, appear ! No longer delaj 
To Bancti^ here. And bear lis away, 
The end ot our meetini; On earth let iis fee, 
TTiuiuphaiitty sitting In glory irith tliee ! 



To tiBcethyex-Am-pleThewoTldtadiadMD, And constantly trample ODplesture and piun. 

nn 486^ $ipon. 




I Je . «. W8 look 
Thy aum m1 - v» ■ 


to thee. Thy pram - 
. tioD is, Whi4 We 

1 L_ . 1 , 1 J 


u'd pre - sence cl^ ! 
we come to prove; 

L 1 , 


ill'i i\i:i-:\:.'J *\i'\\:\f^i\i-titT\\ 


r r^p r ■ > 

J Jr-jJ-j-J., 


1 /-J.JJ-J ^ 


J-J-a J- J- J 


hr^W-f 
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■m4S6. St Slapns. CM. 




Or MS 435.— C'oniiJiuw/. 

2 Not in the name of pride 
Or selfishness we meet ; 

From nature's paths we turn aside, 
And woridly thoughts fon^ 
V/e meet, Uie grace to t«Jto 
'Which thou hast freely given ; 

V/c meet on eaitJi for thy dear sake, 
That ne may meet in heaven. 

3 Present we know thou art, 
But thyself reveal ! 

Now, Lord, let every boanding hevt 
The mighty comfort feeL 
O may tli; qiuckening voice 
The death of sin remove ; 

And bid our imnost sonla rcjoica 
In hope of perfect love ! 



IM m thy name, we look to thee. Ex - pect - ing to to • ceive. 



Hma 466.— ConJJniKif. 

2 Thee wo eroect, our faithful Lord, 

Who in tliy name are joined : 
We wait, according to thy wora, 
Thee iii the nii£t to find. 

3 With us thou art assembled here. 

But thyself reveal ! 
Son of the living Ood, appear 1 
Let us thy presence feJL 

4 Breathe on us. Lord, in thL> our day, 

And these dry hones shall live ; 
Speak peace intu our hearts, and say, 
" The Hdy Ghost recdve ! " 

G Whom now we seek, may we meet 1 
Jesus, the crucified, 
Show us thy bleeding hands and feet, 
Thou who for us hoBt died. 

6 Cause us the record to receive. 
Speak, and the tokens slioiv ; 
"One not faithless, but belif!ve 
In me, who died for you 1" 
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Hymn 487. 



^msttrbam. 



1 Two arc better far than one 

For counsel or for figlit ; 
How c:in one be warm alone, 

Or sen'e his God aright ? 
Join we then our hearts and hands, 

Eeah to love provoke his friend ; 
Kan the Afay of his commands, 

And keep it to the end. 

2 AVoe to liim whose spirits droop, 

To him who falls alone ! 
lie has none to lift him up. 

To help his weakness on : 
Happier we each other keep. 

We each other's burdens bear ; 
Never need our footsteps slip, 

Upheld by mutual prayer. 



{See Ilymn 335.) 

3 Who of twain hath made us one, 

Maintains our imity, 
Jesus is the corner-stone, 

In wliom we all agree ; 
Servants of one common Lord, 

Sweetly of one heart and mind, 
AVho can break a threefold cord, 

Or part whom God hath joined ? 

4 that all with us might prove 

The fellowship of saints ! 
Find supplied, m Jesu's love, 

WhsX Qveij member wants : 
Gn\sp wo our high calling's prize, 

Feel our sins on earth forgiven. 
Rise, in his whole image rise, 

And meet our Head in heayen ! 



IlYtf5 4^—CQtUinwttL 

2 How pleasant and sweet. 
In liis name when we meet, 

Is his fniit to our spiritual taste ! 
We are banqueting here 
On angelical cheer. 

And the joyi tiiat eternally last. 



3 Invited by liim, 
We drink of the stream 

Ever tiowing in bliss from the tlmnii 
M ho in Jesus believe, 
We the Spirit receive 

Tliat proceeds from the Fatiier^aaftl 



Hymn 488. St0«r S^alleg. 5.5.9.5.5.9. 




^ 




J- J" J- J 




^i=^ -t4q ; =:::^ 




1 How hap - py are 



we 



Who in Jo - 8118 a • gree 




To ex - i>ect liis le - turn from a - bove ! We sit un - der our Vine, 







And de - light - ful - ly join In the pnuse of his ex - col-lent love. 



4 Tlie imspeak&ble grace 
He obtained for our race, 

And the Spirit of liith he in^aiti ; - 
Tlien, then weoonoeive 
How in heaven they five. 

By the kingdom of Qod in our hmti 



5 True bdievers have 
The Saviour of men, 

As his head he on Calvary boired : 
We shall see him again. 
When, with aO hk bi^ tnio^ 

He descenos on the luminooa ckmd. 



6 We remember the word 
Of our crucified Lord, 

When lie went to prroare us a plaoo; 
" I will come m that day, 
And transport you away. 

And admit to a sight of my noe.* 



7 With earnest desire 
After thee we a^ire, 

And long thy appearing to eee^ 
Till our souls thou receive 
In thy presence to Kve, 

And bo perfectly happy in thee. 



8 Come, Lord, from the skies, 
And command us to rise. 

Ready made for the mansions above-; ■ 
Witli our Head to aticend, 
And eternity spend 

In a rapture of heavenly love. 
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n 489. Igmnsfoich €^^tl 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 



^^ 








III I 



II--* • ; I • • i r I 

How good and plea - sant 'tis to see, When breth-ren cor - dial-Iy a - gree, 






^ -/T[^ A^^V ll ^":^;^ ^^^ 



And kind - Ijr think and speak the same ! A fam - i - ly of faith and love. 




yfr gf 



^m 



J . J J J -j-, j J J ,, 



iom-btn'd to seek the things a- boye^Andspreadthecom-mon Saviour's fame. 



490. Callis' €v(xam. L.M. 



T. Tallin 




Irath-XCB in Christ, and well* be- lov'd, To Je - siis and his ser-vants dear, 




^ ^M^^ 



f~^ T tT 



^1^ 




• ' ' 1 . , . 

fai - tor and show jonr-sclves ap-prov'd ; £n - ter, and nna that God is here. 



Htun 4SB,--Continued. 



The God of grace, who all invites, 
\Vlio in our imity deUghts, 

Vouchsafes our intercom^e to bless ; 
Revives us with refreshing showers. 
The fuhiess of his blessing pours, 

And keeps our muids in perfect peace. 

2 Jesus, thou precious comer-stone, 
Preserve inseparably one 

Whom thou didst by thy Spirit join : 
Still let us in thy Spirit hve, 
And to thy church tiie pattern give 

Of unanimity divine. 

Still let us to each other cleave. 
And from thy plenitude receive 

Constant supplies of hallowing grace ; 
Till to a perfect man we rise, 
Overtake our kmdred in the skies, 

And find prepared our heavenly place. 



Hymn 4^.— Continued, 

2 Welcome from earth : lo, the right hand 

Of fellowship to you we cpvo ! 
With open hearts and hanus we stand. 
And you in Jesu's name receive. 

3 Say, are yoiur hearts resolved as ours 7 

Then let them bum with sacred love ; 
Then let them taste the heaven^ powers, 
Partakers of the joys above. 

4 Josu, attend, thyself reveal ! 

Are we not met in thy great name 7 
Thee in the midst we wait to feel, 
We wait to catch the spreading flame. 

5 Thou God that answerest by fire. 

The Spirit of burning now impart ; 
And let the flames of pure desire 
Kise from the altar of our heut. 

6 Tralj our fellowship below 

With thee and with the Father is ; 
In thee eternal life we know. 
And heaven's unutterable bliss. 

7 In part we only know thee here, 

But wait thy coming from above ; 
And we shall then behold thee near, 
And we shall all be lost in love. 
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H3rnm 491. puiigfrforir. 6.6.9.6.6.9. 







1 Come a-way to the skies, ^Ij be - lov - cd, a- rise, And re-joicc in the dajthoa wast born; 




On this fcs • ti- val day, Come cx-nit - ing a - way, And with stng-ing to Zi -on re • torn. 



2 We have Wd up our love 
And treasure aoove, 

Thoiigh our bodies continue below ; 
The redeemed of the Lord, 
We remember his word, 

And with singing to Paradise go. 



3 With sin^^ we praise 
The origmalgnice, 

By our heavenly Father bestowed ; 
Our being receive 
From his bounty, and live 

To the honour and glory of God. 



4 For thy gionr we are, 
Createa to share 

Both the nature and kingdom dmBf 

Created again, 

That our souls majr remain 
In time and eternity thine. 

5 With thanks we approre 
The desi^ of thy love, 

Which hath joined us in Jeaus's nu 
So unit^ in heart, 
That we never can port. 

Till we meet at the feast of the Lan 

6 There, there at his feet 
We shall suddenly meet, 

And be parted in body no more ! 
We shall sing to our lyi^es. 
With the heavenly choirs, 

And our Saviour in glbiy adore. 

7 Halleluiah, we sim^. 

To our Father and King, 
And his rapturous praises r^«at ; 

To the Lamb that was slain, 

Halleli^ah again. 
Sing all heaven, and fall at his feet ! 

8 In assurance of hope. 
We to Jesus look up^ 

Till his banner unfurled m the air 
From our graves we shall sec, 
And cry out, " It is he ! " 

And fly up to acknowledge him tlier 



flynm 492. guke Street. L.M. 



Hattoh. 




1 What shall we of - fer our good Lord, Poor nothings ! for his boundless grace ? 



^^ft 





''': ^rX ^-h^f^ 



Fain would we his great name re • cord, And worth- i - ly . . set forth his praise. 



Htxn 492.^Coii<tfMiaci. 

2 Great object of our growing love. 

To whom our more than all we owe^ 
Open the fountain from above. 
And let it our full souls o'erflow. 

3 So shall our lives thy power prodaini. 

Thy grace for every sinner free ; 
Tin all mankind shall learn thy naine, 
Shall all stretch out their hands to tfa 

4 Open a door which earth and hell 

May strive to shut, but strive in tub 
Let thy word richljr in us dwell, 
And let our gracious fruit remain. 

6 multiply the sower's seed ! 

And fruit we every hour shall bear, 
Tliroughout the world thy gospel spread 
Thy everlasting truth declare. 

6 We all, in perfect love renewed, 

Shall kin)W the CTeatness of thy pow« 
Stand in the temple of our God 
As pillars, and go out no more. 



ao5 



in 493. Mors%. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



noWQATK. 




The peo - pie that in dork - ness lay, The con-fines of e-ter>nal night, 




'e^ 'we lumseen a goa • pel day. The glo - rions beams of heav'n-ly light; 




Htmn 493.— Con^inwed. 

2 Father of everlasting grace, 

Thou hast in us thy arm revealed, 
Ilast multiplied the mitliful race, 

Who, conscious of their pardon scaled, 
Of joy unspeakable possest, 
Anticipate their heavenly rest. 

3 In tears who sowed, in joy we reap. 

And praise thy goodness all day long : 
Ilim in our eye of faith we keep, 

Who cave us our triumphal song. 
And doth his spoils to all divide, 
A lot among the sanctified. 

4 Thou hast our bonds in sunder broke, 

Took all our load of guilt away ; 
From sin, the world, and Satan's yoke, 

(Like Israel saved in Vidian's day) 
Redeemed us by our contjuering Lord, 
Our Gideon, and his Spirit's sword. 

5 Not like the warring sons of men. 

With shouts, and garments rolled in blood, 
Our Cantain doth the fight maintain ; 

But, 10 ! the burning Spirit of God 
KiniUcs in each a secret fire ; 

And all our sins as smoke expire. 



is S^ -lit in otHT hearts hath shone, Andshow'dthc Fa - ther in the Son. 



n 491 Iput^er's. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 
'.. J I J J J J I J feJF ^ 



Luther. 



-^fN ^ 



^ 



E 



1 Lo! God IS here! let us a-dore. And own how dreadful is this place! 
Let ail with-in us feel hispow'r, And si-lent bow be - fore his face ; 



J4^^ | 




5 



. Who know his pow'r, his grace who prove. Serve him with awe, with 

i I ] j - ^ .-, — I J J J^=»^-4 ^ 




I 



1^ 



r-^ 



I 



i^ 



^ 



T 



A-^ - ^ ^- ^J ^ 






t 



^m 



t 



i 



Wf* - xence lore, Serve him with awe, with rev' - reiice love. 



Htxn 494.— Continued, 

Lo ! God is here ! him day and night 
The united choirs of angels sing ; 

To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest praises bring ; 

Disdain not. Lord, our meaner song, 

Who praise thee wit!) a stammering tongue. 

Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
W^th, pleasure, fame, for thee alone ; 

To thee our will, soul, flesh, we give, 
take, seal them for tliine own ! 

Thou art the God, tliou art the Lord ; 

Be thou by all thy works adored. 

Being of beings ! may our praise 
Thy courts ^vitli grateful fragrance fill ; 

Still may we stand uefore thy face, 
Still hear and do thv sovereign will ; 

To thee may all our thoughts arise. 

Ceaseless, accepted sacrifice. 

In thee we move : all tliincs of thee 
Are full, thou source ana life of all ; 

Thou vast unfathomable sea ! 
(Fall prostrate, lost in wonder fall, 

Ye sons of men, tor God is man !) 

Ail may we lose, so thee we gain. 

As flowers their opening leaves display, 
And glad drink in the solar fire. 

So may we catch thy every ray. 
So iliay thy influence us inspire ; 

Thou beam of the eternal beam, 

Tliou purging fire, thou quickening flame. 
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Hymn 495. itfafmlpm. 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11. 



j-^-i 




r^f^irs 





asBi 









E 



321 



t 



2 His burden who bear. 
We alone can dedaie 
How ea^ his y^ke. 
While to love and good wodcs we 
provoke ; 

OBv word and b j deed. 
The bodies in need. 
The souls to relieve. 



1 Comejct us a - rise, AuH press to the skies ; fhe sum-mons o - bey, And freely as Jesus hath given to give. 
The Mas-ter of all For our ser - vice doth call, Anddeignsto ap- prove, 

3 Then let us attend 
jn Our heavenly Friend, 

>|l In his members distrest, 

-^^ By ^Ant. or affliction, or sicknefis oppra 
The prisoner relieve. 
The stranger receive. 
Supply all their wants. 




My friends, m 
With smiles o 



f 



be 
ac 



lov - ed, and 
oept - ance, our 



has - ten 
la - hour 



a - way. 
of love. 



Hymn 



m 



xd%tiimx^. 10.10.11.11. 



Jno. Stanley. 



•n Supply au their wants, 

31 And spend and be spent in assisting hi 



4 Thus while we bestow. 

Our moments below. 

Ourselves we forsake. 
And refu^ in Jesus's righteousneBs tak 

His passkm alone 

The loundation we own ; 

And pardon we claim. 
And eternal redemption, in J eans's nam 




1 Tlie earth is the Lord's, And all it con - tains ; The truth of his 




words 



vcr re • mains ; The saints have a moun- tain Of 





WjXZ^ 



^— i^H 



I 



i 



J J.^ J J 



T 





bless-iugs in him; His grace is the foim-toin. His peace is the stream. 



Htmic 496.— CbnOiMMd: 

2 To him our request 

We now have made known, 
AVho sees what is best 

For each of his own : 
Our heathenish care, 

We cast it aside ; 
He heareth the prajer. 

And he will provide. 



3 The modest and meek 

The earth shall possess : 
The kingdom who seek 

Of Jesus's grace 
The power of nis Spirit 

Shall joyfully own. 
And all tmngs inherit 

In virtue of one. 
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197. ®^atira. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 




me. 



all who - e'er have set 



Your 



fa - ces Zi - on - ward, 




it=fe 




I f ^ •^'A^ 



Je -* sus let us meet, And praise oiir coin • nK)ii Lord ; 



IIymn 497.— Co^ifimieJ. 

2 Nearer, and nearer still, 

We to our comitiT cuiiic, 
To that celestial hill, 

The weary pil^'nins hjme, 
The new Jerusalem above, 
The seat of everlasting love. 

3 The ransomed sons of Gnd, 

All earthly thiiiip; we scorn, 
And taoTu* high aliodo 

With songs of praise return : 
From strength to strength we still proceed. 
With crowns of joy upon our li&jL 

4 The peace and joy of faitli 

Each moment may we feel ; 
Redeemed from sin and wrath, 

From earth, and death, and liell, 
Wo to our Fathers hnuse reijair, 
To meet our elder Brother there. 




I Je - 8US let us still go on, Till all ap-pear be - fore liis throne. 



5 Our Brother, Saviour, Head, 

Our all in aUis he ; 
And in his steps who tread. 

Wo soon his face sliall see ; 
Sliall see him with our glorious friends 
And then in heaven our journey ends. 



a 486. ^ubleg. 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11. 




m^ 



1 Come, let us a - new Our jour - ney pur - sue, With 

Of hea - ven - ly birth. Though wan - d'riiig vn eanli, This 



1^:^ 



^ - 1 i : II /^Jpj=TTN~iH- 




T 



iJr " t\^-\) ^ ^ 



— ^"-x 

T I. I 






Zi 



I I 



I 



-^ 



T 



4i ^^ • 



■^J- 



I I 



Sfei 



Ti - j^^oor a - lise, And press to our per - manent place in tlie skies. 
is xtot our place ; But stran-gers and pil-grims ourselves we cou-£css. 



Hymn 497.— Co/i<mt/ecZ 

2 At Jesus's call 

We gave up our all ; 

And still we forego 
For Jesus's sake our enjoyments below. 

No longing we find. 

For the country behind; 

But onward we move. 
And still we ore seeking a country above : 

3 A country of joy. 
Without any ttll<»y. 
We tliither repair : 

Our hearts and our tre-jusure already are there. 

We march hand in hand 

To Immanuels land : 

No matter wliat cheer 
We meet with on earth ; for eternity's near. 

4 The rougher our way. 
The shorter our stay ; 
The tempests that ri:.c 

Sliall gloriously hurry our souls to the skies. 

The fiercer the blast, 

The sooner 'tis past ; 

The troubles that come, 
Shall come to our rescue, and haste us home. 
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Hymn 499. ^ungerforJr. 6.6.9.6.6.9. 







1 Come, let us aa-oend, Mr compan-ion and fricnd,To a taste of thebanqnct a-bore; 

t ^ 




If thj heart be as minei If for Je-sns it pine, Come ap in -to the chariot of lore 



2 Who in Jesus confide. 
We are bold to outride 

The storms of affliction beneath ; 
With the prophet we soar 
To the heavenly shore, 

And oiitfly all the arrows of death. 



3 By faith we are come 
To our permanent home : 

By hope we the rapture improve : 
By love we stul rise, 
And look down on ue skies. 

For tlie heaven of heavens is love. 



BjmxL 500. (BbungdiBt CM. 




From MxvDBLSsoHK. 



s 



^ 



! V 



■^ — ^ 



u 




i 



VTT^rTT^T 



^P 



^,■!|f | ; i,J | , ^-^ |^^^| Kl^ l^ ^^ 



J^>j 



Allpnuse to our re-deem-ing Lord, Who joins us by his grace 





Hymns 501, 502, & 503. 5i gabiir. CM. platpord's psaltbr, i67i. 




Htmv 499. — ConihmmL 

4 Who on earth can conceive 
How happy we live. 

In the palace of Qod, the ^reat Kin| 
Wnat a concert of praise. 
When our Jesus's grace 

The whole heavenly company sing ! 

5 What a rapturous song. 
When the dorified throng 

In the spirit of harmony join : 
Join all the glad choirs. 
Hearts, voices, and lyTe& 

And the burden is, *' Mercy divine ! 

6 Hallelinah, they cry. 
To the iCing of the sky. 

To the great everlasting I A^f ; 

To the Lamb that was slain. 

And liveth acain, 
Ualleliyah to Goa and the Lamb ! 

7 The Lamb on the throne, 
Lo ! he dwells wiUi his own. 

And to rivers of pleasure he leads ; 
With his mercy's full blaze. 
With the si^ht of his face. 

Our beatified spirits he feeds. 

S Our foreheads proclaim 

His ine&ble name ; 
Our bodies his doxy display ; 

A day without night 

We feast in his sight. 
And eternity seems as a oay ! 



HtM5 500.— Continued. 

2 He bids us build each other up ; 

And, gathered into one, 
To our high calling's ^orions hope 
We hand in hand go on. 

3 Tlie gift which he on one bestows, 

We all delight to prove ; 
The grace through every vessel flows 
In purest streams of love. 

4 Even now we think and speak the si 

And cordially agree ; 
Ci)ncentred all, through Jesu's name, 
In perfect harmony. 

5 We all partake tlie joy of one. 

The common peace we fed, 
A peace to sensual minds unknown, 
A joy unspeakable. 

6 And if our fellowship below 

In Jesus be so sweet. 
What heights of rapture shall we kno 
When round his throne we meet I 



1 Je - sus, great Shop-herd of the sheep, To thee for help we fly : 



Htmn SOl.—Contiimed, 

2 He comes, of hellish malice full, 
To scatter, tear, and shy ; 
He seizes every stniggling soul. 
As his own lawful prey. 
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Thy lit - tie flock in safe - tj keep ; For ! the wolf is 



nigh. 



Vjma 502. St §a6tir. 

1 GoiDe, tboa omniscient Son of man; 
DvsfHaj thy sifting power ; 

Come with toy S|)int's winnowing fan, 
And throQghly purge tliy floor. 

2 The chaflTof sin, the accursed thing, 
Far from our souls be driven ! 

Tlie wheat into thy gamer bring. 
And toy m np for neaven. 



;i Look tliroiidi us with thy eyes of flame. 
The clouas and darkness chase ; 
And tell me what l)y sin I am, 
And what I am by giwce, 

4 "NVhatc'cr offends tliy glorious eyes, 
Far from our hearts remove ; 
As dust before the whirhvhid flies. 
Disperse it by tliy love. 



5 Then let us all thy fidness know, 
From every sin set free : 
Saved, to the utmost saved beluw. 
And perfectly like thee. 



603. 



SI. Babib. 



1 Tit us, O Qod, and search the ground 

Of every sinral heart, 
Whate'er of sin in us is found, 
O bid it aU depart ! 

2 When to the right or left wo stray, 

LeftTe us not comfortless ; 
Bnt gnide our feet mto the way 
Ot everiasting peace. 

3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other s cross to bear, 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel lus brotnefs care. 



4 Help us to build each otlicr up. 

Our little stock improve ; 
Increase our faitli^ confirm our hope. 
And perfect us m love. 

5 Up into thee, our living Head, 

Let us in all things grow, 
Till tliou hast mjide us free indeed. 
And spotless here boluw. 

G Then, when the mighty work is wrought. 
Receive thy ready bride : 
Give us in hesiven a happy lot 
AVith all the sanctified. 



IItmn 50l.^Continwd, 

3 Us into thy protection take, 

And gather with thy arm ; 
Unless the fold we first forsake. 
The wolf can never harm. 

4 We laugh to scorn his cruel power, 

While by our Shepherd's side ; 
The sheep he never can devour. 
Unless he first divide. 

5 do not suffer him to part 

The souls that here agree ; 
But make us of one mind and heart. 
And keep us one in thee ! 

C Together let us sweetly live. 
Together let us die ; 
And each a starry crown receive, 
And reign above the sky. 



IIymn 504. — Continued. 

2 Still let us own our common Lord, 

And bear thine easy yoke, 
A band of love, a threefold cord, 
Which never can be broke. 

3 Make us into one spirit drink ; 

Baptize into thy name ; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And sweetly s|>eak, the same. 

4 Touched by the loadstone of thy love, 

Let all our heai-ts ajjree. 
And ever towards each otner move. 
And ever move towards thee. 



BynmSOl %h 

W - ! I ■ i^ I ■ I 



CM. 




1 Je - 8us, u - ni - ted by thy grace, And cacli to each en-dear'd, 




"IVlth con - fi-dence we seek thy face. And kr.ow our pray'r is heard. 



5 To thee, inseparably joined. 
Let all our spirits cleave ; 
Isaac Smith. may we all tne loving mind 

That was in thee receive ! 



6 This is the bond of perfectness, 

Thy spotless charity ; 
let us (still we pray) possess 
The mmd that was in thee ! 

7 Grant this, and then from all below 

Insensibly remove : 
Our souls their change shall scarcely know. 
Made perfect first m love ! 

S With ease our souls through death shall glide 
Into their paradise, 
And thence, on ^\'iugs of angels, ride 
Triumphant through the skies. 

9 Yet, when the fullest joy is given. 
The same delight we prove. 
In earth, in paradise, in heaven, 
Oiu: all in aU is love. p 
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Hymn 505. ^t&'mttd. 



L.M. 



Adapted by C. £. Willing. 




Hykit 505. — CoiUinued. 

2 let us all join hand in hand 

Who seek redemption in thy blood. 
Fast in one mind and spirit stand. 
And build the temple of our Grod ! 



3 Thou only canst our wills control, 
Oiu* wild unruly passions bind. 
Tame the old Adam in our soul. 
And make us of one heart and mind. 



4 Speak but the reconciling word, 

Tlie winds shall cease, the waves suhsid 
We all shall praise our common Lord, 
Our Jesus, and him crucified. 



5 Giver of peace and unity, 

Send down thy mildj pacific I>OTe ; 
We all shall then in one agree, 
And breathe the spirit of thy love. 



G We all shall think and speak the same. 
Delightful lesson of thy grace ! 
One midivided Christ proclaim, 
And jointly glory in thy praise. 



And give, 



H;inim505. Pursltg. (second tune.) 




7 let us take a softer mould. 

Blended and gathered into thee ; 

B Under one Shepherd make one fold. 
Where all is love and harmony ! 



1 Unclianr;ea - blc, al-might - y Lord, Our souls up-oii thy trutli we stay; 




^ 



^ 



^?=S^ 



-r>- 



-e>- 



22: 



4 4 d^ 



^ 



Tzcr 



~T2^-z-_r-z- 



^i^ 



Accojnplish now thy faitli - f ul word, And give, ^pvc us all one way! 



f- 



8 Rc^^ard tliine eternal prayer, 

And send a peaceful answer down ; 
To us thy Father's name declare ; 
Unite and perfect us in one ! 



9 So sliall the world believe and know 
That God hath sent thee from above, 
hen thou art seen in us below. 
And evciy soul displays thy love. 



gl 

=11 w 
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tnn 60& Si Pilary. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Bev. Db. Dtkes. 




J 



I. ;-j . i-Mri..i A ^ J J. 



.^2. 



231 



i 



1 Fa - ther of 



our dj - ingLordf Re - mem-ber 

' J J J 



us for good ; 




O fal - fil his faith - f ul word^ And hear his speak - ing blood ! 



Hym5 506.— CoiOtiitMcl, 

2 True and faithful Witness, thotx, 

Christ, thy Spirit give ! 
Hast thou not receiveahim now, 

That we might now receive ? 
Art thou not our living Read ? 

Life to all thy hmbs impart ; 
Shed thy love, thy Spirit shed 

In eveiy waiting heart 



3 Hdv Qhost, the Comforter, 

The gift of Jesus, come ; 
Glows our heart to find thee near, 

And swells to make thee room ; 
Present with us thee we feel, 

Come, come^ uid in us be ! 
With us, in us^ hve and dwell, 

To all etenuty. 




i grTr^ 




Give us that for which he prays; Fa -ther, glo - ri - fy thy Son! 




^ow his truth, and poVr, and grace, And send the 



mise down. 



mn 507. (glifbtr. 



L.M, 




r 



2 Come in, come in, thou heavenly guest, 
Delight in what thyself hast given ; 
On thv own gifts and spaces feast. 
And make the contrite heart thy heaven. 



3 Smell the sweet odour of our prayers, 
Our sacrifice of pndse approve. 
And treasure un our eracious t^trs. 
And rest in tny redeeming love. 



4 Beneath thy shadow let us sit. 



^^m 



^ ^ -J- -J- J- - ^^ ^ ^ ^ ^ , -^hJ -^-^i^g-, ^^ ^ ^"7 friends, and love, and bride, 

g,^ Iq'IIt^ 1 'ji. Z m \ ' II "^^ ^^^ ^ freely drink and eat 



X 



— I Q ' II r ^ r I ^m m I H ^^^ "la us troely drmk and eat 

[* F I r II I r f I r^ = ? H ^r r 1 ^^ Thy dainties, and be satisfied. 



1 5a-viourof all, to thee we bow, And own thee faith -ful to thy word; 




5 let us on thy fulness feed^ 

And eat thy flesh, and drmk thy blood I 



We hear thy voice, and o-pen now Our hearts to en - ter- tain our Lord. 



gj . [ I Josu, thy blood is drink indeed. 
P ' " Jesu, thy flesh is aiigels' food. 



The heavfflily manna faith imparts, 
Faith mate thy fulness all our own ; 

We feed upon thee in our hearts, 
And find that heaven and thou are onck 

F 2 
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Hymns 508 & 609. "^trUtd. 7.7.7.7. 



BEETaOVXX. 

' — 1 — (. 





. I I J ^ J . J^ J J J 



1 God of love, thathear'stthe pray'r, Kind - ly for thy peo - pie care, 




Who on thee a - lone de - pend : Love us, save us to 



the end. 



Hymn 609. ^nbal. 

1 Jesus, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree ; 
8how thyself the Prince of peace ; 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconcilinc love 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each umte, endear, 
Come, and spread tny banner here ! 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word, 
Altc^gether like our Lord. 



4 Let us for each other care, 
Each the other's burden bear. 
To thy church the jMtteni give, 
Show how true behevers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride. 
Let us thus in God abide ; 

All the depths of love express, 
AH the heights of holiness! 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the fsxialy above ; 

Or the wings of angds fly, 
Show how tone believers die. 



Hjrnui 



^^^ 



J. 



Rev. J. Dabwxll. 




V. 



^ 



^m 



s 



I 



T 



I 



I, r r r r 

MT f . f 



r" 



H 



■^ 



1 Thou God of tnith and love. We seek thy per - feet way. 



3 — r 



I 




r- • ' I 

Rea - dy thy choice t'ap-prove, Thy pro - n - dence t'o - 

' 4 . ■ — , , , I . I — L_J.-J-._4. 



bey : En - 





m 



^ ^^•j . rj'j ^i u^ 



I 



J. 



-G- 



i 



- ter in - to thy wise de-sign, And sweet-ly lose our will in tliiue. 



Htxv 50a— CbniiiwedL 

2 Save us, in the pro^ieroiis hour, 
From the flattering tempt^s powt-i 
From his unsuspected wiles, 
From the worlas pemidouB smiles. 

3 Cut off our dependence vain 
On the help ot feeble man, 
Evexy arm of flesh remove ; 
Stay us on thy only love ! 

4 Men of worldly, low design. 
Let not these tny people join. 
Poison our simpncity, 

Drag us from our trust in thee. 

5 Save us from the great and wise. 
Till they sink in their own eyes. 
Tamely to thy yoke submit, 
Lay their honours at thy feet 

6 Never let the world break in ; 
FL\ a michtv gulf between : 
Keep us uttle and unknown. 
Prized and loved by God alone. 

7 Let us still to thee look up. 

Thee, thy Israel's Strenc^ and !]••:•< 
Nothing know, or seek/oeside 
Jesus, and him crucified. 

8 Far above all earthly thincs. 
Look we down on earthtyjongs ; 
Taste our glorious liberty, » 
Find our happy all in thee ! 



Htmn 5lO.-^CotUinued. 

2 Why hast thou cast our lot 

In the same age and place ? 
And why together brought 

To see each other's £ace ? 
To join mth softest sympathy. 
And mix our friendly souls in thee ? 

3 Didst thou not make us one, 

Tluit we miglit one remain. 
Together travd on. 

And bear each other's pain ; 
Till all thy utmost goodness prove, 
And rise renewed in perfect love I 

4 Surely thou didst unite 

Our kindred spirits here. 
That all hereafter might 

Before thy Uirone appear ; 
Meet at the marriage of tne Lamb 
And all thy glorious love prochiinL 

5 Then let us ever bear 

The blessed end in \iew, 
And join, with mutual care. 

To fight our passage through 
And kindly help each other on. 
Till all receive the stany crown. 

6 may thy Spirit seal 

Our soiils unto that day, 
M'itli all thy fulness fill. 
And then transport away ! 
Away to our eternal rest, 
Away to our Redeemer's breast ! 
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OS 511 & 513. Sirastntr0. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Ascribed to Luthib. 




1 For - give us, for thy mer-cy's sake, Our mul - ti-tude of sins for - give ! 



^^^^^^ 




Lnd for thy own pos -sess - ion take. And bid us to thy glo - ly live ; 

/7\ — 



uce. Ana oia us to tnv gio - ly live ; 




r ' I T « 1 ' r 

ive in thy sight, and glad - ly prove Our faith by our o - bed- ient love. 



a 512. ^anis^C^anl. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



r ', ' ' 1 r r 1 ' r [, ', '. r 







1 Gen - tre of our hopes thou art, End of our en • larg'd de - sures ; 




Stamp thine i - mage on 



I I 
our heart, Fill us now with heaven- ly 











Ce - ment - ed by love di - vine. Seal our souls for e - ver thine. 



Hymn 611. — Continned. 

2 The covenant of forgiveness seaL 

And all thy mi^^hty wonders snow ! 
Our inbred enemies expel ; 

And conquering them to conquer go. 
Till all of pride and wrath be slain, 
And not one evil thought remain ! 

3 put it in our inward parts, 

The living law of penect love ! 
Write the new precept in our hearts : 

We shall not then from thee remove, 
Who in thy glorious image shine. 
Thy people, and for ever thine. 



Hymn 5l2.^Cojitinued. 

2 All our works in thee be wrought. 

Levelled at one common aim ; 
Every word, and every thought. 

Purge in the refining flame : 
Lead us through the paths of peace. 
On to perfect holiness. 

3 Let us altogether rise. 

To thy glorious life restored, 
Here regam our paradise. 

Here prepare to meet our Lord ; 
Here enjoy the earnest given. 
Travel hand in hand to heaven ! 



Hymn 513. 



Strasbnrg 



1 Jesus, with kindest nity see 

The souls that would he one in thee : 
If now. accepted in thy sight, 
Thou aost our upright hearts um'te, • 
Allow us even on earth to prove 
The noblest joys of heavenly love. 

2 Before thy dorious eyes we spread 
The wish which doth from thee proceed 
Our love from earthly dross refine ; 
Holy, angehcal, divine. 

Thee its great Author let it show. 
And back to the pure fountain flow. 

3 A drop of that unbounded sea, 
Lonl, resorb it into thee ! 

While an our souls, with restless strife, 
Spring up into eternal life. 
And, Tost in endless raptures, prove 
Thy whole immensity of love. 

4 A spark of that ethereal fire. 
Still let it to its source aspire. 
To thee in every wish return. 
Intensely for thy glory bum ; 
While aU our souls fly up to thee. 
And blaze through afl eternity. 



I 




Utkx si 4. — CoKtinunl. 

2 Jesu.1, friend of humui kinL 
Let us in tliv iiaiiiebe jtuncd; 
E.tcb to tack unite, and blen ; 
Keep lu still in perfect peace; 

3 Ileai-enl}', ftll-alluring Dove, 
yhed thy over-sliadowing love, 
Love, the sealing grftce, imijott ; 
Dwdl within our single heart 

4 Father, Bon, utd Hoir Qhcct, 
Be to us what Ad&m lD«t, 
Let us in thine ima^e rise ; 
Give lu back our 



Dnw tu bj thj gnce a - lone, Qive, i;ive us to th; 



nVMX 515.— C'oBt 



One til I ir kuti i nl ttonie. 
One till I nth ami (.ununoo Lnd, 
One tin tnlhir lues mlOfed, 
Over thrriiUi mid una all. 



Oodu 



Hymns 515, 516, ft 517. Safaairaafe. 7.7£.7, 






From Saobsd Habxost. 




Odo with God, the mnrce of bliss, 
Ground of our communion this 
Life of ^1 that hve below, 
Let thine emanations flott ! 
Rise eternal in our heart : 
'riiou our )ong-soueht Eden art ; 
Father, Son, and Ilolv Ohost, 



Ue 



la nliat Adam lost 



1 Fa-ther,8on, and 8pi - rit, heat Faith's ef - fect-nal fw-yent piay'r; 
Still our fel-low-sbip in-creaae, Knit us in the bond of peace; Hymn 616. sEcosn paht. San 




Hymn 617. ihod past. jiBtiamis^. 

t Christ, our Ilead, gone up on high, 
Be thou in thy Spirit nigh ; 
Advocate with God, give ear 
To thine oirii effectual prayer ! 



Make ua O uniting So 
One, as Thou and He i 



3 Still, O Lord, (for thine ire are) 
Still to ns his name declare : 
Thy revealing Spirit give, 
AVhoiu the world cannot rccdve. 

4 Fill us with the Father's love ; 
Never from our souls remove : 
Dwell in us, and we shall be 
Thine through all etenuty. 



1 Otlier ground can no man lay, 
Jesu9 takes our sins away ; 
Jesus tlie foundation Li, 

This shall stand, and only this : 
Filly fraiued in him wc an;. 
All the building rises fair ; 
Let it to a temple rise. 
Wottby liini who fills the aldea. 

2 Husband ot thy church below, 
Clirist, if thee our Lord we know, 
Unto thee, betrothed in love. 
Always let us faithfnl prove ; 
Never rob Usee of our neart. 
Never give the creotaire part ; 
Only thou possess the wbohi ; 
Take our body, spirit, bowL 

3 Steadfast let us cleAve to tbae ; 
Love the mystic nnhm be. 
Union to the world unknown. 
Joined to God, in Spirit one : 
Wait we till the Spouse ihaircome, 
mi the Lamb shall take as hOM, 
For his heaven the bride pnpMi^ 
Solemnize our nuptials tlUK; 
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rnmsSia Sicilian Mariners. 7.7.7.7. 




1 CluutjfromwhomaU bless-ings flow, 




M^^ 



J'er-fect-ing the saints be - low, 



-J- J. J. J- J- J- -^^^ 



3i:p: 



-G^ 




Heal- us who thy na - ture sluirc, Who thy mys -tic l>o - dy arc. 



7nms519&520. farts. 7.7.7.7. 



B. MiLGROVE. 




1 Come, and let iis sweet -ly join Christ to praise in hymns di - vine ! 
Hands, and hearts, and voi - ces raise; Sing as in the an-cient days; 

' I I J 1 ,. I -I I ' I 




Give we nil, with one ac - cord, Glo - ry to our com- mon Lord ; 
An - tc - date the joys a - bove, Ce - le - brate the feast of love. 



Hyxon 520. second part. garfs. 

1 Gome, thou hi^h and lofty Lord ! 
Lowly, meek, mcamate Word ! 
Humbly stoop to earth again, 
Come aiid visit abject men ! 
Jesus, dear expected guest, 
Thou art Indden to the feast. 
For thyself our hearts prepai-e. 
Come, and sit, and banquet there ! 

2 Jesus, we thy promise claim, 
We are met m thy great name ; 
In the midst do tiiou appear, 
Manifest thy presence here ! 
Sanctify us, Lord, and bless, 
Breathe thy Spmt, give thy peace. 
Them thyself within us move, 
Ji^ke <mr fcAst a feast of love. 



3 Let the fruits of grace abound ; 
Let in us thy bowels sound ; 
Faith, and love, and joy increase, 
Temperance and gentleness ; 
Plant in us thy humble mind ; 
Patient, nitifiu, and kind, 
^leek ana lowly let us l)e. 

Full of goodness, full of thee. 

4 Make us all in thee complete, 
Make us all for dory meet, 
Meet to appear before thy sight. 
Partners with the saints m light. 
Call, call us each by name, 

To the marriage of the Lamb ; 
Let us lean upon thy breast. 
Love be there our endless feast ! 



Hymn 518,— Continued, 

2 Join us, in one spuit join, 
Let us still receive of thine ; 
Still for more on thee we call ; 
Thou who fillest all in all. 

3 Closer knit to thee^ our Head ; 
Nourish us, Chnst, and feed ! 
Let us daily growth receive. 
More and more in Jesus Uve. 

4 Jesus, we thy members arc, 
Clierish us with kindest care, 
Of thy flesh and of thy bone, 
Love, for ever love thme own ! 

6 Move, and actuate, and guide ; 
Divers gifts to each divide ; 
Placed according to thy will, 
Let us all our work fulfil ; 

6 Never from our office move. 
Needful to each other prove , 
Use the grace on each oestoAvcd, 
Tempered by the art of God. 

7 Sweetly may we all agree. 
Touched with softest sympathy ; 
Kindly for each other care ; 
Every member feel its share. 

8 Wounded by the grief of one. 
Now let all the members ^roan ; 
Honoured if one member is^ 
All partake the common bliss. 

9 Many are we now and one. 
We who Jesus have put on ; 
There is neither bond nor free, 
Male nor female, Lord, in thee ! 



10 



Love, like death, hath all destroyed, 
Rendered all distinctions void ; 
Names, and sects, and parties fall : 
Thou, Christ, art aU m all ! 



Hymn 519.— Contimted, 

2 Strive we, in affection strive ; 
Let the purer flame revive, 
Such as m the martyrs glowed. 
Dying champions for their God : 
We. like them, may Uve and love ; 
Called we are their joys to prove, 
Saved with them from future wrath, 
Partners of Uke precious faith. 

3 Smg we then in Jesu's name. 
Now as yesterday the same ; 
One in every time and place. 
Full for all of truth and grace : 
We for Christ, our Master, stand. 
Lights in a benighted land : 

We our dyinff Lord confess ; 
We are Jesu^ witnesses. 

4 Witnesses that Christ hath died, 
We with him are crucified ; 

Christ hath burst the bands of death, 
We his quickening Spirit breathe ; 
Christ is now gone up on high. 
Thither all our wishes fly ; 
Sits at God's right hand above ; 
There with him we reign in love ! 
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Hymn 521. ^lotfmgbant. (third part.) 7.7.7.7. 



I: 



From ^lozAUT. 






-e» 




I 






tars^mJ 



:^.-iz 



•_fc5 



1 



-Gh- 



4=^ 



■o 







1 






1 Let us jom, ('tis God commands) Let us join our hearts and hands ; 
Help to gain our call - iiig's hope, Build we each the u - thcr up': 








m 



God his bless - ings shall dis • pense, God shall crown his or - di-nance ; 
Meet in his ap - point - ed ways ; Nou - rish us witli so - cial grace. 



2 Let us then as bretliren love, 
Faithfully liis gifts iinpi-ove, 
Ginr on tlie earnest strife, 
Walk in holiness of life ; 
Still forg.'t the things behind. 
Follow Christ in heart and muid, 
Towd the mark unwearied press. 
Seize the crown of righteousness. 



3 Plead we thus for faitli alone, 
Faith which b^' our works is sho^vn : 
OihI it is who justifies : 
Only faith the gnice applies ; 
Active faith that Uves within, 
Conquers eaith, and hell, and sin, 
Sanctities, and makes us whole, 
Forms the Saviour in the soul. 



4 Let us for this faith contend, 
Sure salvation is its end : 
Heaven already is begiui, 
Everlasting life is won. 
< )nly let us persevere. 
Till we see oiu: Lonl appear. 
Never from the rock remove, 
S:ived by faith, which works by love. 



Hymn 522. foubth pabt. Hfottis^a^ 

1 Partners of a glorious hope. 
Lift yuiu- hearts and voices up, 
Jointly let us rise, and sing 

Clirist our Prophet, Priest, uid Kw^ : 
Momunents of Jesu's ^raoe. 
Speak we by our lives nis pnuae ; 
A\ alk in him we have received. 
Show we not in vain believed. 

2 AVhile we walk with Qod in light, 
God our hearts doth still unite ; 
Dearest fellowship we prove, 
Fellowship in Jesu's love : 
Sweetly each, witli each combined. 
In the bonds of duty joined. 
Feels the cleansing blood applied. 
Daily feels that Christ hath died. 

3 Still, Lord, our faith increase. 
Cleanse from all unrighteousnesh. 
Thee the unholy cannot see ; 
Make, make us meet for thee \ 
Every vile affection kill^ 

lloot out every seed of ill. 

Utterly abolish sin, 

"Write thy law of love within. 

4 Hence may all our actions flow, 
liove the proof that Christ we know \ 
Mutual love the token l)e. 

Lord, that we belong U> thee : 
Love, thine image, love imiuiit ! 
Stamp it on oiu- face and heart ! 
Only love to us be riven ! 
Lord, we ask no other heaven. 



Hymn 523. Boston. 

m 

T" "5" ^ ' ^ ' 



L. !Ma80n. 





t 



i 




■m. -J/ ^. .0. ' iS-S^ I 



m^m 




1 Thou, our bus- band, Bro - ther. Friend, Be- hold a cloud of in-cense nse ! 



-S 





-^^^} 




sfc^Sl 




JiM^^j^^^-AM^d^- 



E 



- 0- 






Thepray'nof saints to heav'n as - cend, Qrate-ful ac - cept - ed sa - cri • fice. 



Hymx 523. — Continued. 

2 Regard our prayers for Zi(»n's peace ; 

Shed in oiu* Iiearts thy love abroad ; 
Thy rifts abundantly increase ; 
Enlarge, and fill us all with God. 

3 Before thy sheep, great Sliepherd, go. 

And guide into tny perfect will ; 
Cause iLs thy hallowed luune to Imow, 
The work of faith in us fulfiL 

4 Help us to make our calling sure ; 

let us all be saints indeed. 
And pure as thou thyself art pure. 
Conformed in all things to our Head ! 

5 Take the dear purchase of thy blood ; 

Thy blood shall wash us w£dte as snov ; 
Present us sanctified to God, 
And perfected in love below. 

6 That blood which cleanses from all sin. 

That efficacious blood apply. 
And wash, and make us wholly clean. 
And change, and throughly sanctify. 

7 From all iniquity redeem. 

Cleanse by tlie water and the word, 
And free from every spot of Uaroe, 
And make the 8er\'ant as his Lord 1 



n 521 ponnumi^. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 

L ^ ^:' | ;j , j | i/ Jh,| | ,^, ^ ^ 



G. Datis. 





OurfriesDdBhip sanc-ti - fy and guide : Un-mix'dwith sel - fish - ness and pride, 




i^iiJi^'K 



la: 



J. 






J SH> - 17 be our nn • gle aim ! In all our in • ter - course be • low, 







II let us in thy foot-steps go, . . And ne • ver meet but in thy name. 



n 525. %'isnm. 



o.o.o.b.b.o* 




1 Je-8U, thou great 



- ing Lord, The kingaom of thy peace re-stor'd 




^^^ 



^M 



J ^ jJ- J-ri. 




TP^ 



+ 




n 



o- 






Let an thyfol - low-ers per-ceive. And happy in thySpi - ritUve; 
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Htmx 524. — Continued. 

Fix on thyself our single eye ; 
Still let us on thyself rely, 

For all the help that each conveys. 
The help as from thy hand receive. 

And still to thee all glory give, 
All thanks, all might, all love, aU praise. 



2 Wliate'er thou dost on one bestow, 
Let each the double blessing know ; 

Let each the common buraen bear ; 
In comforts and in griefs agree ; 
And wrestle for his friends with thee. 

In all the omnipotence of prayer. 

Our mutual prayer accept and seal ; 
In all thy glorious self reveal ; 

All with the fire of love baptize : 
Thy kingdom in our souls restore ; 
And keep till we can sin no more, 

Till all in thy whole image rise. 



3 Witnesses of the all-cleansing blood, 
Long may we work the works of Goil, 

And do thy will like those above ; 
Together spread the gospel soimd. 
And scatter peace on all around, 

And joy, and happiness, and love. 

True voke-fellows, by love compelled 
To laoour in the gospel field, 

Our all let us deh^ht to spend 
In gathering in thy lambs and sheep ; 
Assured that thou our souls wilt keep^ 

Wilt keep us faithful to the end. 



Retain the grace thro' thee be-stow'd. The favour and the power of God. 



Hymn 525. — Continued. 



2 Give all thy saints to find in thee 
The fuhiess of the Deity ; 
Uis nature. Ufe, and mmd to prove. 
In perfect holiness and love : 
Fountain of grace, thyself make known 
With God and man for ever one. 



3 Still with and in thy people dwell ; 
Thy gracious plenitude reveal ; 
Till coming with thy heavenly train 
We eye to eye behold the Man, 
And share thy majesty divine. 
And mount our thrones encircling thine. 
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Hymns 526 & 527. lull. 8.8.6. 8.8.G. 



Old Melody. 




1 Ex - cept the Lord con-duct the plan, The best con- cert -cdschemesareTain, 



[ fe#^-N#^ 



^ 



tpd=> 
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^ A 
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^ 



And nc - vcr can sue - ceed ; 



We spend our wretch-ed strength for nought: 




But if our works in thee be wrought, They sliall be blest in - deed. 



2 Lord, if thou didst thyself inspire 
Our souls with tliis intense desire 

Thy goodness to proclaim, 
Thy glory if we now intend, 
let our deed bedn and end 
Complete in Jesu's name ! 



3 In Jesu's name^ behold, we meet. 
Far from an e\'il world retreat, 

And an its frantic ways ; 
One only thing resolved to know, 
And square our useful Uves below 

By reason and by grace. 



Hymn 528. Pembroke. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 




TT' — r 

^J. J .u^ I J ^ ^ A 



J. Foster. 

J =-1 




f:^^ 







I Sa - vioor, cast a gra • clous smile ! Our gloom - y guilt, and 



HTior 526. — CaidimKd, 

4 Not in the tombs we pine to dwdl. 
Not in the dark monastic cdl, 

By vows and mtes confined ; 
Freely to all ourselves we give. 
Constrained by Jesu's love to m 

The servants of manlrind. 

5 Now, Jesus, now thy love imfnit^ 
To govern each devote heart, 

And fit us for thy win : 
Deep founded in the truth of gmee, 
Build up thy rising church, and phi 

The ci^ on the hilL 

6 let our faith and love abound ! 
let our Uves to an around 

With purest histe shine ! 
That aU around our works mar aee, 
And give the glory. Lord, to thee. 

The heavenly lig^t divine. 



Hymn 627. | 

1 Come, wisdom, power, and grace dt? 
Come. Jesus, in thy name to job 

A happy chosen band ; 
Who fain would prove tiiine utmnit 
And an thy righteous laws fulfil. 

In love's benign command. 

2 If pure essential love thou art, 
Thy nature into every hoirt, 

Thy loving self, msnire ; 
Bid aU our simple souls bo one. 
United in a bond unknown, 

Baptized with heavenly fire. 

3 StiU may we to our coitre tend, . 
To spread thy praise our comnKkn M 

To help each other on ; 
Companions throu^ the wildeniess, 
To snare a moment's pain, and 8ei» 

An everlasting crown. 

4 Jesus, our tendered souls piepaie I 
Infuse the softest social care. 

The warmest charity. 
The pitv of the bleeding Lamb, 
The virtues of thy wcmorous naioae, 

The heart that was in tine. 

Supply what every member wants ; 
To found the fenowship of sainti^ 

Thv Spirit, Lord, supphr; 
So shaU we aU thy love reoem, 
Together to thy doiy Uve, 

And to thy gtoiy die. 



5 



Htm5 528.— C%>it<£rwedL 

Our naked hearts to thee we taise ; 
Whate'cr obstructs thv work of gncej 

For ever drive it nence ; 
Exert thy aU subduing power, 
And each regenerate soul restore 

To €hikr>]ike innocence. 
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el - fish guile, And shy dis- trust re- move; The trae sim-pli - ci • 
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7 im-put, To fa - shion ev' - ly pas • sive heart, And mould it in • to Ijvc. 



5"V.v! 



>. I^oiis. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 




1 Ho - I}r Lamb, who thoo con • fess, Fol- lowers of thy ho • li - ncss, 







r r ' 





Thee they e - ver keep in view, E - ver ask," What shall we do?" 
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Go-Tem'd by thy on - ly will. All thy words we would fill - fil, 




Naald. in aU thy foot- steps go. Walk as 



r ' r— r 

Je - sus walk'd be 



Hyxit 52S.— Con/inttecf. 

3 Soon as in thee we gain a part, 
Our spirit pureed from nature's art 

Appears, oy grace f orrivcn ; 
We then pursue our sole desi^i. 
To lose our melting will in tlune. 
And want no other heaven. 



4 that we now the power nii^jht feel 
To do on earth thy blessed will, 

As angels do above ! 
In tliee, the Life, the Truth, the Way, 
To walk, and perfectly obey 

Thy sweet, constrainiiig love ! 



5 Jesus, fulfil our one desire, 
And snread the spark of Uving fire 

Through every hallowed breast ; 
Bless with divine conformity. 
Andjrive us now to find in tliee 

Our everlasting rest 



- low. 



Hymn 629.— Con«m««rf. 

2 While thou didst on earth nppcar, 
Servant to tliy servants here. 
Mindful of thy place above, 
All thy life was prayer and love. 
Such our whole employment be. 
Works of faith and charity ; 
Works of love on man bestowed. 
Secret intercourse with God. 



3 Early in the temple met. 
Let us still our Saviour greet ; 
Nif^htly to the mount repair. 
Join our praying pattern there. 
There by wresthng faith obtain 
Power to work for God again. 
Power his image to retrieve, 
Power, like thee, our Lord, to live. 



4 Vessels, instruments of grace, 
Pass we thus our happy dajrs 
Twixt the moimt ana multitude^ 
Doing or receiving good ; 
Glad to pray and labour on, 
Till our earthly course is run, 
Till we, on the sacred tree. 
Bow the head and die hke thee. 
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Hymn 530. gairtntrg. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



AK0IE5T liATUr HtHK. 








1 Come,tnou all - in-spir-ing 8pi -rit, In - to ev* - ry long-ing heart! 
Bought for us hy J e - su's mer - it, Now thy bliss - fiil sen im - part ; 
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Sign our un - con - test • ed par - don, Wash us in th'a - ton - ing blood ! 




U J. J. j 
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Make our hearts a wa • ter'd gar - den ; Fill our spot - less souls with God. 



Hymn 531. St. Cfrristop^tr. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




1 Christ, whose glo • ry fills the skies, That' b • mous Plant thou art : 




Bid us find the food in thee For which our deathless spi-rits pine, 



HTXir 630.— CbftfimfedL 

2 If thou gav'st the enlarged deaiic 

Which for thee we ever fed. 
Now our panting souls inspire. 

Now our cancelled sin reveal ; 
Claim us for thy halntation : 

Dwell within our hallowea bm 
S^ us heirs of full salvatioo. 

Fitted for our heavenly rest 



3 Give us quietly to tarry. 

Till for all tny glory meet. 
Waiting, like attentive Mary, 

Happy at the Saviour's mt ; 
Keep us from the worid mispottet 

From all earthly passions nee^ 
Wholly to thyself devoted, 

Fixed to Uve and die fw thee 



4 Wrestling on in mighty prayer. 

Lord, we will not let uiee go^ 
Till thou all thy mind declare. 

All thy grace on us bestow ; 
Peace, the seal of sin foi^ven, 

Joy, and perfect love, iropait. 
Present, everlasting heaven, 

AU thou hast, and aD thou art ! 



IIyxn 531.— Citmitmietf. 

2 Long we have our burden bcnne^ 
Our own unfaithfulness, 
Ol>ject of the heathen's scorn. 

Who mocked our scanty grace ; 
Jesus, our reproach remove ; 
Let sin no more thy people shame I 
Show lis rooted in thy love. 
In life and death tne same. 



3 In thy spotless people show 
Thy power and constancy ; 
Give us thus to feel and know 

Our fellowship with thee : 
Give us all thy mind to ezproBS. 
And blameless in our Lord to abftdi^ 
Transcripts of thy holineBR, 
Thy 6ur, unspotted bride. 
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d viiii im • mor - ta • li • tjr, 



I ■ • I 

And fill'd with love di • vine. 



1532. gxmls. 



CM. 



SooTOH Psalter, 1615. 




Come, let us use the grace di - vine, And all, with one ac - cord, 




a per-pet-ual cov'-nant join Our -selves to Christ the Lord 



n. 533. a^Bsibale. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



J. Wilson. 
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Lord, we th j win o - bey, 
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And in thy plea 
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rest; 
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fc, on • ly we, can say, "What - e - ver is. 
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best;" 




f-M to meet, wil- ling to part, Con-vinc*dwc still are one in heart. 



Hymn S^-^dmiinued, 



2 Give up ourselves, through JesA's power, 
His name to glorify ; 
And promise, in this sacred hour, 
For God to live and die. 



3 The covenant we this moment make 
Be ever kept in mind : 
We will no more our God forsake. 
Or cast his words behind. 



4 We never will throw off his fear 
Wlio hears our solemn vow : 
And if thou art well-pleased to hear. 
Come down and meet us now ! 



5 Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Let all our hearts receive ; 
Present with the celestial host, 
The pea<>eful answer give ! 



6 To each the covenant blood apply, 
Which takes our sins away ; 
And raster our names on nigh. 
And Keep us to that day ! 



Htmit 533. — Continued, 

2 Hereby we sweetly know 

Our love proceeds from thee. 
We let each other go, 
From every creature free ; 
And ciy, in answer to thy call, 
" Thou art, Christ, our all iu all ! " 



3 Our Husband. Brother, Friend, 
Our Counsellor divine ! 
Thv chosen ones depend 
On no support but tliine ; 

Our everlasting Comforter ! 

We cannot want, if thou art here. 



4 Still let us, gracious Lord, 
Sit loose to all below ; 
And to thy love restored, 
No other portion know ; 
Stand fast in glorious liberty. 
And live and die wrapped up in thee ! 
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Hymn 531 ^et^rbnrcttg^. CM. 
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1 Blest be tlie dear u - nit - ibg love, Tliat will not let us part ! 

J 1-_. . tr^ N. ^ 




Our bod-ies may far off re- move, We still 



Hjrnm 635. ^tt^Ie^tm 



are one in heart 



a WSSLST. 




1 , And let our bo - dies part, To dif-ferent climes re - pair ! 

Je - SU8, the cor - ner - stone, Did first oiur hearts u - uite. 



■ J- J J J jtg- -r -*<- -^ 
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In - se - par - a - bly joined in heart The friends of Je - sus are ! 
And still he keeps our spi - rits one, Who walk witli hun in white. 



2 let us still proceed 

In Jesu's work below • 
And, following our triumphant Ilcad, 

To farther conquests go ! 

The vineyard oi their Lord 

Before his labourers Ues ; 
And lo ! we see the vast reward 

Which waits us in the skies. 



3 O let our heart and mind 

Cuntinually ascend. 
That haven of repose to find 

Where all our labours end ; 

Where all our toils are o'er, 

(Jur suffering, and our pain ! 
Who meet on tlmt eternal slioro 

Sluill never part again. 



Hymn 536. €n^Uxian. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 
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2 Joined in one sphit to our Head, 

Where he appoints we go ; 
And still in Jesu's footsteps tread. 
And show his praise bek>w. 

3 may we ever walk in him. 

And nothing know beside ; 
Nothing desire, nothmg esteem. 
But J esus crucified. 

4 Closer and closer let us cleave 

To liis beloved embrace ; 
Expect his fulness to recdvo 
And grace to answir grace. 

5 Partak^v of the Saviour's grace. 

The same in mind and heart, 
N<>r joy, nor grief, nor time, nor plaee^ 
Kor life, nor death can part. 

G But let us hasten to the daj 
Which shall our flesh re^U>re, 
When death shall all be done awsy. 
And bodies part no more ! 



IlTMir 635.— Cbniuniflcl. 

4 liappy, happy place. 
Where saints ana angels meet ! 

Th^re we shall see each other's face. 
And all our brethren greet : 
The church of the fir^bom. 
We shall with them be blest^ 

And crowned with endless joy, refeom - 
To our eternal rest. 

r> With joy we shall behold. 

In yonder blest abode, 
Tlie patriarchs and prophets old. 

And an the saints of God. 

Abraham and Isaac there. 

And Jacob, sliall receive 
The followers of theur faith and prayer. 

Who now in bodies live. 

6 We shall our time beneath 
Live out in cheerful hope. 

And fearless pass the vale of death. 
And gain the mountain-top. 
To gather home his own 
God shall his angels send. 

And bid our bliss, on earth began. 
In deathless triumph end. 



Utmii 536.— CoRtMNiecl. 



2 Je • 8U8, ac - cept the praise That to thy name be - longs ; 



2 In flesh we part awhile, 
But still in spirit joined. 
To embrace the happy toil 
Thou liast to each i 
And wliile we do thy bl 
We bear our heaven aboat ns 
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Mat - tor of aU 



Sub - ject of all our songs : 




y~^r~r~T~~i 
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nuongfa thee we now to - ge -ther came, And part ex - ult - ing iu thy name. 



let us thus CO on 
In aU thy pleasant ways, 
id^ armed with patience, run 
With joY the appointed race ! 
•> us, ana evenr seeking soul, 
aU attain the heavenly goal. 



4 There we shall meet again. 

When all our toils are o er, 
And death, and grief, and pain. 

And parting are no more ; 
We sliall with all our brethren rise, 
And grasp thee in the flaming skies. 



IlrMN 636.— Co?i/intta/, 

5 happy, hapny day, 

That calls thy exiles home ! 
The heavens sliall pass away, 

The earth receive its doom ; 
Earth we shall view, and heaven destroyed. 
And shout above the fiery void. 

6 These eyes shall see them fall, 

Moimtains, and stars, and skies t 
These eyes shall see them all 

Out of their ashes rise ! 
These lips his praises shall rehearse, 
Whose nod restores the imiverse. 

7 According to his word. 

His oath to sinners given, 
We look to see restored 
The ruined earth and heaven ! 
In a new world his truth to prove, 
A world of righteousness and love. 

8 Then let us wait the sound 

That shall our souls release ; 
And labour to be foimd 
Of him in spotless peace, 
In perfect holiness renewed. 
Adorned with Christ, and meet for Qod. 



on 537. S\nm. 



CM. 



T. Wallhbad. 




1 God of all con - so - la - tion, take The glo - ry of thy grace ! 




T 1 ! ! • • r 

17 gifts to thee we ren-der back In ceasc-lcss- songs of praise. 



liTOii^h thee we now together came. 

In smgleness of heart ; 
Fe met, Jesus, in thy name, 

And in thy name we part. 

iTe part in body, not in mind, 

Oar minds continue one ; 
Lsd. each to each in Jesus joined. 

We hand in hand go on. 



4 'Subsists as in us all one soul, 
No power can make us twain ; 
And moimtains rise and oceans roll 
To sever us, in vain. 

o Present we still in spirit are. 
And intimately nigh, 
AVhile on the wngs of faith and prayer 
We each to other fly. 



IIyun 637. — Caniimied. 



6 Our life is hid with Christ in God ; 

Our life shall soon appear, 
And shed his glory all aoroad 
In all his members here. 

7 The heavenly treasure now we have 

In a >ile house of clay ; 
But he shall to the utmost save, 
And keep it to tliat day. 

8 Our souls are in his mighty hand, 

And he shall keep them still ; 
And you and I shall surely stand 
With him on Zion's hill ! 

9 Him eye to eve we there shall see, 

Our face like lus shall shine : 
what a glorious company^ 
^yhen samts and angels join ! 

10 what a joyful meeting there ! 

In robes of white arrayed. 
Palms in our hands we all snail bear, 
And crowns upon our head. 

11 Then lot us lawfully contend, 

And fight our passage through ; 
Bear in our faithful mmds the end, 
And keep the prize in view. 

12 Then let us hasten to the day 

W^hen all shall be brought home ; 
Come, Redeemer, come away, 
Jcsua, c^ckl^ coma I 
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Hymn 638. |uba^. 



7.7.7.7. 



J. ¥• WATT8. 




1 rn- 

1 Je - suSy soft, liar - mo - nious name, Ev* - 17 faith - ful heart's de - sire ; 
Drawn by thy u - nit - ing grace, Af - ter thee we swift - ly run, 
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See thy fol - low - ers. Laml) ! All at once to thee as - pire : 
[and in hand we seek thy face : Come, and per - feet us in one. 



2 ^lollifV our harsher will ; 

Each to each our tempers suit, 
By thy modukting skill. 

Heart to heart, as lute to lute : 
Sweetly on our spirits move, 

Qently touch tne trembling strings; 
j\Iake the harmony of love, 

Music for the King of kmgi. 

3 See the soub that hang on thee ! 

Severed though in flesh we are, 
Joined in spirit all ame ; 

All thy only love ueclare ; 
Siiread tny love to all arouiid : 

Hark ! we now our voices raiae ! 
Joyful consentaneous sound, 

i:)weetest symphony of praise. 

4 J&ni's praise be all our song ; 

While we Jesu's praise repeat, 
Glide our happy hours along. 

Glide with down upon tlmr feet ! 
Far from sorrow, sin, and fear. 

Till we take our seats above, 
Live we all as angels here. 

Only sing, and praise, and love; 



Hymn 539. J^ni. 




1 Lift up your hearts to things a - bove, Te fol-lowers of the Lamb, 
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Ai^ join with us to praise his love, And glo - ri - fy his name 



2 To Jcsu's name give tlianks and sing, 

Whose mercies never end : 
Rejoice ! rejoice ! the Lord is king ; 
The King is now our friend ! 

3 We, for his sake, count nil things loss ; 

On earthly good look down ; 
And joyfully sustain the crc«8, 
2^ we receive the crown. 



4 let us stir each other up. 

Our faith by works to approve. 
By holy, purifying hope. 
And the sweet task of love. 

5 Love us, though far in flesh disjoined, 

Ye lovers of the Lamb ; 
And ever bear us on your mind, 
Who think and «p^ the savue *. 



Htmx 539.— Coji/MMoi 

6 You on our muids we ever bear, 

Whoe'er to Jesus bow ; 
Stretch out the arms of fiuth and po^a 
And lo ! we reach you now. 

7 Surely we now your souls embrace^ 

With you we now appear 
Present oefore the tlirone of grace. 
And you, and Christ, are h^ 

S The blessings all on joxi be shed, 
^Vhich God in Ohn.st imnaits ; 
We pray the Spirit of onr Head 
Into your faithful hearts. 

9 Mercy and peace your portion be^ 
To carnal minds unknown, 
The hidden manna, and the tree 
Of life, and the white stone. 

10 Live till the Lord in glory come. 
And wait his heaven to share : 
Our Saviour now prepares our home: 
Go on ;— well meet you there. 



SUPPLEMENT. 
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540. Bmrfmnlhtt. CM. soowish psaltkb, icis. 




[cm Uest 18 he who ne'er con-sents By iU ad - vice to walk; 
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r stands in sin - ners' ways, nor sits Where men pro - fane - I j talk. 



^ .. ^.„., s.s.s.s.s.a. , 



Db. Dtkss. 




Htxh 540.— Can/tntfof. 

2 But makes the perfect law of God 

His study ana deli|;ht ; 
Devoutly reads therem by day, 
And meditates by night 

3 Like some fair tree which, fed by streams, 

With timely fruit doth bend, 
He still shall flourish, and success 
All his designs attend. 

4 Un^^y men and their attempts 

No lasting root shall find. 
Untimely withered, and dispersed 
Like cnaflf before the wind. 

5 Their guilt shall strike the wicked dumb 

Before their Judge's face ; 
No formal hypocrite shall then 
Among the saints have place. 

6 For God approveS'the just man's ways, 

To happmess they tend ; 
But sinners and the paths they tread 
Shall both in ruin end. 



How are the Gen-tiles all on fire! Why rage they with vam me-nac - ing? 



Htm5 54l,^CorUinuecL 

2 But God from his celestial throne 
Shall laurii, and their attempts deride; 
Then high incensed thus check their pride, 

(His wiath in their confusion shown) 
Lo ! I my King have crowned, and will 
Enthrone, on Zion's sacred hill. 

3 That great decree I shall declare ; 
For thus I heard Jehovah say, 
'' Thou art my Son, begot this day ; 

Bluest, and I will grant thy prayer. 

Subject all nations to thy throne, 

And make the sea-bouna earth tnine own. 

taiDst God, and his A -ndmt^ King,Eafth's^nghtypo - ten -tates ccm-spiie ; 4 '* Thou shalt an iron sceptre sway, 

As earthen vessels, break theur benes ; " 

J Be wise then, ye who sit on thrones, 

I ) fw-, I I , — n And judges grave, advice obey ; 

With joyful fear serve the Lord ! 
With trembling joy embrace his Word. 

5 In reverent homage kiss the Son, 
Lest he his wrathful looks display, 
And so ye perish in the way, 
His ancer newly but begun ; 
Then bUssod. onW as^ t£j^ ^aa^ 
mkire(!Ujitiej)ihear ser- file bands, And cast theircords from oui free\iaiid&. \)\i<(> ini^^t^ k{i^isiu^%s.>^^>^^ ^ 
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Hymn 542. Sioplabj. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 
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1 Thou, Lord, art a shield uir me, Sue - cour still I find in thee ; 
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Now thou lift - est up my head, Now I glo - ry in thine aid, 




dent in thy de - fence, Strong in thy om - ni - po • tence. 



Hymn 543. ^tltnont. 
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1 On thee, God of pu - ri - ty. 
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wait for hal • lowing grace ; 




None with - out ho - li - ness shall see The glo - ries of thy &ce : 



Hymn 541 ^i^n^zt^t. CM. 



De. Jkbbmtah Clerks. 




Htxn 542.— Con^MdL 

2 To the Lord I cried ; the ay 
Brought mv helper from the sl^ ; 
By my kiud protector kept, 

Safe I laid me down and slept, 
Slept within his arms, and roae ; 
Blest him for the sweet repose. 

3 Thine it is, Lord, to saye ; 
Strength in thee thy people have ; 
Safe from sin in thee they rest, 
With the gospel-blessing blest^ 
Wait to see the perfect grace. 
Heaven on earth in Jesu's face. 



HTM5 543.~Cofi/tiiiiedL 

2 In souls unhely and undean 

Thou never canst deJigfat ; 
Nor shall they, while unsaved from i 
Appear bdfore thy sigfat. 

3 Thou hatest all that evil do^ 

Or speak iniquity. 
The heart unkind, tne heart nntnie^ 
Are both abhorred by thee. 

4 But as for me, with humUe fear 

I will approach thy gate. 
Though most unworthy to draw neai 
Or m thy courts to wait ; 

5 I trust in thy unbounded grace, 

To all so freely given. 
And worship towwd thy hofy pfatte, 
And lift my soul to heaven. 

G Lead me in all thy riditeoiis waji, 
Nor suffer me to sude. 
Point out the path before my f^e ; 
My God, be thou my guide I 

7 All those that put their tnut in tfaei 

Thy mercy snail prodaun. 
And sing with cheerful melody 
Their great Redeemer's nauMu 

8 Protected bv thy ffuardiaa gnoe, 

They shaU extol thy power, 
Beioice, ^ve thanks, and ahout ti^ 
And triumph evermore. 



/ O Lord, bowgood, howgre&t art 



heaVn andearth the same ! 



Htmv 



2 When glorious in the nkbliy dtj 

Thy moon and stars raee, 
what is man I I wendeiiDg oy, 
To be so loved by thee 3 

3 To him thou hourly detail to gi 

New mercies fnmi onlu^ ; 
Didst Quit thy throne with liim ii 
For Dim in pain to die. 
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There an - gels at thy foot - stool bow, Here babes thy grace pro-claim. 



Htmn 544. — Continued. 

4 Close to thine own bright seraphim 

nis favoured path is trod ^ 

And all beside are serving him. 

That he may serve his God. 

5 Lord, how good, how great art thou. 

In heaven and earth tne same ! 
There angels at thy footstool bow. 
Here babes thy grace proclaim. 



lymn 645. |g[artin's fane. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 
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1 Thee win I praise with all my heart, And tell man-kind how good thou art, 
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How mar -vd - lous thy works of grace ; Thy name I will in songs re - cord, 
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Htmn 545. — Continued. 

2 The Lord will save his people here ; 
In times of need their Help is near, 

To all by sin and hell oppressed ; 
And they that know thy name will trust 
In thee, who to thy promise just 

Hast never left a soul distressed. 

3 The Lord is by his judgments known ; 
He helps his poor s^cted one, 

His sorrows all he bears in mind ; 
The mourner shall not always weep, 
Who sows in tears in joy shall reap. 

With grief who seeks with joy shall find* 

4 A helpless soul that looks to thee 
Is sure at last thy face to see. 

And lUl thy goodness to partake ; 
Tlie sinner who for thee doth grieve. 
And longs and labours to believe, 

Thou never, never.wilt forsake. 



And joy and glo -ry in my Lord, Ex-tolFd a - bove all thanks and praise. 

M. Haydn. 



Qjfma 546. SidihawcQ. CM. 
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1 O God, the help of all t: 
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ly saints, Our hope in time of ill : 
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We tnut thee, though thy face be Jiid^ And seek thy pre - seuce still. 



Hymn 546. — Continued. 

2 Why should the men of pride and sin 

TIiv tnith and power defy ; 
And boast as if their evil way 
Were hidden from thine eye ? 

3 Lord, thou hast seen ; arise and save ; 

To tiiee our cause we bring ; 
Reign thou in righteousness and power, 
For thou alone art King. 

4 AD our desires to tliee are known ; 

Thy hdp is ever near ; 
first prepare our hearts to pray, 
Aad thea afice^t our ^w^en I ^% 
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Hymn 547. Momster. 



L.M. 



Hakbsli, 




How longwilt thou for - get me, Lord ? Wilt thou for e - ver hide thy face ? 




Leave me michang'd,and on • re^tor'd, An a - lien from the life of grace ? 



Hymn 548. ^wdbtsl^ S^itttt. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 




1 Lord, thy faith-ful ser-vant save, Faith in thy name thouknow'st I have ; 



Htmh 547.— CofiftMMdL 

2 How long shall I inquire withm. 

And seek thee in my hourty in ym,- 
Vexed with the dire remains of ain^ 
Qalled with the tyranVs irvn cfaaml 

3 How long shall Satan's ra£[e prevail I 

(I ask thee with a foltenng tongue) 
See at thy feet my spirit &ul. 
And hear me feebly groan, " How leni 

4 Ah ! suffer not my foe to boast 

His victory o'er a child of thine ; 
Kor let the proud Philistines' host 
In Satan's hellish triumph join. 

5 Will thev not charge my fall on theel 

Will they net due my Qod to blame t 
My Qod, forbid the bhi^hemy, 
!Be jealous for thy glonoos 



6 My trust is in thy gradoos power, 

I ^xy in salvation near : 
Rej^ce m hope of that glad hour 
When perfect love shiul cast oat fear^ 

7 I nng the eoodness of the Lord, 

The ffoodness I experience now ; 
And stfll I hang upon thy word, 
My Saviour to the utmost thou! . 



f l \ t I 'J\ .\ UiKi^ 
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3Iy soul hath call'd thee mine : My good can - not to thee ex - tend, 











JQr good did Snt torn thee de- soeod, And all Ihayeistbi]ie,ttnd«iU Ibaxe la thine. 



Hmir 548.— Con<mM«f. 

2 The Lord himself my portion is ^ 
Thou reachest out my cup of blns^ 

And wilt no more remove ; 
My fair inheritance thou art ; 
The needful thing, the better part, 

I find in perfect love. 

3 The Lord I will for ever bless ; 

The CounseDor and Prince of Pteaoe,. 

He teaches me his will ; 
He doth with nightlr pains chastise. 
And makes me to salvatisii wise 

By every scourge I fed. 

4 Him have I set before my face, 

The pardoning Qod of boundkas giMe 

Oi eveslastmg.love ; 
By faith I always see him stand. 
And with him placed on my right ha» 

I never shall remove. 

5 Wherefore my heart doth now r^|oioe ; 
I wait to hear thy quickening Toue ; 

My flesh exults in hope ; 
Thou wilt not leave me m the grave ;, 
Sure confidence in thee I have 

That thou wilt raise me up. 

G Thou wilt the path of life diq>lay, 
And lead me in thyself the way. 

Till all thy grace is given : 
Fulness of joy with thee there is ; 
Thv presence makes the perfett IMm 
And where thou ait is neaTeB. 



(pan 549. fitttra. CM. 




tlTXS 519.— Cbn/iiMAi 

S The Lord alone shall be my cup, 
Aiid mine inheritance : 
And thou art tie that guards my lot 
From every evil chance. 



3 The fields wherein mj lot ia ct 
In loveliness excel, 
And in her pleasant beritwe 
ilj soul deliehta to dnelL 



4 I tlutok the Lord nho t«acheth mo 
To read his nilt aright ; 
Yea, by his blessing ou my reins 
Correct me every uight. 



ly good ; I bless thee from my heart. . 



^mn S60. |imsfnuk. 8.8.6.8.8.6, 




^/i^rr- || ";:l^^ P 



4b4 isd the ia-Buaieo of 



eje Fof 






6 Therefore my heart is veiy dJad ; 
My spirit shall rejoice ; 
Sly nesh in tranquil hope ehall rest 
For thou wiJt crown thy choice. 



7 The patii of life thou wilt display 
And Iceep for me in store 
The fulness of thy joy, and peace 
With thee for evermore. 






UlHK 550. — Contiavtd. 

2 Disceming thee, my Saviour, stand 
My Advocate at God's right hand, 

I never shall remove 1 
I cannot fall, upheld by thee, 
Or sin against the majesty 

Of omnipresent love. 



3 How, Saviour, now appear, appei 

And let me always see thee near 

And know as I aiu known ; 

Wy spirit to thyself unite, 

And Wt uie y«o>iitv ^ tKk ^'is 
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Hymn 651. ^j^sron. 



CM. 



T. Wallhead. 





1 God mystrengthand for - ti - tude In truth I will love thee 




Tliou art my cas - t!e and de - fence In my ne - ces - si - ty. 



Hymns 652 ft 553. ^ulbu. L.M. 

^^ 1 .-i II J II J i llJ: 



Beethovek. 




HTMir 551.— CtNilmtied. 

2 Vir'hen I, beset with pain and gneiy 

Prayed to my Goa for grace ; 
Forthwith my Ood heard my oMnpfadiil 
Out of his holy pUice. 

3 The Lord descended from aboTe, 

And bowed the heaTens high. 
And underneath his feet he cast 
The darkness of the skj. 

4 On cherub and on cherubim 

Full royally he rode : 
And on tne wines of all the winds 
Game flying au abroad. 

5 He brought me forth in open places 

That 80 I might be free ; 
And kept me saie, because he had 
A favour imto me. 

6 Unspotted are the ways of God, 

His word is tnily tried ; 
He is a sure defence to such. 
As in his ways abide. 



1 The spiicioiis fir - ma-ment on high, With all the blue e - the - real sky, 




And spangled heav'ns, a shi - ning frame, Their great - ri - gi - nal pro-claim. 



'Rjmn. 653. 



(^alba. 



1 The heavens declare thy glory, Lord, 
In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when oar eyes behold thy word. 
Wo read thy name in fairer lines. 

*2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 

An<i ni^mt and day thy jwwer confess ; 
But the blest Tolumc thou hast writ 
lie veals thy ju.stice and tliy grace. 



3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 

Round tiie whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when thy truth began its race. 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

4 Nor sliall thy spreading gospel rest 

Till through the world thy truth has run ; 
Till Ciirist mis all the natioas blest, 
That see the light or feel the sun. 



5 Great Sim of rii^hteousness. arise. 

Bless the daric world witn heavenly light 
Tbr gospel makes the simple wise ; 
Thy 1aw8 are pure, thy judgmenta ligVvt. 



Htmn tiSZ—CoHiimud. 

2 The unwearied sun, from day to day. 
Does his Creator's powers diiq»]aj ; 
And publishes to evenr land 

The work of an almignty hand. 

3 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrooa lale^ 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth : 

4 Whilst all the stan that roond her bun 
And all the planets in their turn. 
Confirm the tidings as they roll. 

And spraid the truth from pole to polfli 

5 What though in solemn sileDce all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What thou^ no real vowe or aound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be foond ; 

6 In reason's ear they all r^oioe^ 
And utter forth a glorioiis voioe. 
For ever sindng as thej shine, 
^^'^T&i^VA&Ldthat made us is dirinei'' 
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111654. ^laBtonfemrg. 7.7.7.7.7,7. 



Rev. Db. Dtkes. 



iN^-=^ 




1 Je - sus the good Shep-heid is ; Je - sus died the sheep to save ; 




He -is mine, and I am his; All I want in him I have, 




I • I T 
Life, and health, and rest, and food. All the pie - ni - tude of God. 



2 Jesus loves and guards his own ; 

Me in verdant pastures feeds ; 
Makes me quietly lie down. 

By the streams of comfort leads 
Following him where'er he goes, 
Silent joy my heart o'erflows. 

3 He in sickness makes me whole, 

Quides into the paths of peace ; 
He revives my fainting soul, 

Stablishes in righteousness ; 
Who for me vouchsafed to die. 
Loves me still,— I know not why ! 

4 Unappalled by guilty fear, 

Through the mortal vale I go ; 
My eternal Life is near ; 

Thee my Life in death I know ; 
Bless thy chastening, cheering rod, 
Die into the arms of God ! 

5 Till that welcome hour I see, 

Thou before my foes dost feed ; 
Bidd'st me sit and feast with thee, 

Pour'st thy oil upon my head ; 
Giv'st me all I ask^ and more, 
Mak'st my cup of joy run o'er. 

6 Love divine shall still embrace, 

Love shall keep me to the end ; 
Surel V aU my happy days 

I shall in thy temple spend. 
Till I to thy house remove. 

Thy eternal house above ! 



i 



655. %hhtiS' 



CM. 



Scottish Psalteb, 1615. 




1 My Shep-herd will sup - ply my need, Je • no - vah is his name ; 



',' | ,', | .'i! i ii i , | 




J. A -fr J. J. j 



J . J J . J ^ 



In pas -tares fresh he makes me feed. Bo - side the liv-ing stFeaoL 



Hymn 555. — Continued, 

2 He brings my wandering spuit back. 

When I forsake his ways ; 
And leads me, for his mercy's sake, 
In paths of truth and grace. 

3 When I walk through the shades of death, 

Thy presence is my stay : 
A word of thy supporting breath 
Drives all my fears away. 

4 Thy hand, in sight of all my foes 

Doth now my table spread : 
Mycup with blessings overflows. 
Thine oil anoints my head. 

5 The sure provisions of my God 
Attend me all my days : 

may thine house be mine abode. 



Attend me all my days : 
may thine house be mine abo 
And «1L m^s ^Qik. Va VAia& V 



Hymn 656. fUlmmiatk CM. 




The coimtlesB iu;-mdi of her com Bom in - 



WiChiii the paths ot n^teoaanen. 
Even for bia own name sake. 

Iwilkindi 

__. fear soil] : 

For thou ui with me, and tl^ rod 
And staff me comfort stiD. 

4 H;r table thou bartfoniiabed 
'n presenca of my foes ; 
head thou dost wttli oil ■noint, 
' my cup OToflowt. 

Qoodnen and mei^ all m j life 
Shall Buielj follow me, 
ud in Ood's hoiue for erermora 
tiy dwelling place ahall be. 



SGOOHD PUIT. 



6 Our Lord is rism fitim tlie dead I 
Our Jesus ig gone ap (m hi^ t 
The powers of hell are captive kd, 
Dimgged to the portali of tha tkj ; 



Ye everlasting doors, give mjT 



2 nil word did out of nothing call 

The world, and founded ul that is ; 

Launched on the floods this soUd ball. 

And fixed it in the floating was. 

3 But who ^sll quit this low abode. 

Who sliall ascend the heavenly place, 
Aad staud upon tiie mount of Qoa, 
And see his Maker face to fttce ? 



' 4 The man whoee hands and heart are dean, 

That blessed portian shall receive ; 
Whoe'er by grace is saved from sin. 
Hereafter shall in gloiy live. 

G He shaU obtun the starrv crown ; 

And, numbered with the sunta above, 
The Ood of his salvation own. 
The God of hb aalvatioii love. 



10 Lo I his triumphal chariot waiti. 

And angels chant the soleiun I^ : 



Hymn 558. «(t, iart^otcrmcto. CM, 



Bet. B. B. Chofb. 




One thing with all toy aoul'e 



I sought, and will pur - 



S Qrant me within thy conrta « j 

Among thv stunts a seat, 

For ever to heboid thy face^ 

And worship at thy feeL 



When thus I heard thee speaL 

Sly heart would leu for joy, KMn 

'<Thy face. Lord, will I nek' 
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'Wbat tkine own 8pi-tit doth in - spire, Lord, for tby ser-vant do. 



I 



iiin659L €Man. 



L.M. 
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1 Ipnusethee, Lord, who o'er my foes Hast rais'd my head in tri-umph high, 
Ipnisethee, Lord; my heart was iaint, My feet were sink - ing to the grave, 
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Notdow to mark my se-cret woes, Not deaf to ray de-spond-ing cry. 
Baft tium wast nigh to hear my plaint, To hear, to heal me, and to save. 



nm 560. I^angtan. S.M. 




I Hy spi - lit on tliy care, Blest Sa - viour, I re - cline ; . . 





UAJ.J.A. 
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Htm5 558.— CMi^tfitiedL 

4 Then leave me not when griefe assail, 

And earthly comforts flee ; 
When father, motlier, kindred foil. 
My God will think on me. 

5 Oft had I fainted, and resigned 

Of every hope my hold. 
But mine afflictions brought to mind 
Thy benefits of old. 

6 Wait on the Lord, with courage wait. 

My soul, disdain to fear ; 
The righteous Judge is at the gate. 
Ana thy redemption near. 



Htmn 559.^Cofi<tfttfetf. 

2 A moment, and thine anger dies ; 

Thy grace ib life for evermore : 
The sun may set on weepine eyes, 

But joy returns when ni^nt is o'er. 
In song before the Lord rejoice. 

His praise let all his saints proclaim, 
And stiU, with thankful heut and voice. 

Give glory to his holy name. 

3 In prosperous times I dared to say 

'^My mountain stands for ever sure f 
But thou didst turn thy face away ;— 

grief too heavy to endure ! 
And then I raised my voice in prayer : 

'' Lord, to my humble suit attend ; 
In pitr yet thy servant spare. 

Ana be my helper, and my friend. 

4 ^ What profit in my blood is found ? 

What voices from the tomb are heard ? 
Can dust to distant years resound 

The mercies of thy faithful word ? " 
Gladness for mourning thou hast nven. 

That I may thank thee all my oays, 
And every saint in earth and heaven 

Swell the loud anthem of tby praise. 



Tboairilt not leave me in des-pair, For thou art Love di - vine.. . 



Htmxi 560.— Cofittftuetf. 

2 In thee I place my trust, 
On thee I cahnly rest ; 

I know thee good, I know thee just. 
And count thy choice the best. 

3 Whatever events betide. 
Thy will they all perform ; 

Safe in thy breast my nead I hide, 
Nor fear the coming storm. 

4 Let good or iU be^, 

It must be good for me ; 
Secure of having thee in all, 
01 having all ia ths^ 
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Hymn 561. pulmut^cn. 



L.M. 



Pletel. 




1 Blest is the man,su-preme-ly blest, Whose wicked -ness is all for-g^v'n, 







Who finds in Je - su's wounds his rest, And sees the smil-ing face ofheav'n. 



2 Blest is the man, to whom his Lord 
No more imputes iniquity, 
Whose spirit is by erace restored, 
From all the guile of Satan £r^. 



4 Resolved at last, " To God," I cried, 
*' My sins I will at large confess ; 
My shame I will no longer hide. 
My depth of desperate wickedness. 



3 But while through pride I held mv tongue, 5 '* All will I own unto my Lord, 

Nor owned my helpless unbelief. Without reserve, or cloaking art : " 

My bones were wasted all day lon£[, I said ; and felt the pardoning word. 

My strength consumed wim pining grief. Thy mercy spoke it to my heart. 



5yirm562. «;t. §wnarlr. CM. 




1 Through all the chang- ing scenes of life. In trou - ble and in joy. 




Utiox 661. — ConUtmed, 

G For this shaU evenr child of God 
Thy i>ower and uuthful love dedsre, 
And claim the grace on all bestowed 
Who make to thee their timely pnji 

SEOOIfD PART. 

7 Thou art my hiding-place : in tiiee 

I rest secure from sin and hell ; 
Safe in the love that ransomed me, 
And sheltered in thy wounds, I di 

8 Still shall thv grace to me abound ; 

The countless wonders of thy gna 
I still shall tell to all around, 
And sing my great Deliverer's pni 

8 " I will instruct the child-like bent,' 
(My Teacher saith, for ever nigh) 
" Nor let thee from my paths d^irt, 
But guide thee with my gradoos r 

10 " Only my eracious look obey, 

And yiela my perfect will to 9:ppa 
Nor cast my easy yoke away. 
Nor stop thine ears against my km 

11 Te feithful souls, rejoice in him 

Who£e arms are still your sure dei 
Your Lord is mighty to redeem : 
Believe, and wno shall pluck yoa til 



The prai - ses of my God shall still My heart and tongue em - ploy. 



Hymn 563. gtsixx^. 



L.M. 



German. 




. Htmic 562. — ComUamed, 

2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed 
From mv example comfort take, 
And charm tneir grie& to rest 

3 magnify the Lord with me. 

With me exalt his name !, 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

4 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just : 

Deliverance he affords to all 

Who on his succour trust. 

5 make but trial of his love ; 

Experience will decide 
How olessed they are, and only they 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints, and yon will the 

Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make vou his service your delight, 
Ho^ make your wants his care. 



1 High in the heavens, e - ter-nalGod, Thy good-ncss in fuU glo--ry shines; 



Htmic 663.~Con^iietf. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains tneir foundations ke 

Wise are the wonders of thy hands ; 

Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

3 Thy providence is kind and large. 

Both man and beast thy bounl^ sl 
The whole creation is thy chaige, 
But saints are thy peculiar cut. 
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Tlqrtnitiisbanbreakthro'ev'-ry cloud That veils and dar-kens thy de -signs. 



nm 561 Si]pxtB. 



M. LuTUER, 1543. 

/7\ 




1 Al-mig^t-y Ma-ker of my frame, Teach me the mea-sure of my days, 




\iy 



retch me to know how frail I am, And spend the rcm-nant to thy praise. 



mn565. »t ^t'int. S.M. 



Db. IIowabd. 





J. J. J. J. j J. 



\ I 






1 Lord, let me know mine end, 



My days, how biief their date. 




1 ~~ ■ r • v;v 

TiMt I may time 'Jjr com - pre -hend How frail my best es - talc. 



Htmk 56S,-'ConUnued. 

4 My Qod, how excellent thy grace, 

Whence all our hope ana comfort springs I 
The sons of Adam in distress 
Fly to the shadow of thy wings. 

5 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 

Springs from the presence of the Lord ; 
Ana in thy light our soids shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 



Hymn 564. — Continued. 

2 My days are shorter than a span ; 

A little point my life appears : 
How frail, at best, is dying man ! 
How vain are all his hopes aid fears ! 

3 Vain his ambition, noise^ and show ; 

Vain are the cares which rack his mind : 
He heaps up treasures, mixed with woe. 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 

4 be a nobler portion mine ! 

My God, I bow before thy threne : 
Earth's fleetine treasures I resign. 
And fix my nope on thee alone. 



Hymn 565. — Continued, 

2 My life is but a span, 

Mme age as nought with thee ; 
3Ian, in his nighest honour, man 
Is dust and vanity. 

3 A shadow even in health, 
Disquieted with pride. 

Or racked with care, he heaps up wealth 
Which unknown heus divide. 

4 What seek I now, Lord ? 
My hope is in thy Name ; 

Blot out my sins from thy record. 
Nor give me up to shame. 

5 Dumb at thy feet I lie. 

For thou hast brought me low ; 
Remove thy judgments, lest I die» 
I hmi bleneath thy blow. 

6 At thy rebuke the bloom 
Of man's vain beauty Ities ; 

And grief shall, like a moth, consume 
All that delights our eyes. 

7 Have pity on my fears. 
Hearken to my request, 

Tium not in silence from my tears,, 
But give the mourner rest. 

8 A stranger, Lord, with thee 
I walk in pilgrimage, 

Where all my latuers once, like mc. 
Sojourned from age to age. 

9 spare me yet, I pray ; 
Awhile my strenetn restore. 

Ere I am summoned hence away,. 



Hymns 666 Sc 667. Spfri, CM. 


From Smh*. 
1 r^ 


|#*S^^=^+F=t^^y:j|5=t^^^a^ 


^rf^=^#^ 


1 ' 'ill' 



Day af - ter da; I «oiight the Lord, And wait • ed pa • tient - ly ; 




Un ' til he bent down from liis throne, And heark - en'd to nij C17. 



H3rmn 667. Spo^i- 



I As pants the hart for cooling ttreamg, 3 God of my strmgth, liow long shall I, 

When heated in the chase. Like one forgotten, raoum f 

So long! my bduI, Qod, for thee, Forloin, fonaken, and exposed 

■ ' ■' ' To my oppressor's scoiu 



And thy refrealiiB grace. 



Hy thuvty soul doth pine ; Hope still, oiid thou slrnlt sine 

_ when BhaD I behold thy face, Th« praise of liim who is thy God, 

Thou majesty divine ! Thy health's eternal spring. 



Hymn 668. ^oblciitj. 8.S. 







Of liim I make my lof - tier wnga, I can - not from his praise for-be*r ; 
My rat-d/longuemakeabastc to aas The glo-iiei of mj bck^'u-lj km^ 



Bm S66.— CimtauMrf: 

2 He drew me from the feufnl pt^ 

And from the miry clay ; 
lie placed my feet upon a roc^ 
And led me in his wmy. 

3 He taught my soul a new-made mmg, 

A song of hdy pnise. 
All they who see these things, with 1m 
Their hopes to God shall nuc 

4 Most blessed is tbe man whoae hope 

Upon the Lord relies ; 
Who follows hot the proud, dot thoM 
That turn aside to lies. 

6 Lord, what wonders host thou wnng 
All number far above ! 
Thy thoughts to ns-ward oraflow 
With mercy, grace, and lo»e. 



:t th^ be still my ^j. 
7 For countleu sorrows hon me round ; 

And my iniqoitaes 



8 Sly hairs in nomber thej tarpuMM ; 

Hence is my heart ^ismived ; 
Vouchsafe, O Lord, to rescue me ! 
U hasten to my aid. 

9 Let those who seek thee foithbillf 

In peace and joy atnde ; 
Let those who love thy eiBCe stin Mr, 
"TheLorfbe '^-" 



Care of my soul doth ti 
Thou art mv help ; my Sarioar tbon; 
Lord, no long tanying make. 



HriH ses.—CotUiiuitd. 



And full of love thy tc 
Qod ever blest '. we bow the knee, 
And own all fulness dwells in thee. 

3 Gird on thy thigh the Bpirifs swoid, 

And take to wee thy power dirine; 
Stir up thy strength, almighty Lord, 

All power and majesty are thine : 
Assert thy worship and renown ; 
O all-redeeming God, come down I 

4 Come, and maintain thy nghteoos caai^ 

And let thy glorious toilsuceeed ; 
Dispread tlie victory of thy cross, 

Kide on, and prosper in thy deed ; 
Throng earth biumphantly ride o^ 
And reign in every hieui aloiM. 



23r 



in 569. ^ttona. L.M. 



B.AYVS, 




J. J. 4 r j:^ -J>J \ 




i^ 



1 God k there-fnge of his saints, When stonnsofsharpdis-tress in - vade ; 









we can of - fer our complaints, Behold him pre-sent with his aid ! 



!i moontauis from their seats be hnried 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
iBTiibioiiB shake tne sofid world, 
Our fiuth shall never yield to fear. 

md maj the tronUed ocean roar ; 
In acred peace our souls abide ; 
liile eveiy nation, every shore. 
IVembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 



4 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 

Supplies the oily of our God, 
Life, love, and joy still ^ding through, 
And watering our divme abode. 

5 Zion enjoys her monarch's love. 

Secure against the threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundation move. 
Built on his faithfulness and power.. 



SEOONn PART. 

6 Let Zion in her King rejoice^ 

Though Satan rase, and kmgdoms rise :: 
He utt^ his almighlnr voice. 
The nations mel^ the tumult dies. 

7 The Lord of old for Jacob fought ; 

And Jacob's Qpd is still our aid : 
Behold the works' his hand hath wrought V. 
What desolatiohs he hath made ! 

8 From sea to sea, through all their shores,. 

He makes the noise of battle cease ; 
When from on high his thunder roars. 
He awes the trembling world to peace. 

9 He breaks the bow, he cuts the spear ; 

Chariots he bums with heavenly flame :. 
Keep silence, all the earth, and hear 
The sound and gloiy of nis name : 

10 *'Be still, and learn that I am God, 

Exalted over all the lands ; 
I will be known and feared abroad ; 
For still my throne in Zion stands." 

11 Lord of hosts, almighty King ! 

While we so near thy presence dwell^ 
Our faith shall rest secure, and sang 
Defiance to the gates of helL 



m 570. lUgml Square. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 



Herby Smabt. 





, g g. .N> i ; I ^ ^ 



^ 



I 



^^ 



Ood our Hope and Strength a - bid - ing, Soothes our dread, ex - ceed - ing nigh : 
I J N.^ L 




we not the world sub-sid-ing, Roots of moun-tains heav - ing high. 




Ilk* It liei^v- ing, dark - ly heav -ing. Where in o-cean's heart they He. 



Hym5' 5i70,r--ContinuecL. 

2 Let them roar, his awful surges, — 

Let them boil — each dark-orowed hill: 
Tremble^ where the proud wave urges ; 
Here IS yet one qmet rill ; 

Her calm waters, 
Zion's joy, flow clear and still. 

3 Jov of God's abode, the station 

Where the Eternal fixed his tent : — 
God is there, a strong salvation. 
On her place she towers unbent. 

God will aid her 
Ere the stars of mom be spent 

4 Heathens rage, dominions tremble, 

God spake out, earth melts away : 
God is where our hosts assemble, 
Jacob's God, our rock, and stay. 

Come, behold him 
O'er the wide earth wars allay. 

6 Gome, behold God's work of wonder, 
Scadin^, wasting earth below ; 
How he knapped the spear in sunder, 
How he brake the warrior's bow. 

Wild war chariots 
Bum before him, quenched as tow. 

6 " Silence — for the Almighty know me ; 
O'er the heathen throned am I, 
Throned where^earth must crouch below me. • 
Lord of hosts, we know thee nigh : 
God of Jacob, 
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^ynm 571. (f »braim. 7.7.7.7. 

M,_. r . ■ . \ ! 



Dr. H. Leslie. 



^^^^^^m 



\ ', ', yT^ J ^ a J. 







1 Clap your hands, ye peo - pie all, Praise tlie God on whom ye call ; 

I -' ■ J J.J I ■ I ■ ■ ! . . . I , ^ 




Lift your voice, and shout his praise, Tri-umph in his sovc-reign grace! 



Hymn 572. Chxgforb. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Dr. GAUIfTI.ETT. 



^^ 



^^. 



=4 =i H^ = m^ 



^s 



^- ^■i , } i ^ .. ^ /-^^ 




1 1 



1 Qreat is uur re - deem-ing Lord, lu powT, and truth, and grace ; 




^ 



^^ 



^ J J ^ 



^^ 



^m 



f 



T 




m 



Him, by Iiigh - est heav'n a - dor'd. His church on earth doth praise : 

J 





t 



^t^ 



J. J , , J. J. J. :j. J. J J 
F I r f—n-\y — ^v= i i I r r — r^ 



P 



I I I I I T \ ' ' ^ ' • 

In the ci - ty of our God, In his ho - ly mount be - low, 

Mqjor. I 



J I 




Htxe 571.— CoaCiMiea. 



2 Gknioos is the Lord most 
Terrible in majesty ; 
He his sovereign swaT maintsms, 
King o'er all tfie earth he reigiis. 

3 Jesus is gone up oq high. 
Takes his seat above the sky : 
Shout the angel-cfaoin akmd. 
Echomg to the trump of Qod. 

4 Sons of earth J the triumph Join, 
Praise him with the host divine ; 
Emulate the heavenly powers. 
Their victorious Lud is ouxs. 

C Shout the God enthroned above. 
Trumpet forth his oonqoering kyte ; 
Praises to our Jesus viul 
Praises to our glofknis Kmg ! 

G Power is all to Jesus g^ven. 
Power o'er hell, and earth, and heat 
Power he now to us imparts ; 
Praise him with beUevmg hearts. 

7 Wonderful in saving power. 
Him let all our hearts adore ; 
Earth and heaven repeat the cnr,— 
'* Glory be to God most High !'' 



Fti ' bljsh, spread Ina name a -broad, And all his great -ncss show. 



Htmn 572.--CofitmiMEiL 

2 For thy loving-kindness, Lmd, 

We m thf temple stay ; 
Here thy fsithfnl k>ve record. 

Thy saving power duphj : 
With thy name thv prsise is knos 

Glorious thy perfections sUme ; 
Earth's remotest bounds shall ovi 

Thy works are all divine. 

:i See the gospel church seenze^ 

And f ouiuled on a rock ; 
All her promises are sure ; 

Her bulwarks who can shock f 
Ouunt her every precious shrine ; 

Tell, to after-ages teO, 
Fortified by power divink 

The churcn can never taSL 

4 Zion's God is all our own, 

Who on his k>ve rely ; 
We his pardoning love have kaoin 

And live to Ghnst, and die : 
To the new Jerusalem 

He our faithful guide shatt be: 
Him we claim, ana rest in hii 

Through all eternity. 



nm S73. ^oslaton. S.M. 



Da. Lowell Muox. 




bode, HiA moat de - light - 1 



Htmk 673. — CoiMttUtd. 

2 These temples of his gram. 
How beautiful tlie^r stand ! 

The honours of our nxtive place, 
And bulwarks of our land. 

3 In ZioD Qod is known 
A refuge in distress ; 

How bright has his salvation eheiie 
Throng aJl her palacee 1 

4 In ereiy new distress 
Well to his house repair ; 

Well think upon his wondrous gnux. 
And seek deliverauce there. 



Hthn 674.— Confittual 

G A broken heart, mv Ood, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 
The Qod of grace will ne%r despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 



nm 574. I^clunjj^ain, L.M. 




An. Dot thy mer-cies large and free 1 May not a 



f 'Sfm with shame my mm confess 
^hm thr kw, agunst thy grace [ 
ti, ■boald thf Judgment be severe, 
OB cmdemiNa, bat thou art clear. 

fd I am nie, ctmceived in sin, 
id ban nnboly and unclean, 
rang btxa the man whose giiilty fall 
mqn flu nee and taints us aU. 



SEOOKD PABr. 

7 O thou that hear'st when sinners ciy, 
Thonzh all my crimes before thee he, 
BehMd me not with anxcy look. 

But blot thdr memory &om thy book I 

8 Cre*to my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse from sin ; 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depar^ 
Nor hide thy preeeoce from my heart. 



y sBviuR at 
id guard m 



A Behold, I fall before thy face ; 
My only refuge is thy grace ; 
No outward form can make me clean, 
The leprosy lies deep within. 

& Yet save a trembling sinner. Lord, 

Whose hope, still havering round thy word, 
Would light on some sweet promise there, 
Soma Kim support against despair. 



10 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord, 
Bis help and comfort still afford ; 

And Irt a wretch come near thy throne. 
To plead the merits of thy Son. 

11 My soul lies himibled in the dust, 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just : 
Look down, Lord, with piling eye. 
And save the S9UI condemned tfl die. 

12 Then will I teach the world thy ways ; 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereiEn grace ; 
111 Wd them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they shall praise a pardoning Gbd. 



:240 



Hymn 675. WiMohji. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



Amebioav. 



Htmh 57&— CoMliMiadL 




1 Through God I will liis word proclaim, And bless the might-y Je - su's name, 




J. -^J. J.'l 





n whom I still con - fide : Je - sus is good, and strong, and tme ; 




will not fear wiiat men can do. When Qod is on my side. 



Hymn 576. ^ubirh. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



HxTPir. 



P n^iJiViKi^ 



r r-^.i 



■J-JJ J A .l_J.__J.J. J. A 



^m 




2 I now beneath their fmy 
But thou hast all my wanderingi k 

The hasly flij^tB I took ; 
Thou treasorest up my counted \m 
And all my sighs, and griefii, aadi 

Are noted in thy book. 



3 Whenever on the Lord I ay. 
My foes, I know, shall fear and fltf , 

For God is on my sidie ; 
Through thee I will tlqr woid pvod 
And bless the mighty Jean's nane^ 

And still in him c(nifid& 



4 In God I trust, the good, the tnie ; 
I win not fear what flesh can ds^ 

For Jesus takes my part : 
I bless thee, Saviour, for thy giaoe^ 
Offer my sacrifice of piaiae. 

And yield thee all my hearL 



i'i/i^Viv y iMiMf Mr^. i ^viii 



(A -wake, my lute, and Wr a part) My glo - ry is to smg tny praise. 






^^d^f^\r4 



im mu 



ibf 




] — i 1 — r^ \ r~r 

ns ' tare I par-tikc, And bright in aHl Udnt im • a^ wake. 



Htmv 57&— GmOmimC 

2 Thee will I praise among thine own ; 

Thee will I to the world exto!. 
And make thy truth and goodneas knon 

Thy goodness, Lord, is over all ; 
Thy truth and grace the heavens tarn 
Thy faithful merciea never and. 



3 Be thou exalted. Lord, above 

The highest name in earth or heavn 
Let angels sing thy glorious love, 

And bless the name to sinnen given 
All earth and heaven their King prodi 
Bow every knee to Jesu's name I 



nnn 577. Crimts. LM. 




The glo - lin tiiw cMQ-poM tbruuneStamlftU en-gsg'd to make mebUu'd. 



HiKB Bn-—CoBiinutd, 

8 Thongreatudeood, thou Jugt and wise. 
Than art my Father and mj Qod ; 
And I am thine, hj sacred tin. 
Thy SOD, thy Eemut bought irith blood. 



3 With fsinting: heut, ud lifted haudi, 
For thee IloiiK, to thse I look, 
Aa tnTellera in thirsty l&ods 
Put for tlw coohng water-bnx^ 



4 Should I from thee, mj Ood, remoTe, 
Ijfe coold no lasting bUss afford ; 
My joy, the sense of pardoning love. 
My guard, the presence of my Lord. 



nnnSTS. Sdfi«D>. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 




5 in IM my hands. III nise my vmce, 
While I have breath to piay or praise ; 
This work shall make my heajt rejoice, 
Aad fill the circle of my dap. 



9d Ae ^dnx^jog cata a • rise. And cheer tiie worid be - low. 



Htxh G7S.— ConfiniKiI. 

8 Kindly do Hie showers distal, 
l^Mght by the art of Qod, 
All tiie settled fnnows mi. 
And soften every dod ; 
Thon tiie accqttaUe year 
Post with smiling {den^ crown ; 
(Sonds tbetreHured ntnets bear, 
And drop in blesnngs down. 



3 Springs the watered wilderness 
Into a fmitfol field ; 
Earth her hundred-fold increase 

Doth at thy bidding yield ; 
Hills and nles with praises rir.g, 
Joy ascends to heaven above ; 
un£h the harvesters, and sing 
The bounteous Qed of love. [ 
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Hymn 579. Cwlfbrb, T. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7. 7.7. 



E. J. HOPKIKB. 



IlTiar 579. 




1 thou €k>d who heorest prayer, AU shall come to thee 



r ! " I 

that lire : Si 



iJi^r'I' -^ ^^r^l^j;", 



Siiis too great for 









I . • . . , 

US to bear Thou wilt pi - fy and for-give. Great, Qod,thy saTing grace, 

N. . . 1 I 




Wonderful thy truth is found: Hopeof earth's extremest race, Hope of ocean'sutmottbound. 



Hymn 

IP 




3m 



m 




r : ^ f r 



ObO. PlD. X, f X 1 w 

1 Earth, with all thy thou - sand roi - ces, Praise in songs th'e - ter-nal King ; 




h ^A i J. 4 J- 4 J-.-^^J:.^> 

^ > ^ \ P P ^ ^11!^* 1^1 lit 



Pra]£ hisKunbyWhJseprdsere <joi>- cesi^ Eoxb that heat, andtongAes that T 

Oboah. 




Xoi4 from eodilur-peo-pled dwelling Earth shall raise the ^ad ac - claim; 



2 Gk)d of goodness, from tfar store 

Earth receiTes the wealtliT nm ; 
Thy full channels gashing oer 

Aaise for man the qtringing gnii 
Earth, by thy soft dews pnpand. 

Fills hisr funows, smoaUiB hsTM 
And her crops with xich ramd 

Bless the labonier^ luq^SJ toiL 



3 With thy rifts the 

Clouds, wy chanots, fran oq \b% 
Scatter o er the deaert grcxiiid 

Props of fatnen, aa toeiy fly. 
GHadness girds the mnrnitaJnagigid 

Fleecy meads with gtadneM rag 
Vales, with gleaming Eanrest white 

Shout for giadneas, shoot and sa 



2 Come and hear the wondrooa stiiy. 

How our mighty Qod of <dd, 
In the terrors of his ^afy. 

Back the flowing biOowa roOed : 
Walled within the threatening witi 

Free we passed the nprig^ WOTS 
Then was j<7 to landvdaqgfaln^ 

Loud they sang his power to aw 



3 Bless the Lord, who erwfivolii; 

Sound his praiae tfaioi^ eve^li 
Who our dying souls renvetfa. 

By whose arm upheld we stand. 
Now upon this dieerfnl mongw 

We tiline altars win ndom, 
And the gifts we Towad in anrow 

Pi^ on joy's retaming mom. 



4 Come, each faithful sooly who feaze 

Him who fills the etenial throne 
Hear, rejoicmg while thou hearesti 

What our Ood for ua hath done : 
When we made our aqpplioilion, 

When our Toice in pnycr waa rt 
Straidit we found his g|ad aatfalk 

A^his mevqy fitts oar tangue. 




mm SSI ft 683. iinbleg. S.M. 




HiJin. 


'tn ii 1 J J J|'':iiji;j^^j jjir;iii 


r f f r r f f 
J J J J J J J 


r r 1 Lj- 
j J J 4 




Ad Mr r r ^1 '-iiri^ ^ ^ ^ 1' " 


1 To Urn tby cbo-sen lace. In 


mer-cy. Lord, to ■ 


clmo, 



1 U^ MT - ing health 



1 1«titeseapkpn»eaiee,Lard, 
SDbr.dltatfi<raadond; 
btiBiB iMtiinia about and nug 
'ffin to IhfliT Sanour King I 
AMbr tat Oeir Mbate p«7. 
And 8)7 boir iriU ob^. 



Btvh 581.— ComimiMl. 

2 That BO thy wondrous way 

May throiigb the world be kuom ; 
While dutant lands their trihutc pay, 
And thy salvation own. 

3 Let all the natjoiu join 
To celebrate thy fime ; 

Yea, let the world, Lord, ctHnbine 
To praise thy glorious name ! 

4 let them shout and ling 
With joy and pious mirth I 

For thou, the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 





Un - to earth's le - mo - test end. 

3 Let Uie people piMse thee, Lord ; 
Earth lEall then her fmita afiord ; 
God to man his Ueiriiig |JTe, 
Man to Qod devoted li«« ; 
All bdow and all above 
One in joy aEid light aad bie. 



Byma B83. 

1 Jeans, Jehovah, God, 

ThoQ art gone up on hid, 
Amidst the ang^c multitude. 

Thy chariots throu^ the sky ; 

In mqes^ supreme, 

Abaolute Qod confessed. 
Captive thyself hast taken them 

Who all maaldnd OKiretsed. 

3 Thou hast in triumph 1^ 
'^ enemies md thme, 
Kire than conqueror, disp 
le omnipotence divine ! 
ne see them all before 
Thy bleeding cross subdued, 
And OToatrate at thy feet adore 
The one eternal Qod 

Hymn 884. JIBJntEibfliti. 

{See Hynm 346.) 

1 God of my childhood and my youth. 

The piide of all my dajB, 
I have declared thy neavenly tratli. 
And told tl^ wondrous ways, 

2 Wilt thou forsake my hoaiy hairs, 

And leave my fainting heart 1 

Who shall sust^n mv smking years 

If God my atrengtn depart ? 

3 Let me thy power and truth proclaim 

To the surviving race ; 
And leave a savour of thy name 
When I shall quit my place. 

4 Oft have I beuil thy thrmtenings roar. 

And oft endured the grief ; 
But when thy band has pressed me sore, 
Tby grace was my relief. 

C By long experience have I known 
Thy sovereign power to save ; 
At thy command I venture down 
Beoirely to the grave. 

6 When I lie buried deep in dust, 
My flesh shall bo thy care : 
Theae withering limbs with mae I trut. 



Hymn 585. Harrington. L.M. 




Hymn 586. fiUacom&c. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. {UmWc.) 




Htkk G 

S The Keptre mD heccaam hit b»A 
All hMTCD mbmitH to Ub 'vniVnmA 
His JQStica shaD avo^ the poor. 
And pride and nge pivwl no DHR, 

S With power he vindicatM ttw Jiat, 
And txeada the (^RMv in Oe dat 
Hia wonhnt and lus fear ikaB iMt 
TO] the full eoiuw of time bo |Mt 

4 As lain on nmdon ncrwlf nown, 
6o shall hetendlua infinKtcadmn 
His rattco on funting aoala dWik, 
Like ncATcnl; dew on thinfy bflk 

5 TOie heathen hndt, that Be liMMift 
The ihadea ol oretWTMdiiig deitli, 
BeviTe at his fint wniiiig lii^ ; 
And deserta bkawm at the Hgjd. 

UiinU 

omhii tl 



PeK&lil 
Shall floii 



saoosv Tiax. 



3b take M' m^taas'gim 



non, And vdA in e - 



7 Jems shall nign irtwn'cr tl» fm 
DoUi hit mcceann Jonm^s ran ; 
His kingdom stretch from dnn tea 
Till suns shall rise and set DO nofa. 

8 For him shall endlen pnjv be nsi 
And piaisee throng to crown hiiliMi 
His name like sweet perfome afaafl B 
With ererr moining sacrifice. 



ishanprodua 

Their young Honanaa (o Ue OMM. 

10 Bleanngs abomid i^MK^er fae nJRM; 
The piunm kqe to loae hii duttsti 
The wean find eternal icrt ; 

And all toe sons of want am blest 

11 Whera he displaji tus heafiag poevi 
Death and the cone an known no ■ 
In him the tribea of Adsm boast 
Mote bleesings than th^ fathv M. 



Hnu 686.— CbwtteMl. 

2 He eome^ with sDcooor veactTr 

To thoee who snflcr wnog ; 
To help Uie poor and uee4r» 

And Hd the weak be stnog : 
ToKtre diem scmfS to tdddnc, 

Tbeii darkness torn to i^^ . 
Wboee smb. condemned •■■ 4|rii| 

Wen Ffeooas in fail riiU. 
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3 He thill oome down like showera 

Upon the frintfal earth j 
Low^ joy, and hope, like flowen, 

%no|[ in hii oath to hiith : 
Beiaie hnn, on the mountains, 

ShaH peftee, the herald go ; 
And ilg^teoiiineaB in fountains. 

From faiU to valley flow. 

4 AnlMi deiflrt noiger 

To him ahaU how the knee ; 
The StfaioiHan itnnger 

fiBa ajonr come to see ; 
Wifli oBou^ of devotion 

SUpa from the isks shall meet, 
Topma the wealth of ocean 

In fribole at his f eet 



5 Kings shall fall down before him, 

And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore him, 

His praise all people sing ; 
For him shall prayer unceasing 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kmgdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end. 

6 O'er every foe victorious. 

He on nis throne shall rest ; 
From a^e to age more glorious, 

All-btosffln^; and all-blest. 
The tide of tmie shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever. 

His changeless name of Love. 



fnmWl. ipasszon Chorale. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.) habslbb, leoi. 

m 




1 In time of tri - bu - la 



tion Hear, Lord, my fee - ble cries ; 




Wlh ham- ble lap-pli - ca 



thee my spi • rit 




^ 



heart with grief ia break - ing. Scarce can my voice com -plain; 








with tean k^t wak - ing, Still watch and weep in vain. 



Htmjt 587.— CbiUimiedL 

2 The days of old, in vision, 

Bring banished bUss to view ; 
The years of lost fruition, 

Their joys, in pangs renew ; 
Remembered songs of gladnesa. 

Through night's lone silence brought. 
Strike notes of deeper sadness. 

And stir desponding thought. 

3 Hath God cast ofif for ever 7 

Can time his truth impair ? 
His tender mercy never 

Shall I presume to share 7 
Hatii he his lovingkindness 

Shut up in endless wrath ? 
No ; this is mine own blindness, 

That cannot see his path. 

4 I call to recollection 

The years of his right hand ; 
And, strong in his protection. 

Again through faith I stand ; 
Thy deeds, Lord, are wonder ; 

Holy are all thy ways ; 
The secret place of thunder 

Shall utter forth thy praise. 



5 Thee, with the tribes assembled, 

Qod, the billows saw ; 
They saw thee, and they trembled, 

Turned, and stood stUl with awe ; 
The clouds shot hail, they lightened ; 

The earth reeled to and fro ; 
The fieiy pillar brightened 

The gulf of gloom below. 



6 Thy way is in great waters, 

Thy footsteps are not known ; 
Let Adam's sons and daughters 

Confide in thee alone : 
Through the wild sea thou leddest 

Thy chosen flock of yore ; 
Still on the waves thou treadest, 

And thy redeemed pass o'er. 
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Hymns 588 ft 589. ^ubi |sratl. L.M. 



Day's Psauxb, 1663. 




1 O LoidjhowloDgdiill heathens hold The her • i- tags thstonce was thine t 

m 




How long liudl they In-yade thy fold, How long pol-lute thy ho - ly shrine! 



2 Behold the Tiolenee, the scorn, 

And an the wrongs thy people bear : 
Opprest, insulted, and forlorn, 
Shall they no more thy farour share ? 



3 let their nns be washed away, 

For thy companioiL Loid, is great ; 
For tiiy name's sake, lorbear to slay. 
And lift them from their low estate. 



4 Let Israel's captive sons be tree ; 
Restore them, and remove thy rod ; 
That all the earth thy hand may see, 
And, wondering, own thee for their Qod. 



Hymn 590. fitter Coxcri. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 




1 How k>ve>ly aro thy tents, Lord! Wher-e'erthoudioosest to re-cord 



Hymn 589. ^jfM 

1 Of old, O God, thine own xa^ bul 
A pleasant vine did pknt and tail ; 
Abov.>thehil]i,o'eraU^I ~ 
It sought the son 




2 Its boudis like goodly oedanipvBid, 
Forth to tiie river wentliis xool : 
Perennial verdure crowned ite faead. 
It bore in eveiy season frail 



3 That vine is deeolsste 

Its shoots low in tbe dnsiM kid ; 
High o'er its farandMs apringi the tiioa 
Thewildboarraivdainiti ' 



Lord Qod of hoeta, thine car indtae^ 
Chiuige into soi^B tliT peopM tes ; 

Return, and visit tois thy Tms^ 
Revive thy woik amidst tliB yean. 

The plenteous and continual dew 

Of thy rich Meninp here 
So shall thy vine its leal renew. 

Till o'er the eaxth its ' 



6 Then shall it flOuxudi wide and fdr, 

While realmi bemalli its ~ 
The mominff and the e T CBUig atar 
Shall maix its bounda tram 

7 So shall thine enemies be dnmb^ 

Thy banished ones no more 
The fuhuBS of the GentUoi eoaM 
And Isnd^ yonngert: bom ba 



Hnw eQO.—ComUmmd. 




J^J.J. rJi^J- 



J^> 



^^ a J. 




lyname, or place thy house of pray'r, My soul out-fl ies the an - gel - choir, 

m 




And£mnt8,o'erpowr'dwi^ strong do - sire To meet thy spe • dal presence there. 



2. H^ipy the men to wfaomtb gIvcB 
To dwell within that gata of heaflraa^ 

And in tiiy honae record thy uiai st j , 
Whoee strength and confidenoa thoa axt^ 
AVho fed thee. Saviour, in their heaiti 

The Way. lie Troth, the lila <tf gnoi : 

3 Wlio. pas^ thioni^ the neamfU'ial^ 
Drink comfort from the living wafl^ 

That flows replenished from above ; 
From strength to strength advancing bm 
Till all before theiv God appear. 

And each receiver thaorown d lovit.. 

4 Better a day thy courts within 
Tlmn thousands in the tents of m : 

How base the noblest pleasorea taen ! 
How great the weakest child of thiaa ! 
His meanest task is all divine, 

And kings and piiests thj aervBixts SHk 

5 The Lord protects and oheen his own. 
Their li^ht and straigth, their shieldandsa 

He shall both grace and gloiy give : 
Unlimited his bounteous nani ; 
No real eood they e'er shall vnuit : 

All, aU is theiis, who righteous five. 

6 Lord of hosts, how blest is he 
Who steadfastly believes in thee ! 

He all thy promises shall gain : 
The soul that on thy love is cast 
Thy perfect love on earth shall tasta^ 

And soon with thee in c^oiyragn. 



inn591. 



S 



3 



m 






. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Db. Steooall. 



r^TT 




JJI-' I J J 



r 

i 



I I 

I 1 



r r r -rr 



I 





r f r f 



I 

Tbe dwell • ings of thj love. Thy earth - Ij. tern • sileB« are ! 




To tfame s - bode Mjr- heart a-spires. With iranxi de - dies To see mj Qod. 
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HTMir 59l.~'ContinmL 

2 hxppj souls that pnr 

Where God delights to hear ! 
happy men that pa^ 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still, And happy they 
Who loTe the Tray To Zion's luU ! 



3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of teus, 
Tin each o'eicomes at length, 
TQI each in heaven appears : 
glorious seat ! Thou Qod, our King, 
Slialt thither bring Our willing feet. 



4. God is our sun and shield, 
Our lu^t and our defence ! 
With gifts his hands are filled, 
We draw our blessings thence 
He shall bestow Upon our race 
His-eaaing graee^ And g^oixtoo. 



5 The Lord his people loves ; 
His hand Jio good withholds 
From those his neart approves, 
From holv, humble souls : 
Thiice happy he, Lord of hosts, 
Wiioae spun trusts Alone in thee ! 



lymn 602. Wmt^tBitx. 



CUASSELIUS. 
/7\ 




Htmit 592.— Contt'aucci. 



1 How plea -nut, how di - vine-ly fair, Lord of hosts, thydwell-ings are! 



2 Blest are the saints that sit on hi^jjiy 
Around thy throne of majeshr ; 
Thy brightest glories shine aoove, 
And all their work is praise and love. 



3 Blest are the souls that find a phce 
Within the temple of thy grace ; 
Here they behold thy genUer rays, 
And seek thy Uuce^ and learn tliy praise. 





J J. J ! ' I J 



I 



4 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion's gate ; 
Gud is their strengtii, and through the road 
They lean upon their helper God. 



r I r f J H 5 Cheerful they walk with growing strength, 
I ' ' r H Till all shall meet in heaven at tength ; 



w 



With strong de • sire my spi - rit faints To meet th'as-sem-blies of the saints. 



Till all before thy face appear, 
And join in nobler worsliip there. 
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Hymn 893. IttaJirfltime. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 
♦ -I hi'l II I — ^" 



W. B. GZLBIBT. 




I ''II 

1 Plea-sant are thj courts a-bove, In the land of light and love; 




I 



I .4'l' j l '' j l ;-^ ^ l J-"j ^ . ^i ^ 1 :^^ 



l uVl^ l ,^H l ,^;l | j' lll' ih'>' i 'ii'ii 



f 

0! my ipi • rit longs and flints For the con*TerM of thy saints. 



♦ J Ji^J J i J 



-& #■ 



^^ 




U^ i ^t^ i i^ ^ i ^: ii r/ fi^//i^ ;v-, i 



For tliAbri^t-nen of thy boe, For thy fol- neif,aod of gneei 



Hymn 501 €\Achtaitt. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 

^=^ ^ J J h. J 



a WMur. 




J. ^ ai 





tt^ 



HTior fifta.--Cb»tf imecf. 

2 Happy hnds that sing and 4y 
Round thy altars, most Bif^ ! 
Hi^pier souls that find a rest 
In a heavenly Father's hreast ! 
Happ^ souls ! tiieir piaises flow 
Even m this vale of woe ; 
Waters in the desert rise. 
Manna feeds them from the skies. 



3 On they go from strength to stnogtt^ 
TUl they reach thy throne at kogu; 
At thr feet adoring fsU, 
Who nast led them safe throned ^ 
Sun and shield alike thou art. 
Guide and guard my eiring heart; 
Qrace and glory flow from thee : 
Shower, shower them, L^d, en ms 



2 8e^ the streams of lifinff waten, 




Who can fsint while sodi a xxvor 
Ever flows their thirst to aHOia! 

Grace which, like the Lofdf the gnv. 
Never £uls from age to age. 



3 Saviour, if in Zion's ci^ 

TbxM enrol my humole namey 
Let the world dnide or pity, 

I will glory in the shame ; 
Fadinff is the sinner's pleasure, 

All nis boasted Domp and di0W ; 
Solid joys and htfong treasure 

None hut Zioa^culdren know. 



1 Glo-rious things of thee are spo • ken, Zi - on, d • ty of our Olod ! 




He, whose word can not be faro • ken. Form'dthee for his own a - bode. 



Hnar SB5.^Cimtimmi. 

2 Zbn's ^tes Jehovah toveUit 
And with especial srace approfetfa ; 

He maketn fast ner bolts and bus; 
Those who dweD in her he bkases, 
And comforts them in their distreassi 
Who cast on him tiieir griefs and eam 
How wonderful the grace 
With which he dotii emiaace 
All his people I 
atyof God, 
How sweet the abode 
On which such blessinga are b e ato we d l 
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1 — ^ r 

On the Bock of a • ges, foimd*ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 




"Witik ail- Ta-tion's walls sor •round -ed. Thou ma/st smile at all thy foes. 



fUmSSS. S^luftXB^W&viut. 8.9.8.8.9.8.6.6.4.4.4.8. p.Nioolai!1599. 



^' i^,','i,'i','i|'i'iLui'ii' 







9y the ho-ly hflls snr-nmnd -ed. On her firm base se-cnre-ly 
Nonedianicndher wiJli a - smi - der; On her men look withfearand 



litUme, i 2ndttme.^^^ 




'lr^^ll^ll7,';fll^^'lll^'Jh 

loand • ed. Stands Isst the d - tr of the Lord: 



ed, Stands Isst the d - tj of the Lord; 

dor. And mark who here keqis watch and ward. He 




sfaun-lMrB not, nor sleeps, Who his loVd Is -rael keeps. Hal- le 




:ij.-i 



8 ^^ 



J. J. J. J. A j:i 




Hup-Cjr the SMse Who through God's grace Shall have in her their dweO-ing place! 



Hncir 595.— Cbitftfiiieff. 

3 Taught in thee is a salvation 
Unknown to ereiy other nation ; 

There great and holy things are heard, 
In the midst of thee abiding, 
Enlightening, comforting, and guiding. 
Thou hast the Spirit, and the Word ; 
There breathing peace around 
Is heard the joyful sound, 
Grace and mercy ! 
How sweet that is, 
Which here speaks peace, 
There crowns with everlasting bliss. 



4 Nations that have never known thee, 
From the world's end shall come to own thee, 

And eagerly to Zion run ; 
Bven to those in darkness sitting 
The Lord shall show when he sees fitting 
What once for all the worid was done. 
Where is the Son of God? 
Where IS his blest abode? 
All enquiring, 
1^ for and wide 
Oneveiyside^ 
The Lord is praised and magnified. 



5 Diy your tears, ye hearts nigh broken. 
Of Zion it shall yet be i^ken, 

" How do her dticens increase ! " 
Men shall see with fear and wonder 
How God builds Zion up^ and ponder 
His love and truth who hath wrought this, 
lift up your heads ! at kit 
The night of death has past 
From the heathen ; 
The day shall break 
When they awake, 
And Israel their joy partake. 



6 Mother thou of eveiy nation 
Which here has sought and found salvation, 

Zi(m, yet on earth shalt be : 
Hark ! wlukt shouts the air are rending ! 
What cries to heaven's gates ascendmg ! 
All our fresh qtrings shall be in thee. 
From thee the waters burst, 
To slake our burning thirst 
Halldi^ah! 
From sin and death 
God's own word saith 
1%at he alone delivereth. 



2&0 



Hjnm 596. |MncaI C^mtt. 



10.10.10.10.10.10.10.6. 



FuKTOR & E. J. HorHm. 




'oW%|j»^~«'K'fi!^h''*"-«5^"3r-r,|,,0^^ G«l 



is: 






23: 



^g)jtj*| H I f 



1^ 



J JIJJL. II 



V. V 



jQ. 



TH 



i 



ZZ 



i^ 




^ 



f M i ;ifi i -. I I 



"CT" 



:8: 



l^h: II h^^J^LL^^ 1 ^1 

J. HsL -a- ^ J J -J- J^J 
II T'lig^ II a. r "^ I **'irg=i 



I 



«u 



rr 



^ 



?=E 



^J^'%' I »»«».««» -tn* I SSSi'Z^ I P««m7Wght-rf «ul, ^^^^^^^ | tor - »1 | right! TW art tl» God rf I^ 



2 Downward I hasten tom]r I deitinad Titlaoe : 
There none obtain thy | uc^none j sing thy j 

pnaae: 
Soon I shall lie in death's deep | ocean j 

drowned; 
Is mercy there, ii | sweet for | givenessloiuid? 
save me yet, while on the | brink I j stand ! 
Rebuke these storms, and | set me | saieon j 

land. 
make my longinp and thy | mercy j sore ! 

Thou art the God ol power ! 



yBehfliiLtlan— yiBul ip | gali») oome^ 
To thee his hope, his | hiffbour, | and his | 

home. 
No father can he find, no I friend a- 1 hmd: 
l>m9±joiis7, and I d«ti- I tote of | Ged: 
O let t hy'ls n uE siid his j uigaish| end! 
Be thou his father, | Lord, be | thou his | 

friend; 
ReceivetheaonthoacBdstso | kmgre- 1 prove! 

Tbaa art the God of love ! 



Hymn 697. fgons.. 8.7.8.7.8.7-8.7: 



GouDiMSL, 1662. 



XTnor (»7. 




1 Call Je - ho • vah thy sal • va - tion. Rest be-neatii th' Al-mic^t-v's shade ; 
In his se - cret ha - hi - ta - tion Dwell, nor ev - er be ais -may'd ; 




2 From the sword aioDOfflidaj^wntiag^ 

From the aplsomapeatitence^. 
In the depth of midni^^t Masting; 

God shall be thy sure defence ; 
Fear thou not the deadly quiver, 

Wlien a thousand fesl'tha bfow ;; 
Mercy shall thy soul deliTer 

Though ten thousand be laid low. 



There no tu-mult can a-hum thee. Thou shalt dread no hid -den snare; 







f=T=f 



-j- J, J. J J 




» r I I I ' ' • I 

ffaifo nor ri " o ' lence can harm thee. In e - tet - lol tti« - V! ^Xsliss^ 



3 Since, with pure and firm affiBCtiao, 

Thou on God hastscttfay Iovb, 
With the wings of Mb protection, 

He will shidd thee from above : 
Thou shalt call on him m trouble, 

He win heaiken, he will save ; 
Hero for grief roward thee doublis, 

CcQ^im with life beyond the grave. 
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Iiin59a gHssmr. 7.7.7.7.7,7. 



J. RoSEraULLEB. 




1 Thoanbo art en^^thzoii'd a - bove, Thou in whom we live and move, 




O how sweet Tnth heart and tongue To re-sound thy name in song, 




When the-mom-ing ppints the skies, When the eVn^ing stars a * rise ! 



Htuv 596.— CbnttfiuidL 



2- From ihj works my joy proceeds : 
How I triumph in thy deeds ! 
Who thy wonders can express ? 
All thy thoughts are fathomless : 
Lord, thou art most great, most h{^ ; 
God from all etemify. 



3 M who in their sins delight 
Shall be scattered bv thy might ; 
But, as pahn-trees hft^e head. 
As the stated cedars apread, 
So the ri^teous shall be seen. 
Ever frmtfnl, ever green. 



Htkit 599.— Contttwed. 

2 Sweet is the*day of sacred rest, 
No mortal cares disturb my breast ; 
mnr my heart in tuna be found, . 
Like:fiKnd'a^haip of sokmn sound ! 



^nm 699. ^Esits. L.M. 




A. H. Mastk, Mus. Bac 



f7i |!. ^ i^' i m 



3 My heart shall triumph in the Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word : 
Thy works of grace, how bright they shine t 
How- deep, thy oouniwls, how divine ! 



■ 4 j4 ^i J_M^A 



r f \ T^ f\T 



1 Sweet 



22: 



wode^my God, my King, Topraisethyname,give thanks, and sing; 



4 Fools never raise their thoughts so high ; 

1. Likebnites they live, like brutes thejrdie 
Like grass they flounsl^ till thy brerai 
Dooms them to evwlastmg dem. 



{>V I Jjh'J 



rrfT 




5 But I shall share a glorious part. 
When grace has wdl refined my heart;. 



J 1 1 --41 And fresh supplies of joy are ^ed, 



Like holy oil to cheer my head. 




KJ..^-^.^ ■■ ^ -^--^.^ A^ -J 



H=^ 



^= I >i!^ r~r"^^~ir"r_t^ r F " ^ 1^ I W • r ^^ ^ Then shall I see^ and hour, and know 



All I desired and wished below ; 
And every power find sweet employ 



To show thy k>ve by mom-ing light And talk of all thy truth atnif^t. In that et^nal workL ot Iqy* 
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"Hjma 600. painier. 



L.M. 



/7\ 



Db. liADniB. 
/7N 




\L/ 



1 With glo- 17 eladfWith strength ana/d, The Lord, that o'er all na- turereignu, 



/TN 




Hnar OOa— CMiliMfffL 

2 How snre established is tiiy tfarone^ 
Which shall no change or period aee! 
For thon^ Lord, and thoa akoe^ 
Art EiQg from aU etendfy. 



8 The floods, Lord, lift im their Toioe, 
And toes their tromUea waves on h^; 
But Qod above can still their noise, 
And make the angiy sea eomply. 



4 Tfar promise, Lord, is ever sure : 

And they that in tlqr house would dvti^ 
That happy station to secure, 
Must stm in holiness exod. 



The world's fonn-da-tionsstiong-ly laid. And the vast fab-ric still sus-tams. 



Hymn 60L |rm 



6.6.7.7.7.7. 



From FBiYLDraHAunnr. 




1 Je - ho • vah reigns on high In peer- less ma-jes - ty;Boundle8i 




power his roy - al robe, Pur - est light his gar-ment is ; Rules his 




mard the j^ni • cious g] 



Stob - liah'd 



it m float - ing seas. 



2 Ancient of days ! Thy name 

And essence is I All ; 
Thou, Lord, and thou akme, 

Garst whatever is to be ; 
Stood thine everlasting throne, 
Stands to all eternity. 



3 The floods, with angry noise^ 

Have lifted iq;» their voioe^ 
Lifted up their race on hi^ ; 

Fiends and men exclaim aloud 

Rage the waves and dash ibe sky, 

Hell assails the throne of God. 



4 Their fury cannot move 

The Lora who reigns above ; 
Him the uaAtj waves obej. 

Sinking ai his awful wiU, 
Ocean owns his sovereign swajy; 
Hell at his ccmmand is stu[ 



5 Thy statutes. Lord, are tun. 

And as thysdf endure ; 
Thine etemafhouae above 

Holv souls alone can see^ 
Fitted nere by perfect love, 

There to reign entfanned with the& 



m 602. Sit. «ibiic. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 




2 The Lord win not foixske 
Nor cut the soab away, 
Who his ulvatiou nuke 
Tbdr refuge and their itaj : 
Bat thongfa iia^ mourn Mrhile, nia vNce 
Shall Idd Iu< ^thful ones rejoice. 



3 Had not Uiy help been nigh, 
Lord, m J aoid had died ; 
Thr mcTCT doth supplv 
Stmgui when my footsteps filide :. 
With manv a gloomj care wpttMeA, 
I Bought tn7 comforta, and found lesL 



4 A nire defence in thee 

I ne*er fail to find ; 
The tower to which I flee 

When feui diatnct my raind : 
13v goodnnt, Lord, shall still defend. 
And guide me to m; Journer's end. 



Por woh&TChope to net En jor. 



aD thj foea thon shdt de • atro;. 



m 603. f abatt. 



S.M. 



Db. LomLL MisDV. 




r« - bo • nil is the acre • ragn God, Hie a - ai 'ra • ul King. 



Hym 603.~~C<MMiw<f. 

S He formed the denn unknown ; 
He gkve Uie seas uiur bound ; 
The wateiy worlds are all his own. 
And mI the solid ground. 



3 Come, worship at his thnme ; 

Come, bow before the Lord : 

We an bii woiln, and oat our own i 

Ha formed u I7 his woid. 



•.•!» tm'e proToke his rod : 

Com^ a> the people d hi* chotc^ 

And own jonr gndooi Qod. 
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Hymn 604. %ttstch. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



HATmr. 




K ^^ q J. J 



; J. q q 




1 Raise the psalm :let earth a - dor- ing, Through each kin-died, tribe, and tongue, 




I . j>j. J. J. J. 




To her God his praise re - stor • ing, Raise the new ac - eord -ant song. 




Bless his name, each far-thest na-tion; 8ing hispiaiae, his troth dia-plaor: 










Tell a -new his high sal-va-tion With each new re - torn of day. 



Hymn 606. Wtanissib. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Dk. GUlvhtlxxs. 




1 Sing we 



our conquering Lord A new tri-omph-ant song; 




2 Tell it out bmeath the heaToi, 

To each kindred, tribe, snd toQgH 
Tell it out from mom till even 

In TOUT unexhausted song : 
Tell that Qod for ever reigi^ih. 

He, who set the world so la^ 
He, who still its state sttstainelb 

Till the day of doom to last. 

3 Tell tiiem that the day is onning 

When that righteous doom shall be 
Then shall heaven new joys Hhunine, 

Qladness shine o'er earth vod aoa. 
Tea, the far-resounding ocean 

Shall its thousand vdces 



All its waves in glad commotion 
Chant the fulness of his praise. 

4 And earth's fields, with heibs aodfloi 

Shall put on their choioeanay. 
And in all their leafy bowers 

Shall the woods keep holyday : 
When the Judge, to earth desoendin^ 

Righteous judgment shall ordain. 
Fraud and wrong shall then. have en 

Truth, immortol trutlvshalLieigD. 



Htx5 606.— CoalMiatftf. 

2 Go^ the Almighty God, bath made 

mB great salvation known ; 
Openly to all displaved 

His dory in his Son : 
Christ Bath brou^^t the life to U^t, 

Bade the dorious goq>el diine. 
Showed in aB the heathen's si^t 

His righteousness divine. 

3 He to Israel's chosen race 

His promise hath.folfiUed : 
Mindful of his word' of grace 

His saving health leveakd : 
He to all the sons of men 

Hath his troth and meroy showed 
Earth's remotest bounds have seen 

The pardoning love of God. 

4 Make a loud and cheerful noise 

To him that reigns above ; 
Earth, with all thy sons, rejoice 

In we Redeemer's love : 
Raise your songs of triumph hidi. 

Bring him eveiy tuneful stiaiiL 
Praise the Lord who stooped to di^ 

To ransom wretched 



Joy - fol • ly his deeds re - cord, And with a thank-ful tongue ! 



5 Him with lute and harp reeoifl, 

With shawms and trumpets piaiic 
Sing, rejoice, before the Iiord, 

JjA^^arjm his moe : 
.Hymn his grace, aoid troftby jbAbov 

Give him thanks, rejoice, and sng 
Praise him, praise nim, evennoie 

And triumph with yoor 




•^ ^ ^ '* 



JL J , , .^ ^ I I J. J J 









?2= 



T 
He a -lone the fight bath fought, And got ihe Tic - to - 17. 






WoD-decs his xig^ hand hath wrought; Still his outstretched arm we see; 




t 4 J. 
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Htmn 605.-^Vm<tfiicee2. 

6 Ocean, roar, with all thy waves. 

In honour of his name ; 
He who all creation saves 

Doth all their homage claim : 
Clap your hands, ye floods ! Te hills, 

Joyful all his pr^use rehearse ; 
Praise him till his gioiy fills 

The vocal universe ! 

7 Lo ! he comes with clouds ! he comes 

In dreadful pomp arrayed ! 
All his glorious power assimies. 

To judge the world he made : 
Bighteous shall his sentence be : 

Think of that tremendous bar ! 
Every eye the Judge shall see, 

And mou shalt meet him there ! 



QinmiflOB. J^JtmA S^armt. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 



Heitbt Sxabt. 





•^ 4: ^A -^..J -^. J J J J, J 



^^ 



1 God the Lofd Is King; be -fore him Earth with all thy na - tions wait ! 




r r r r 



Where the die-m-bim a - dore him, Sit-teth he in roy - al state; 




He Ib ho - ]y, He Ss ho-ly, Bless-ed, on-ly Po-ten-tate! 



Htxn 606.— Contmuec^. 

2 Gfod the Lord is King of glory, 

Zion, tell the world \m fame ; 
Ancient Israel, the story 
Of his faithfulness proclaim ; 

He is holy. 
Holy is his awml name. 

3 In old times when dan^rs darkened, 

When, invoked bv priest and seer, 
To his people's cry he hearkened. 
Answered them in all their fear ; 

He is holv. 
As they callea, they found him near. 

4 Laws divine to them were spoken 

From the pillar of the cloud ; 
Sacred precepts ! quickly broken. 
Fiercely then his vengeance flowed ; 

He is holy, 
To the dust their hearts were bowed. 

5 But then: Father God forcave them. 

When they sought his &ce once more ; 
Ever ready was to save them, 
TenderljT did he restore ; 

He is holy. 
We too will his grace implore. 

6 God in Christ is all forgiving, 

Waits his momise to fulfil ; 

Come, exalt nim all the living, 

Gcmie, ascend his holy hill ; 

He is holy, 
Worship at his holy hilL 



Hynms 607 ft 60a «Ib 100% L.M. 



T>Aft FuLm, Ua. 




X nia Lend, je know, iiQodindMd; 
Wltboot OQT lid De did m mikB; 
We an hia Bock, be doth u feed : 
And fi» Ui theep be doth « taka. 

3 enter tlMti his ^taa with pniM; 
Ap^xwdi with iojr hi* eotramto; 
Pn&e, land, and bloH hie name eh^^ 
For it ii Memly ao to da 

t For wbjT The Ltad oar God ia good. 
Hit mercy ii for era anie ; 
Hit tnith at all timea fiimij attiod, 
And ihall from age to^e<ndBra. 



. - . ., - - „ .p ^ I ) ■! I - .1 Hthui 608. •& 100 

Himaerrewith fear, hiapnise forth ted; ComeTe be-fwe Urn and re-JMCB. ' Brfore JehoT^'k awW thrMe, 

' "^ ' ' ' TenatuMU, bow with lacred joy; 

Know that the Lord it Ood akne ; 
Be can create, and be deatrof. 



S Hii soTeieigii power, without onr aid, 
Hada tu of da;, and formed na uen; 
And when like wandeiine abetp we rtni 
He brought tu to hia fold ajjuu. 



Hymn 609. iajar^lfe. CM. 



1 Her • cj and jodj;- 




Shall M thy courta with aoundiiv ^aii 



4 THde aa the world ii tbr ct 
Tait aa eternity thf foTe ; 
Rrm aa a rock thy tnith ahaD stand, 
When rolling yean ihBll oeue to mo' 



^^^^f^^^ 



wfaB will tboa da-aoendaDd bring Tbj light and life 



A porfect heart at home, 
A war, a heart, a hooae, O God, 
I ae*, where tfaooiSt coma. 

3 I aeek the fiuthfnl and the jnat ; 



lbteoaiLocd,foraeeI 
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mn 610. €Btttn. 



S.M. 



J. Bbabbajl 




1 bless the Lord, my soul! Let all with -in me join. 




And aid my tongue to bless his name Whose fa-vours are di - vine. 



2 O bless the Lord^ my soul. 
Nor let bis mercies fie 

^oigotleQ in unthankfulness, 
And without praises die. 

3 nris he £oi]^ves thy sins, 
Tis be leheves thy pain, 

Tia he that heals thy sicknesses, 
And makes thee young again. 



4 He fills the poor with good, 
He fiives the sufferers rest : 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And justice for the opprest. 

5 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses Imown ; 

But sent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. 



Htmn 610.— Con^mued. 

BEOOND PART. 

6 Mv soul, repeat his praise, 
AVhose mercies are so great, 

Whose anger is so slow to nse, 
So ready to abate. 

7 God will not always chide ; 
And when his strokes are felt, 

His strokes are fewer than our crimes. 
And lighter than our guilt. 

8 High as the heavons are raised 
Above the ground we tread. 

So far the riches of his grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

9 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear his name 
Is such as tender parents fed ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

10 Our days are as the grass. 
Or like the morning flower ; 

If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field 
It withers in an hour. 

11 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 

And children's cnildren ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 



fmnSll. §mabtx. lO.iO.ii.ii. 



MW!;^ 



Db. Osorr. 




1 O woEBhip the King, All gbrious a - hove ; grateful-ly smg Hispow'r andhis lovB : 




Our fhiddaiiddefender,The Andent of day8,Pavilion'd insplendour,Andgttdedwithprai8e. 



Hymv eil.^CorUinued, 

2 tell of his misht. sins of his grace. 
Whose rohe is the light. Whose canopy space ; 
Whose chariots of wrath Beep thunder-clouds 

form; 
And dark is his path On the wings of the 
storm. 

3 The earth with its store Of wonders imteld. 
Almightv ! thy power Hath founded ef old ; 
Hath stablished it fast B^ a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast, lake a mantle, the sea. 

4 Thy bountiful care What tongue can recite 7 
It breathes in the air, It shines in the fight. 
It streams from the hills, It descends to the 

plain. 
And sweetly distils In the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust And foeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, Nor find thee to foil ; 
Thy mercies how tender, How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, defender, Redeemer, and-friend ! 

6 measureless Might ! Ineffiible Love ! 
While angels defignt To hvmn thee above. 
The humbler creation, Tnough feeble their 

lays. 
With true adoration^ Shall fis\^ to th^ ^jiaiae. 



858 



"Rymn 012. ^cm. 



L.M. 



PiSRAConri. 




Htioi Sl%-^<mtimuBL 






Whose mer-cj firmthrou^a - ges past Hath stood, and shall lor e - ver iait 



Hymn 613. go^tlet^. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 



RiT. W. H. HATnoiL. 

J I iJ J J 




1 Tho Lord un - to my Lord thus said, Rule thou of right en • 




I I 

thron - ed, Till, all thy foes thy lt)ot-ito<d made, Thou by the earth art 



2 Who can his mighty deedi 
Not only imA but noaiberiiv T 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 



3 Extend to me that faToor, Lcffd, 
Thou to thy chosen dost affiird : 
When thou retum'st to set tiiem in 
Let thy salvation visit me. 



4 may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in inn pKMpsBtiy { 

That I tl» joyfol dkoir BMqr joiib 
And ooont ti^ peopM tr iump h bI 



5 Let Israel's Qod be «ver blcsnd. 
His name etema^y eooiaHSii ; 
Let all his saints with ftiS aoootd 
In solemn hymns prodaim their L 




The Lord from Zi - on forth shall send Thy 




Mcep 'tie, tm to thee litaXL bend The foes tba^ s^ - Urn icimid tUee. 



Htvh CU.— CohCmmmkIL 

2 Thy people in thy day of mi^^t 
Shall willingly confess thee : 
They, numerous as at mnspjny li^ 
The drops of dew, shall Mesa thesi 
In holiness arrayed, shall tfaey 
With strength of youth their King obc 
Their King a Priest for ever. 



3 The Lord in his great wrath shall hriai 

On princes desolation : 
He shall destroy each idol-king. 

And visit every nation. 
He shall, on his victorioos way. 
Prink of the brook, then rise to sway 

The earth and heaven lor ever. 



mm 614. Poma. 



CM. 




Sk-v!«v, do not aow di«-dam Hj hnm-blepruM and k>v& 
4 To tliee, Loid of Ufe, I pnjtA, 



Sdm than ft pi^nng Mr didit ^ve. 
And 1mm aw ohm I ^^ed, 

m oD qm tlwe triiilal lira^ 
And nwR dootit tb; ud. 

Pais dsath, with an bia gliaitiy tiaiu, 
BIj Hul wcoapaNed roimd, 

At^nialij jnii np. Illd dlCsd^ ftod pBUl| 

% ancj ndBl fDand. 



6 How good t&oa art ! bow Ivge tfay graoe L 
How ready to fbrgiTe [ 
- ' -\flee» thon deUzht^st 
J thy love 1 liTe, 



nilUI 614.— CoRtiaiud. 

G Then, my soul, be Dever more 
With anxious thoughts distrest ! 
God's bounteoos love doth thee restore 
To ease, and joy, and rset. 

Mr eyes oo longer drowned in tears, 
My feet bom Mling free, 



BEOOKD PABT. 

8 What sbaS I renderto my Qod 

For all his mercVB store ? 
Ill take the gifts he hath bestowed, 
And huml^ aik for more. 

9 The Mcred cnp of saving grace 

I will with tlianks receive. 
And all his promises embrace, 
Add to his glory live. 

10 My TOWS I will to his great nama 
Bef<xe his peo^ pay. 
And an I have, and alll am, 

Upon his altar lay. 

U Iby lairful wrvant, Loid, I one 



rmn 615. Afit tOOt^. L-H.^ 




13 The Qod of al^rfdwrntng grace 

My Qod I will proclaim. 

Offer the sacrifice of pruse. 

And call i^on his name. 

14 Pnuse him. je saints, the Qod of love, 

Who ham. my sins foiglTai. 

Till gathered to the church aaoTe, 

We sing the songs of heaven. 



ntMN SIS.— CotUiimed. 

8 Eternal are thy merdes. Lord ' 
Bbsnal truth attends thy word : 
^ , . .^ Thy praiflB shall sound from shore to ahnre, 

Iist the Im -oeem-er^ name be ming,lJumi^e\!'-if land, bj eV-ijtongae. 'msom Ju& '«««&«& x^^s^^^iv ^cj_ 
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Hymn 616. §xtBtim. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 



GntKAH. 




1 An firlo - ry to our fira-cious Lord ! His love be 



1 An glo- ry to our gra-dous Lord ! His love be by hischurch a-dor'd, 



^^ 




J JL J. J. J. ^ './^ J 



^^m 




1—1 — I « — 1 ^ — ^ — r 

His love e - ter - nal - ly the same ! His love let Aa-ron's sons con-fess, 




His free and e - ver -last - ing grace Let aU that fear the Lord pro-daim. 



2 The Lord I now can say is mine, 
And, confident in strength divine. 

Nor man. nor fiends, nor flesh I fear, 
Jesus the Saviour takes my part, 
And keeps the issues of my heart ; 

My helper is for ever near. 

3 Righteous I am in him. and strong, 
Ue is become my Joyful song, 

My Saviour ana nlvation too : 
I triumph through his mighty grace, 
And pure in heut shaU see bis &ce. 

And rise in Christ a creature new. 



4 The voice of joy, and love, and praise, 
And thanks for his redeeming grace 

Among the justified is found : 
With songs that rival those above, 
With shouts proclaiming Jesu's love, 

Both day and night tneir tents resound. 

5 The Lord's right hand hath wonders wrought 
Above the reach of human thoiu^t. 

The Lord's right hand exalted is ; 
We see it stiU stretched out to save ; 
The power of God in Christ we have. 

And Jesus is the Prince of peace. 



Htmx 616.— CbnlmiMciL 

6 Open the gates of ri^teousQess, 
Receive me into Christ my peace. 

That I his praise may rec<»d : 
He is the Truth, the lafe, the Way, 
The portal of eternal day. 

The gate of heaven is Christ my Loid. 

SEOOITD PABT. 

7 Jesus is lifted up on hi£;fa. 

Whom man refused ana ooomed to die, 

He is become the comer-stone ; 
Head of the Church he lives and reigns. 
His kingdom over aU maintains. 
High on his everkisting throne. 

8 The Lord the amazing work hath wrooglit^ 
Hath from the dead our Shepheid bnni^bi^ 

Revived on the third cdorious day : 
This is the da^ our God hath made^ 
The day for sinners to be g[]ad 

In him who bears tiieir sins aw^r. 

9 Tliee, Lord, with joyfid lips we praise^ 
send us now thy savins grace. 

Make this the acceptaole hour : 
Our hearts would now receive thee in ; 
Enter, and make an end of sin. 

And bless us with the perfect poirer. 

10 Bless us, that we may caU thee blest, 
Sent down from heaven to give us raX^ 

Thy ffracious Father to proclaim, 
His sinless nature to imnart. 
In every new, bdievin^ neart 

To manifest his glonous name. 

11 God is the Lord that shows OS Ii^t^ 
Then let us render him his right, 

The offering of a thankful mmd; 
Present our hvinj^ sacrifice. 
And to his cross m closest ties 

With cords of love our qdrit bind 

12 Thou art my God, and thee I piaise^ 
Thou art my God^ I sing thy grace. 

And caU mankmd to extol Uiy name: 
AU glory to our ^[racious Lord ! 
His name be praised^ his k>ve adond, 

Through all etermty the «u*w» t 



( 






Hjnmn 617. ITffnbmt. 



CM. 



Db. CaoR. 



^ -w -w r I 




^^ 




^m 



fe 



4- 





r^^-' — -1 — J — r 

I Be- hoid the sure foun - da • tion-stone YTbich Qod m Zi - on lays. 



^ 



k 



e 



Chosen of God, to sinners dear, 
We now adore thy name ; 

We trust our whole salvation here^ 
Nor can we su£fer shame. 




'o bniM onr hetT^- \j hopes up - on. And hk e - ter • daI pnise. 



Hymb en.—Conhnued. 

3 The foolish builder, scribe and priest, 
Reject it nith disdain ; 
Yet on this rock the church shall rest, 
And envy rage in vain. 



4 What though the gates of heU wiUistood, 
Tet must this huilding rise ; 
"Tin thine own work, ahnight; God, 
And wondrous in our eyes. 



61& Si fUarB. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. ii,t. db. dy™. 




OodenDta down; the Qod and Lord That made both earth and hear^ 



Hi Mil 916.— Conlimial. 

Z Futhful soul, pror alwavs ; pr ly, 

And still in Qoi confide ; 
He thy feeble steps shall stay. 

Nor sii%r thee to slide : 
Lean on thy Bedeemer's breast : 

He thy quiet s[drit keeps ; 
Best in him, securely rest ; 

Thy watchman never sleeps. 



3 Neither sin, nor earth, nor hell 

Thy Keeper can surprise ; 
Careless slnmbeis cannot steal 

On his all-seeing eyes ; 
He is Israel's sure defence ; 

Israel all his care shall prove, 
E«)t by watchful providence, 

And ever-waking lore. 



4 See the Lord, thj Keeper, stand 

Omulpot^nUv near ! 
Lo! he nolds thee by thy band. 

And banishes thy fear ; 
Shadows with his wings thy head ; 

Ouards from all impending hamis ; 
B<md thee and beneath are q>Tead 

liie everlasting aims. 



S Christ shall Uees thy gdng out, 
Shall bl«as thy cosung m ; 
Kindly compass thee about, 
TUl thou art saved from sin ; 



encefarth, and evermore. 
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Hymn 619. '^xrxiitn. 



S.M. 



Amsbigas. 



Htx5 619. 




1 Glad WM mjhmit to 



hear My old corn-pan - ions say, 




Come, in the house of God i^-pear, For tis an ho - ly 



day. 



Btam 620. l^niral. 7.7.7.7. 



BUTBOTn. 

I 4. 




. 1 ' ^t P 1 1 • '{ \ p 

At thy throne I medc-ly how, Thou canst save, and on - ly thou. 



Hymn 621. g;rimnp|^. 8.7.8.7.4,7. 



Dk. QjkmraueiSi 




our God had not be-friend-ed, Now may grate -ful Is- rael say. 




2 Our willing faet shall alHid 
Within the temple door, 

While younff and old, in manr a Ymad^ 
Shall t&oDg the acred floQc: 

3 Thither the tzibes tepur. 
Where all ara wont to meet^ 

And joyful in the house <^ pimyer 
B^d at the mercy-seat. 

4 Pray for Jerusalem, 
The dty of our God ; 

The Lord m>m heaven be kind to then 
That love the dear abode ! 

5 Within these walls mar peace 
And hssnuQaj be lomiA ; 

Zion^inall thy palaces 
Prosperity ahownd I 

6 For friends and brethren dear, 
Our prayer shall never oease ; 

Oft as thqr meet lor wordiip Imv^ 
God send his people peaoe I 



H 



-S As a servant mailai Im lord. 
As a maid her mistress' w«ra, 
8o I watch and wait on tfase, 
Till thy mercy visit me. 



1 Let thy Isee iqKm me daike, 
Ten me, Lord, that tiMQ art 
Poor and little though I be, 
I have all in having thee. 



Htxh 621. 



// the Lord bad not de-Zend-ed, When with ioea n^ i^sfA ^ bay^ 



2 Then the tide of vengeful slaoghtcis 
O'er us had been aofln te rolL 
And their prid& Hdd angiy wsMi. 
Had engulfed our tm^ggaagwrnr' 

The loud waters, ' 
Proud and spuming all oootrbL 






-I7 ng • ing; mad - l]p i^-ing Deem -ing out sad Hvei their prey : 



Eyuh 6S1.- 

l Pmise to Ood, irbose mercr-Mcen 

Beamed to Btai that raging «• : 

Lo, the aoBTe u rent and broken. 

And our captjve souls ue free I 

Lari of gloiy, 
He)p cu come alone from thee 1 



lynmSaS. 



D.3.M. 




on cso - not move ; 






" ' I r ' K ^ I ' I I rip r' ^7/r 

m bdSi-ful peo>pte stand se - cure In Je - ni'a guard- ian bw. 



Htxk eSS.—Omtiama 

8 Ai tound Jsuiidem 
Ttw hilly bnlmrki rite, 

Sa God protect! and corera them 
From all their enemies. 
On ever; tide he rtaodi, 
And EoT hia laiad cwee ; 

And safe in his almigh^ hands 
Tbeii Muls for ever bean. 



S Bnt let them still abide 
In thee all-gTacioat Lord, 

fill *naj soul H luictified, 
And perfect!; restored : 
The men of heart dncere 
CoDtiiMle to defend ; 

And do them good, and save tkem hi 
And love them to the end. 
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Hymn 623. ^fnlnech. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



Bjbt. G. J. Latsobi. 




1 When our re-deem-ing Lord Pro-nouncedthe paM'nmg word, 




Tum'd our soul'g cap - ti - vi - ty, what sweet snr - prise we found ! 

1'.^ J J J i i_Li i i^ : J i ' '" 



: J J J J. J. ^ 1 




T 








Won -der asked/' And can it be!* Scarce be-lieved the wel- come sound. 



Hymn 624. St. f eonarJy's. D.C.M. 



Db. H. Hilbl 




1 In vain we build, un- less the Lord The fa -brie still sus - tain; 




I " "I 
Un - less the Lord the ci - ty keep, The watchman wakes in Tain. 




Htmx 623L — Comtinmei, 

2 And is it not a dreamt 

And are we saved thrcnuii him ? 
Tes. our bounding heart replied. 

Yes, broke out our joyful tOQgue, 
Freely we are justifiea ; 
This the new, the go^wl-aoi^ ! 



3 The heatiien too could see 

Our glorious liberty : 
An our foes were forced to own 

Qod for them hath wondos wrovghi 
Wonders he for us hath done, 
From the house of bcmdage brcmgjit 



4 To us our ^^radous God 

His pardoning love hath showed ; 
Now our joyful souls are free 

From the guilt and power of sin. 
Greater things we soon shall see, 
We shall soon be pure within. 



5 Who for thy coming wait, 
And wail their lost estate. 
Po^ and sad. and emp^ still. 

Who for fuD redemption weep, 
l%ey shall thy aj^wanng fed, 
Sow in tean, m joy to reap. 



6 Who seed immortal bears. 

And wets his nath with tears. 
Doubtless he shall soon retain. 

Bring his sheaves with vast mcresse, 
Fully of the Spirit bom. 
Perfected in holiness. 



Id vauD fr» rise be- fore the day, And late to rest re • pair, 



Htxn 624. — CkmUimedL, 

2 But, if we trust our Father's love 

And in his ways delight, 
He gives us needful food uf day 

And quiet sleep by night. 
Then children, relatives, and friends, 

Our real blessings prove ; 
And all t^e earthly joys he mats 

Are crowned with heaven!^ love. 




2 If thon art rigoroiulr MTcre, 
Who m&v die test atridet 
Where Bbalt the man of un appear, 
OrhowbejnstiGed? 

But forgivenen is with thee. 

That nnners may adore, 
Witii filial fear thy goodDest see, 

And nerer grieve Uiee more. 

4 My Boul, nhile still to him it flies. 
Prevents the morning nty : 

O that his mercy's beams noiild rise, 
And bring the gaspel-day ! 

5 Te faithful souls, confide in Qod, 
Mercy with him remuns, 

Plenteous redemption through bis blooil, 
To wash out all your stains. 

His Israel himself shall clear, 
From all their sins redeem ; 
The Lord Our Righteousness is near. 



m 626. SI. SniiK. 8.6.8.6.8.8.7. 




If McbahoiildhBveitsright-fulmeed,IiOtd,wba shall stood be-fore the«I 



Htkh 626.— CoMiMMwf. 

2 Tis thmugh thy love alone we gain 

The pardon of our sin ; 
The strictest life is but in vain, 

Our works can nothing win ; 
That none shall boast himself of anght, 
But own in fear thy grace hath wrought 

What in him Eeemetii righteous. 

3 Wherdore my hope is in the Lord, 

Ht works I count but dust, 
I huUd not there, but on his word, 

And in his goodness trust. 
Dp to his care myself I yield, 
He is my tower, my rock, my ehickl. 

And for his help I tan?. 

A And thon^ it lii^r tjll the night, 

And round again till mom, 
Mt heart shall ne'er mistrust thy miglit, 

Nor count itself forlorn. 
Do thus, je of Israel's seed, 
Ye of the Spirit bom indeed. 

Wait for your God's appeiuing. 

C Though great our sins and sore oni wounds 

And deep and dark our fall, 
His helping mercy hath no bounds, 

Bi^ love GUi^)asseth all. 
Our trustv lovmg Shepherd, he 
Who shall at last set Isnwl free 

From all their sin and sorrow. 



266 



Hymn 627. ^cnart^. 



6.6.6.6. 




I Thou, Lord, my vrit-ness 

J 1 



I ani not proud of heart; 




Htm5 627.- 

2 Nor to Tain pcmp uppYj 

My tbooghts^ nor eoar too liigh; 
But in behaviotir mild. 
And as a tender child 

3 Weaned from his moilia's 
On thee alone I rest ; 
Israel, adore 
The Lord for e vermo re ! 

4 Be he the only scope 
Of thj unfaintjng nope ; 
And m his saving grace 
Thy constant comfort place. 



Nor look "With loft - y ejres, 



Hymn 628. Suppliratioii. 7.7.7.7. 



Jaxss Rhodss. 







Htiui 628.— CfliifiwMwf. 

2 From the time thai thee I know. 
Nothing shall I seek beloir, 
Aim at nothing great or hi^ 
Lowly hoth my heart aad c|ye. 

3 Simple, teadiable, and mdd. 
Awed mto a little diild. 
Ouiet now without my lood, 
Weaned from eveiy ci eg Uu i^goed. 



4 that an Bugfat 8«k nd teA 
Every good in Jesus ioined ! 
Him let Israel still aaore. 
Trust him, praise him evermore. 



1 Lord, if thou the grace im - part. Poor in spi - rit, meek in heart, 




I shall as my Mas-ter be 



Root- ed in hQ-mil*i*ly. 



Hymn 629. Sit §errtarb. L.M. 




1 Re-member, Lord, the pi - ous ml Of ev'-ry soul that cleaves to thee, 




;ir /Pv^Vr'rW 




m 



pppHi^ ^ ^^^ 



TV- 



1 

2^e troables for thy sake they feel, Their ea-ger hopes thy house to see. 



Htmk 629.— OtMtfijnicdL 

2 Arise, Lord, into thy resL 

Thou, and thy ark of pmect power; 
God over all, for ever Uened, 
Thee, Jesus, let our baarts adoRL 

3 Thy priests be clothed with li 

Aiy pcaise tbeir hwpj li 

The saints In tiMe ttSfr an ^ , 

And shout the sons <tf Qod for joj. 

4 f or th jT love, thy Jesu's sake. 

Us, thine anoiirted ones reoehi^ 
In tke Beloved aeeepM Mikaa^ 
And bid us to tlqr 8^017 Ihw. 

6 Zion, God saith, mv nit shall be, 
The faithful sluul ray preaenoe feel, 
I long for all who knur lor me. 
a£ will in tinn lor 0v« dwifl. 

6 I will increase thdr giaciout store,* 
My Zion eveir moment feed. 

And satisff the nuimy poor. 
And fin their souk with livaig bmi : 

7 With garments of salvaUon deck 
Ber priests, and ck>the with lobes dfaiM 

Her samts their joy aloud dudl q»eak, 
And shout n^ allHinfhciept giaoe. 

8 There tdian tlie hfln of 2)a«d b«d ; 

There I have set the lamp divine ; 
The wisdom and thejpower of Goi 
In mine anointed son shan sidne. 

$ Kesnah on my throne shatt lit 
Supreme, tin aU Ids fbea are dafai, 
TiU oeath expires beneath his foet, 
The sinners Advocate sUl leign. 
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in 690. C0lr^£sier. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Db. W. CBon. 




S 



t"^ l r ^ ^ r ' ^ 



1^ 



1 Be - hold, famr good a 




it is to dwell in peace ; 




How pleas-ing to our King 



i r 

This fruit of right-^ous - ness ; 




When hrethren all in one a-gree, Whoknowsthe J07 of u - ni - ty! 



When all are sweetW joined, 
(Troe followers of toe Lamb) 

Tot same in heart and mind. 
And think and speak the same ; 

nd an in bve together dwell ; 

he oomfoit is onspeakable. 



3 Where unity takes place. 

The JOTB of heaven we prove ; 
This is toe {[ospel grace. 
The nnctum from above, 
The Spirit on all believers shed, 
Descending swift from Gurist our Head. 



on 631. ^mesbxtrs. 7.7.7.7. 





l A.ll lA. 



^m 



t 



m 







Fniie, praise our God and King ! Hymns of a - do - ra- tion sing ; 




For ffii mer-deB stUl en - dure 



Pkaiae him that he made the sun 
Day bjr day his oomae to run ; 
Iw m mercies still endme 
Ever fidtUiil, ever sure : 



E - ver faith - ful, e - ver sure. 

3 And the sUver moon hv xu| 
Shining with her j^tfe \ 
For his mercies still endmre 
Sver faithful, ever sure. 




Hticn eaO.— Con^tntMcL 

4 Where unity is found, 

The sweet anointing grace 
Extends to all arouna. 
And consecrate the place ; 
To every waiting soul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 

5 Qrace eveiy morning new. 

And every night we feci ; 
The sofL refreshing dew 

That mils on Hermon's hill ! 
On Zion it doth sweetly M ; 
The graoe of one desoends on all. 

6 Even now our Lord doth pour 

The blessing from above, 
A kindly, gracious shower 

Of heart-reviving love. 
The former and the hitter rain, 
The love of Qod and love of man. 

7 In him when brethren join, 

And follow after peace, 
The fellowship divine 

He promises to bless ; 
His choicest graces to bestow, 
Where two or three are met below. 

8 The riches of his grace 

Li fellowship are given 
To Zion's chosen race. 

The citizens of heaven : 
He fills ^em with his choicest stoie, 
fie gives 'tiiem life "for 9vermore. 



Htkn 631.— Con^fitiecf. 

4 Praise him that he save the rain 
To mature the swemn^ £»nun ; 

For his mercies stilTendure 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 

For nis mercies stUl endure 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Praise him for our harvest-store^ 
He hath filled the garner floor ; 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever foithful, ever sure : 

7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

For his mercies still endure 
Ever &ithful, ever sure. 

6 Olory to our bounteous King i 
Qloiy let cttation sin^ ! 

Glory to the Father, Son, 
And blest Spirit^ Three in One. 
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Hymn 632. mih. 



Sir G. Smabt. 







i 



± 



i 



n an my vast con-cerns with thee, In yam mj soul would try 




To fihun thy pre - sence, Lord, or flee The no - tice of thine eye. 



Hymn 633. |IIgria. 



7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 

J L 



J. W. Datid. 




1 Whither shall a crea-tore ran, 



From Je - ho-vah's Spi - lit fly ? 




How Je - ho - vah'g pre - sence shun. Screened from His all - see - ing eye ? 




lp-f 



^-^ 



r^ r r r , 



1© Hfi^ 



t 



19 «^ 



IIo - ly Ghost, he - fore thy face Where shall I my -self con-ceal? 




1 I I « 








» 



Tboa srt Ood in ev* • 17 place; 




I 



God in - com -pre -hen - si - hie. 



Hnai 632. — ConfMniedL 



2 Th 



\j all-suiromiding si^t Bonefs 

My rifflng and my rest, 
blic walks, my piiT&fc 
secrets of my breast. 



Mypublic wal^ mjr private wmjs, 



3 My thoughts lie open to thee^ Loid, 
Before they^ formed witlim ; 
And, ere my Ups pronounce the mai 
Thou know'st the sense I 



4 wondrous knowledge, dea> and \a^ 
Where can a creature hide f 
Within thy circling arms I he. 
Beset on eveiy side. 



6 So let thr grace sontmnd me stiD, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from ereiy ill, 
£cured by sovereign love. 



Htmit 633.--Ccm<mtf«l. 

2 If to heaven I take my flight, 

With beatitude unknown 
Fining an the reahns of light. 

There thou attest on thy throm 
If to hell I could retire. 

Gloomy pit of endless JpeiiK» 
There is the consuming me. 

There almighty vengeance reign 



3 If the mommg's wings I gain. 

Fly to earthrs remotest bound. 
Could I hid from thee remain. 

In a world of waters drowned ? 
Leaving hmds and seas behind, 

Coula I the Omniscient leave f 
There thy quicker hand would find 

There arrest, the fugitive. 



4 Covered by the darkest shade, 

Should I hope to lurk unknown. 
By a sudden hght bewrayed, 

By an uncreated sun. 
Naked at the noon of ni^t 

Should I not to thee appear t 
Forced to acknowledge in thy sig^t 

God is light, and God is hoe ! 
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CIS 634 & 635. "gtommitx. D.S.M. 




Htkn 634. — Continued. 

. 2 To God, at length I cried 
" Thou, Lord, my refu^ art ; 

My portion in the land of life, 
TUl life itself depart. 
Redeem my helpless soul. 
That I may praise thy name ; 

So shall assembled saints with me 
Thy power and grace proclaim." 



1 In de^dis-tressto Gfod 



pour'd my care and grief ; To him I rais'd my 




-^TTT 



i^ 



^m 




Hymn 636. 



^tominsttr. 




J. /J J 



vi/ 



f=r^ 



r'/yf.^ 



^ 



monmfal cry, Andsou^tfromhim re -lief. I look'd but found no friend To 




me in dis-tress ; All refuge fail'd,And none vouchsafd To pi - ty or re-dress. 



nn 636. pomti Sion. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



J. Pleyel. 





J .i j^j J. j..j>j.4 4 J. J. 






^^1 



'~^ r ' 



1 Far as ere - a-tion's bounds extend, Thy mer-cies,heav'nlyLord, de-scend; 




^aJ-^a^^J- 4 










One dio-nu of per • pet - ual pnise To thee thy va- nous works shaUnuse; 

/7S I I Jy 





I 1^1 







1 — r 



T CE7 s/"'l r 

IhysaintB to thee in hymns im-part The trans-ports of a grate - ful heart. 



1 Hear thou my prayer, Lord, 
And listen to my cry : 

Remember now thy faithful word, 

And gniciously reply. 

Do not in judgment rise 

Thy servant's life to scan ; 
For rignteous in thy spotless eyes 

Is found no livmg man. 

2 I stretch my longing hands 
Towards thy holy puice, 

Witli soul athirst, like weary lands. 

For thy refr^ing grace. 

Haste thee. Lord, I pray. 

My failing neart to save ! 
nide not thy race : I droop as they 

That sink into the grave. 

3 Thy mercy's early light 
My faith desires to see ; 

let me walk before thy sight ! 

I lift my soul to thee. 

Let thy good Spirit lead 

My feet m righleous ways : 
And for thy name^ sake, Lord, my head. 

Above my troubles, raise. 



Htmii 636.— ConttntMJ. 

2 They chant the splendours of thy name, 
Delighted with the wondrous theme ; 
And Did the world's wide realms admire 
The glories of the almighty Sire, 
Whose throne all nature's wreck survives 
Whose power through endless ages Uves. 

3 From thee, great God, while every eye 
Expectant waits the wished supply, 
Their bread, proportioned to the day. 
Thy opening hands to each convey ; 
In every sorrow of the heart 
Etenial mercy bears a part. 

4 Who ask thine aid with heart sincere 
Shall find thy succours ever near ; 
To thee their prayer in each distress 
Thy suffering servants, Lonl, addi^ess ; 
And prove l£ee, rerging on the grave, 
Nor slow to hear, nor weak to save. 
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Hymn 637. Waabtxsits. CM. 




1 Sweet is the mem' - nr of thy grace, My God, my heav'n-ly King : 



8X00HD PABT. 

6 Let every tong[ae thy coodness spak, 

Thou aoverei^ Lord of all ; 
Thy strexi^emng hands m>ho1d the i 
And raise the poor that ulL 

7 When aonow hows the apuit dova. 

Or virtue lies distreneOy 
Beneath the proud oppreeaoi^ frovii. 
Thou giv%t the moumer 




Let age to age thy right -eousness 



sounds of g^ - 17 sing. 



2 God reigns on high, hut not confines 4 How land are thy compassions, Lend! 

His bounty to the skies : How stow thine anger moves ! 

Through the whole earth his goodness shines, But soon he sends his pardoning word, 
And every want supplies. To cheer the souls he loves. 



3 With longing eves the creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 
Thv liberal hand provides them meat, 
And fills thdr mouths with good. 



5 Creatures, with all their endless raoe^ 
Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But we, who taste thy richer grace, 
Dehght to Uess thy name. 



Hyiim638. pilion. 



o*o«b*b*o«o« 



Hatdit. 





^r=PT 



lev'it'i;: ^Im . 1 ^, ,1,^ iN i r r i r r ir i i^H 



1 My soul, inspired with sa-cfed love, The Lord thy God de- light to praise; 

■M l ]..l ,1 I , 1 i-J , 1 II , 1 , J 



i 



^ 



J J J ^ J 



t 






J.J. J. 



1^- 



i fftfw 



U 



T^ 



1 — I 1 — I 1 — \ — I • — ' — I — n — r 

His gifts I will for him im-prove, To him de-vote my hap - py days ; 

•^i • • J ri J J n h r Nj 



i 




J 



UA 



frWf 



-f^ 






8 The Lord supports our infant daji» 

And guides our gidch' yontii ; 
Holy and just are all tlij waysy 
Ajid all thy words are troth. 

9 Thou know'st the pains tfaj seiranta 

Thou hear^st thy childRHi cry ; 
And their best wishea to fulfil. 
Thy grace is ever ni^ 

10 Thy mercy never shall remova 

From men ol heart sincflie ; 
Thou sav'stthe souls whose hnmble 1 
Is joined with holy fear. 

11 My hope shall dwell upon tfay 

And spread thy iune abtoa 
Let all ue sons d Adam raise 
The honours of thdr God ! 




Hthk 638.— OitmCHuiedL 

2 Long as my God shall lend me breath, 

1^ eveiy pulse diaU beat lor Inm ; 
And when my veioe ia lost in deatk. 

My sioEit snail resume the theme ; 
The gradous theme, for ever aeir. 
Through all eternity pursue. 

3 Soon as the breath of man expires^ 

Again he to his eartii shall tun.; 
Wh^ then are all his vain deslrBiy 

His love and hate, esteem and aoocn 
All, all at that last garo are o'er. 
He falls to rise on eortn no more. 

4 He then is blest, and onhr ho 

Whose hope is in tiie Loid hit €M; 
Who can to nim for succour flee 

That spread the earth and heaven al 
That still the universe sustains, 
And Lord of his creatkm reignsL 

5 True to his everhsting word, 

He loves the injured to 
Poor helpless soub the bounteous Lori 

Relieves, and fills with plenteoiunesi 
He sets the mournful prisoners free^ 
He bids the blind their Saviour 



To Mm JDf thanks And pTBU-^ give, And on - ly lot \ua ^-n ^^i^ 



6 The Lord thy God, Son, rdgns, 
Supreme in meity as in power. 
The endless tiiemc of heavenly 

When time and death shall be no mc 
And all eternity shall prove 
Too short to utter all his love. 
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in 63QL Cirtobora 



7.7.7.7. 



From Handel. 










1 You, who dwell a - bove the skies, Free from hu-man mis - er - ies; 




Yon, whom hl^- est heav'a em-boWrs, Praise the Lord with all yourpow^. 



in 640. C&ic^wler. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



Db. S. Wesley. 




Praise the Lord! yeheav'ns, a-dore him, Praise him, an -gels in the height; 

J ll^ J J imJ 




I ; J. J. .^ 4 J. J. J 4 J. J 




u 



J 



Sim and moon, le - jdce be - fore him ; Praise him, all 



ye stars and light; 




Praise the Lord ! for he hath spo - ken ; Worlds his migh - ty voice o - beyed ; 
-J ! 





r i f i r . s ^ 



^ f f f 



lIiMif 6ZQ.— Continued, 

2 Angels, your clear voices raise ; 
Him ye heavenly armies praise ; 
Smi, and moon with borrowed light. 
All ye sparkling eyes of night 

3 Waters hanging in the air. 

Heaven of heavens, his praise declare ; 
His deserved praise record ; 
His, who made you by his word. 

4 Let the earth his praise resonnd ; 
Monstrous whales, and seas profound ; 
Vapours, lij^htning, hail, and snow, 
Storms which, when he bids you, blow. 

5 Flowery hills, and mountains hiigh ; 
Cedars, nei^bours to the sk^ ; 
Tr€«8 and cattle, creeping things ; 
All that cut the air with wings : 

6 You, who awful scq;>treB swiqr^ 
You, accustomed to obey. 
Princes, judges of the earth. 
All gL mgh and humble birtn : 

7 Youths and virgins, flourishing 
In the beauty of your spring ; 
You, who were but bom of late, 
You, who bow with age's weight : 

8 Praise his name with one consent : 
how great ! how excellent ! 
Than the earth prof ounder far ; 
Higher than the highest star. 

9 He will his to gloiy raise ; 

You, his saints, resound lus praise : 
You, his sons, his chosen race, 
Bless liis love and sovereign grace. 



Laws, that ne - ver shall be bro - ken, For their guidance he hath made. 



Hymk 640. — Continued, 

2 Praise the Lord, for he is glorious ; 

Never shall his promise fail ; 
God hath made his saints victorious ; 

Sin and death shall not prevail. 
Praise the God of our salvation ! 

Hosts on high his powers proclaim, 
Heaven and earthy and all crpation. 

Laud and magnify his name. 
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Hymn 641. palsltaJ^. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Dr. Oaumtutt. 



J J.J ^^^.r!.. *A^ ^^.^.. 



1 Praise the Lord ! who reigns a - bove, 



mm 



^m 



And keeps his court be - k>w, 




f f ' r f 



1 — r 



' I ' H ' I ' 




J ^^^ . rj 





-t 1 -1 1 ' \ ' ' '• 1 ' 

Praise the no - \j God of love, And all his great-ness show; 




Praise him for his no - ble deeds, Praise him for his match-less power : 




Him from whom all good pro - ceeds 



Let earth andhea?^ a - dore. 



Hymn 642. norh. 



Scottish Psalter, 1615. 

' ' ' '=a 




T — r 

1 Hail, Fa - tlier, whose ere - at - ing call Un - num-ber'd worlds at - tend ; 




Hnoi 641,— CfanfiimwL 

2 Publish, spread to all aromid 

The great Jdiotah's name, 
Let the trunpef s martial soond 

The Lord A hosts proclaim : 
Praise him in the samd danoe. 

Harmony's foil concert raia^ 
Let the virgin dioir adfuqe. 

And move but to his 



3 Celebrate the eternal God 

With harp and psalteiTy 
Timbrels son and cymbals kmd 

Ir his high praise agree : 
Praise him every tononil stzing ; 

All the reach of heftvcnlty aii^ 
AU the powers of mnsic bring. 

The music of the heart 

4 Him, in whom they move and five^ 

Let every creature sang* 
Qloiy to their maker ^ve^ 

And homaee to tbeir Kmg : 
Hallowed be nis name beneath. 

As in heaven on earth adored ; 
Praise the Lord in every Inncatli ! 

Let all things praise the Loid ! 



Htmh 

2 In lifi:ht unsearchable enthronedy 

Whom angels dimly see. 
The f ountam of the Godhead owMd 
And foremost of the Three. 

3 From thee, through an eternal iKnr» 

The Son. thine oflGspring, flowed; 
An everlasting Father thou. 
An everlastmg God. 



Je ' ho • rah com * pre - hend-ing all, 'Wbom none cun ciQsc^-'vtft-'VkKXi^X 



4 Nor quite displayed to worid abon^ 

Nor quite on earth concealed ; 
By wondrous, unexhausted k>ve, 
To mortal man revealed. 

5 Siipreme and all-sufficient God, 

When nature shall expire. 
And worlds created by thy nod 
Shall perish by thy fire. 

G Tliy name, Jehovah, be adored 
fiy creatures without end, 
AMiom none but thy essential Woid 
£i3^E^irlt oomprehoid. 
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n 643. I^allg. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



J. Rhodes. 



r'r r i t} 'f " : ^^ ^r-r-r^ 



^W^ 



^ 



r 



H 



I Hail, CO - 68 - sen - tial Three, In mys - tic U - ni - ty ! 




Fa - ther, Son, and Spi • lit, hail ! Qod by heav'n and earth a - dored. 




1 r \iy 

Ood in - com -pre - hen -si - ble ; One su -preme, al - might -y Lord. 



^ 



M 



r 



.641 S^Uu. 6.6.6.6.8.8. ..^ 



1 



We give im • mor - tal' praise To Qod the ' Fa - ther's love, 




M 



J. A JTt- A. 



m 



i 



?or all onr com -forts here. And bet - ter hopes a 



bove; 



I 







nrMN 643.— Cbn^'nuecf. 

2 Thou sittest on the throne, 

Plurality in One : 
Saints behold thine open face, 
Bright, insufferably bright ; 
Angels tremble as they gaze, 
Smk into a sea of light. 



3 Ah ! when shall we increase 

Their heavenly ecstasies ? 
Cliant, like them, the Lord most High, 

Fall like them who dare not move : 
" Holy, holy, holy," ciy. 

Breathe the praise of silent love ? 



4 Come^ Father, in the Son 
And m the Spirit down ; 
Glorious Triune Majesty, 

God through endless ages blest. 
Make us meet thy foce to see. 
Then receive us to thy breast. 



He Bent his own e - ter-nal Son, To die for sins that man had done. 



Htu>' 644.— >(7aiiii7iuei. 

2 To God the Son belongs 
Immortal glory too. 
Who bought us with his blood 
From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns. 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 



3 To God the Spirit's name 

Immortal worship give, 
Whose new-creating power 

Makes the dead sinner live ; 
His work completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 



4 Almighty God, to thee 
Be endless honours done. 
The undivided Three, 
And the mysterious One : 
Where reason fails, with all her powers. 
There faith prevails, and love adores. 
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Bjmii 645. ^0iihtg^ani. 7.7.7.7. 



From MozABT. 




P^4^ 







1 Father, live, bj all tiiingii ieaiBd; 
Live the Son, alike rerezed ; 
Equally be thou adored, 
Holy Ghost, Etenial Lord. 



2 Three in parson, one in power. 
Thee we worship evermare : 
Praise by all to thee be giTen, 
Endless theme of earth and heaTs 



Hymn 646. Itiroca. 11.12.12.10. 

' 4—1. 



Ret. Db. Dykes. 




1 Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly, Lord God Al-might - y ! £ar-Iy in the 




mom - ing oor song shall rise to thee. 




M 




d 



nTM5 646.— CmlmiMd: 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the aainta adoie i 
Casting down their goldoi crowns arou 

glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down 

thee, 
Who wert, and art, and evermore ahah 



3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darknea 
3 thee, 

-^ Though the eye of nnfol man thy ^kr. 
Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly, not see. 

Only thou art holy, there is n<me beside 
^^ Perfect in power, in love, and parity ! 










\ \^ 'III I ! ' 

aer -d-hsU mid might - y, God in Three Per-sons, bless-ed Tri - ni • ty ! 



4 Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Ahni^fy ! 
All thy works shall praise thy name, in 
U and sky, and sea : 

y^ Holy, holy, holy, merdful and migjity, 

God in Three Persons, blessed Trinity 1 



11046. 


Kritriis. (bhmsd TONE.) n.12.12.10. 


A. Stoke: 


LU.1 ^IJ_,Jlf-_i i\mrt* f i i-A 


if 


^ J. J 

* f 1 


1 


fr 




1 1 i 


Ho-ir, 


l«..ly, k,. 


ly, 


loid 


Qod Al-migfat - 7 Ear^ 


■ ■^ io tbe 


t ! 








HntH 646.— Contimicd 

2 Hol^, hol7, holv ! nil the saints adore thee. 
Costing down tneir golden crowm around uio 

glassy sea; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down befoio 

Wbo wot, and art, and ererroore ehalt be. 



3 H(Jy, bolj, holy ! though the darkness hide 
thee. 
Though the eye of sinful man thy glory may 

Only tiion ait hoi;, there is none beude thee 
Petiect in power, in Iotc, and purity ! 



and sky and u 
Holy, holy, holy, merciful and mighty, 
Qod m Three Peisons, blessed Trinity ! 



ver-laat-ing Fa- ther own, And bow oor souls be-fore thytitnw. 



HvHii 647.— Conltnued. 

2 Thee all the choir of angels sings, 
The Lord of hosts, the king of Kings ; 
Cherubs proclaim thv praise aloud. 
And een^hs shout the Triune Qml ; 
And, " Holy, holy, holy," cry, 

" Thy gloiy fills both earth and sky ! " 

3 Qod of the patriarchnl Tisx, 

The ancient seers record thy ptdse. 
The goodly Bpostolic band 
In highest joy and gloiy stand ; 
And ^ the saints and prophets join 
To extol thy majesty divine. 

4 Head of the martyrs' noble host, 

Of thee they justly make their boast , 
The Church, t« earth's remotest boundn. 
Her heavenly Founder's praise resounds ; 
And strives, with those around the throne. 
To hymn the mystic Three in One. 

5 Fattier of endless majesty. 

All might and love they render tboe ; 
Thy tnie and only Son ailore. 
The same in (fcnity and power ; 
And God the Holy Ghost declare. 
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Hymns 647| 648^ & 649. St IgittxI. (second tune.) 8.8.8.8.8.8< 

^ T. WOBSLET StAITIFORTH. 




1 Mes - si - all, joy of ev* -ry heart, Thou, thou the King of glo - ry art ! 




^l^^=j =.i= &4# 



v^ 



The Fa-ther'se - ver- last- ing Son! Theo it de-lights thy church to own; 



^ r\ r 1 • 5 r r 




^ 



^ 






For all our hopes on thee de-pead, Whose glo - nous mer - cies we - ver end. 



Hymn 64& 



SUl\ 



SEOOVD PAET. 



2 Bent to redeem a nnful nu». 
Thou, Lord, with unexunpled gne 
Into our lower world didst oome^ 
And stoop to a poor vixgiD's womb; 
Whom all the hearens cannot conb 
Oiu* God appeared a child of man ! 



3 When thou hadst rendered up Hhj 1 
And dying drawn the stiiig d deati 
Thou didst from earth trimi^iiaiiC : 
And ope the portals of the skie^ 
That all who trust in thee alcne 
flight follow, and partake thj tiin 



4 Seated at God's light hand 
Thou dost in all his glory reign ; 
Thou dost, thy Father's image, aim 
In an the attributes divine ; 
And thou with judgment clad sfaalt 
To seal our ercrlasting doom. 



Hymn 649. tuird part. St. ^mtl. 



I Saviour, we now rejoice in hope, 
Tliat thou at last wilt take us up ; 
With daily triumph we proclaim, 
And bless and magnify thy name ; 
And wait thy greatness to adore 
When time and death sliall be no more. 



2 Till then with us vouchsafe to stay. 
And keep us pure from sin to-day ; 
Thy great confirming graco bestow, 
And guard us all our days below ; 
And ever mightily defend, 
And save thy servants to the end. 




3 Still let us, Lord, by thee be blest, 
Who in thy guardian mercy rest : 
Extend thy mercy's anns to nie, 
The weakest soul that tntsts in thee ; 
And never let me lose thy love, 
Till I, even I, am crowned above. 



5 Wherefore we now for mercj poj; 
Savioiu*, take our sins awaj ! 
Before thou as our Judge appear. 
In dreadful majesty severe^ 
Appear our Advocate with God, 
And save the purcliase of thj fabod 1 



6 Hallow, and make thy servanti mseli 
And with thy saints in ^^cny seat ; 
Sustain and bless us by thy sway. 
And keep to that tremendous day, 
When all thy church shall chant ahdn 
The new eternal song of love. 
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in 650. ^Mgmrlr. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Db. Faisst. 



^ 



jif^ J i J-i i ^h^^ 



t 



X The Lord Je - ho - vah reigns, His throne is built on 



i-.t:^ JN-iUj^ 



i 




^^'WT 



LGL 



Tlia gar - ments he as - sumes 



Are light and ma - jes - ty : 



% 




s 



Htmn 050.^Continu€d, 

2 The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe ; 
His wratli and justice stand 

To guard his holy law ; 
And where his love resolves to bless 
Uis truth confirms and seals the grucc. 

3 Through all his mighty works 

Amazing wisdom shuies, 
Confounds the powers of hcll^ 

And breaks their dark designs ; 
Strong is his ann, and shall fulhl 
Ilis great decrees and sovereign will. 

4 And will this sovereign King 

Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ? 
I love his name, I love his word, 
Join all my powers to praise the Lord ! 




T . • . 

His glo • ries shine with beam so bright, No mor - tal eye can bear the sight. 



inGSL Ittto^afatn. L.M. 



1774. 




^m 



^r rl^ ' '' fN^^ 




1 God is a name my souls a- dores, The al - migh-ty Three, th'eter - nal One ; 




^g 



a 



r=? 



* 



/7\ 




^ 



JSL 



f 



i . i ,^^,ri j . j .. -^ , rJJ. r j 1 ■ QJJ 



^^P^^P 



« 



^=06 



JTs • tore and grace, with all their po\rT's,Con-f ess the In - fi - nite un-known. 



fl 



Hymn Gol.- Continued. 

Thy voice produced the sea and spheres, 
&de the waves roar, the planets shuie : 

But nothing like thyself appears 
Through all these spacious works of tliine. 

Still restless nature dies and grows. 
From change to chanze the creatures nin : 

Tliy being no succession Knows, 
And all thy vast designs are one. 

A glance of tliine nuis through the glol)e, 
Rules tiie bright worlds, and moves their 
frame ; 

Of light thou form'st thy dazzling robe, 
Thy ministers are living Hame. 

How shall polluted mortals dare 

To sing fliy glory or thy grace ? 
Beneath thy feet we lie afar. 

And see but shadows of thy face. 

Who can behold the blazing light 7 
Who can approach consuming flame t 

None but thy Wisdom knows thy might, 
None but thy Word can speak thy name. 
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Hymn 653. Si fiftra. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



Rev. S. J. P. DuvuAS. 

J—S 




1 Fa - thcr of earth and skj, 



Thy uame we mag - ni - fy : 




I I I T 

that earth and heav'n might join, Thy per - fee - tions to pro - claim ; 




J. J. 





i r i rj^i i teT rT i r rji 



Praise the at - tri - hutcs di - vine, Fear and love tliy aw - fol name ! 



Hymns 652 ft 651 ^tio ^atk. CM. 



J. WniTTOS. 



HTifV 653. — Comtinu&l. 

2 When shall tfaj Spirit n^ 
In evexj heart of man 1 

Father, bnng the Idngdom iieii^ 
Honour thy triumpiEaiit Sob ; 

God of heaven, on euth appev. 
Fix with ua thy glorious throne, 

3 Thy good and holy will 
Let ail on earth fulfil ; 

Men with minds angelic Tie, 
Saints below with saints above, 

Thee to praise and ^rify. 
Thee to serve with perfect love. 

4 This day with this da¥'s biead 
Thy hungiT children feed ; 

Fomitain of all bleasings, siwit 
Now the manna from above ; 

Kow supply our bodi^ wont. 
Now sustain our souk vnfth kfft 

5 Our trespasses fomve : 
And when absolv^we five, 

Tlioii our Ufe of grace mjMnfAi^ • 
Lest we from our God depart, 

Lose thy pardoning grace again. 
Grant us a forgiving heart 

6 In every fieiy hour. 
Display thy guardian power ; 

Near in oiu* temptation stey, 
AVith sufficient streaigth defend 

Bring us through tJie evil day, 
Make us fsitaful to the end. 

7 Father, by right divine 
Assert the kingdom thine ; 

Jesus, Power of Cm, subdne 
Thy own universe to thee ; 

Spirit of grace and 0otj too. 
Reign through alTeteniity. 




God, at thy com-mand we rise Thy glo - riousname to bless, 
Our joy is now to sing of thee, To tri - umph in tliy love, 




\ \H,smm4^,^'m ^, 



Thee the great Lord of earth and skies We joy - ful - ly con-fess. 
Ajjdtbis (tnuiS'port - ing thought !)8liaU be Our end - less work a-bove. 



Hymn 664. ^cb |i 

1 Being of bemgs, God of love ! 

To thee our hearts we raise. 
Thy all-4ustaining power wb proves 
And gladly sing thy pnusei 

2 Thine, onljr thine, we pant to be ; 

Our sacrifice receive ; 
Made, and preserved, and saved by ti 
To thee oursdves we give. 

3 Ileavenward oiu* eveir wish asphcs; 

For all thy mercies^ store. 
The sole return thv love requires 
lUf that we ask tor more. 

4 For more we ask ; we open then 

Our hearts to embrace thy will ; 
Turn, and revive us, Lord, again, 
With all thy fubess fill. 

5 Come, Holy Ghost, the Savioai^kyft 

Shed in our hearts abroad ! 

So slmll we ever live, and move, 

And be, with Christ in God. 
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Enn 665. ^BBttt 



WiDDOP. 





rwrrry 




mM^ 



Htxn 655.— ConltmiiA. 

2 With whom dost thou delight to dwiritf 
Sinners, a vile and thankless race : 
God, what toneue aright can tell 
How vast thy love, how great thy 



1 B - ter - nal depth of love di-rine, In Je - sns, Qod with us, dis-played; 



3 The dictates of thy sorereign will 

With ioT our grateful hearts receiTe : 
M thy aeii^t in us fulfil ; 
Lo ! all we are to thee we give. 




--4-| l 4 To thy sure lore, thy tender care, 

"-[I Our flesh, soul, spirit, we resign : 

' F # p * p " fix thy sacred presence there, 
' 1 r I And seal the aoode for ever thine. 



5 King of dory, thy rich grace 
Our feeble thought surpasses far; 



r 



>w bright thy beam-ing glo-ries shine! How wide thy healingstreamsarespiead! ^"^^^^^^^f^^ 



6 Still, Lord, thy saving health display; 
And arm our souls with heavenly 
So fearless shall we urge our way 
Through all the powers of earth 



Qxn 66d* C/inu03n* 8«8.8«8«8.8. 



Edmund Bogxbs. 




Great God of won-ders ! all thy ways Dis-pliy the at - tri-butes di-vine ; 




But count-less acts of par-d'ning grace Be -yond thine o - ther won-ders shine: 



m^^^3M^ 




^b^ J- J. J- 




^^ 




■ -^ J J 




Who IB a par-d'ning God like thee ? Or who has grace so rich and free ? 



Htmit 666. — Continued. 

2 Crimes of such horror to forgive, 

Such Ruilty, daring worms to spam; 

This is tny grand prerogative, 
And none may in this honour share z 

Who is a pardoning Qod like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich and free t 



3 In wonder lost, with trembling jor 
We take the pardon of our God ; 
Pardon for crimes of deepest dye, 

A pardon bought with Jesu's blood : 
Who is a pardonmg God like thee i 
Or who has grace so rich and free 1 



4 maj this strange, this matcM 
This Qod-Uke miracle of love. 

Fill the wide earth with grateful piain^ 
As now it fills the clioirs above ! 

Who is a pardoning God like thee ? 

Or who has grace so rich siul^^^t 
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Hymns 657. gt%a2r. (66) CM. 



R. RSDHKAD. 




1 When all thy mer-cies, 



my God, My ris - ing soul sur - Teys, 




Trans - port - ed vnih the view 



2 Thy ProYidcnce my life sustained, 

And all my wants redressed, 
While in the silent womb I lay. 
And hung upon the breast. 

3 To all my weak complaints and cries 

Thy mercy lent an ear. 
Ere yet my feeble thougnts had learned 
To form themselves in prayer. 



In won - der, love, and praise. 



4 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

5 When in the slippery paths of youtli 

With heedless steps I ran, 
Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safe, 
And led me up to man. 



Htxv 057.— Coftftmcarf. 

6 Through hidden dangers, toUs, and d( 

It gently cleared my way ; 
And through the plesBing snara of n 
More to be feaied than th^. 

7 W^hen worn with sickness, oft hait tb 

With health renewed my fuce. 
And when in sins and sorrows sunk 
Revived my soul with grace. 

8 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts. 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor 18 the least a thankful heart, 
That takes those gifts with joy 

9 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness IH pursue ; 
And i^ter death, in distant worlds, 
The pleasing theme renew. 

10 Through all eternity, to thee 
A CTateful song I'U raise ; 
But eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise ! 



Hymn 658. Crinitg. 



L.M. 



PlBBAOOm. 




1 God of my Ufe, through all my days My grate - ful powers shall sound thy praise; 

I I 




jCL 



nrU^ i ^Mh\r T i c rr^ 



I LI 



wnrnirf^ ^ ^if^^^Ui 



p 



J 



' " ■ II.. 

My 8ong shall wake irith op'n - ing light. And cheer the dark and n • lent night 



Hymn 659. 5t. Pagnus. CM. 



J. Clark. 




1 Be - gin, my soul, some heav'n-ly theme ; A - wake my voice, and sing 



Uyuix esS.—Continued, 

2 When anxious cares would break my nA, 
And griefs would tear my throbbing bnn 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on id^ 
Shall check the murmur and the offL 

3 When death o'er nature shall prevsil, 
And all the powers of language fiul, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shaD bM 
And mean the thanks I cannot spesk. 

4 But when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained to earth no more 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies ! 

6 Soon shall I learn the exalted stnuns 
Which echo through the heavenly pfaum ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown. 
The glowing sen^hs round the throne. 

6 The cheerful tribute win I give. 
Long as a deathless soul shall live : 
A work so sweet, a theme so high, 
l>emand8 and crowns eternity. 
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The migh - tj works, or migh-tier name, Of our e - ter 



& 



mn 660. ^ainb. 



8.8.8.8. (Anapaestic.) 



From Handel. 




This, this is the God we a - dore, Our laith-hil,un -changed -ble Friend; 
1^ Je- BUS, the Firstandthe Last, Whose Spi-rit shall guide us safe home; 




Whose love is as great as hispow'r, And nei-ther knows measure nor end. 
Well praiselum for all that is past. And trust him for all that's to come. 



mn 66L ^spiratioir. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 




in his pro - vi - den - tial care 



ver in - ti - mate - ly near. 



/7\ 




I I 




^v^f^^/N 



f 



AD his Ta-rious works de-clare, God, the boun-teous God is here! 



s 



Htmm eSd.^Contiimed. 

2 Tell of his wondrous faithfulness. 

And sound his power abroad ; 
Sing the sweet promise of his grace. 
And the performing God. 

3 Proclaim salvation from the Lord, 

For wretched, djing men : 
His hand hath wnt the sacred word 
With an immortal pen. 

4 Engraved as in eternal brass. 

The mighty promise shines ; 
Nor can the powers of darkness rose 
Those everlasting lines. 

5 His every word of grace is strong 

As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 

6 Now shall mv fainting heart rejoice 

To know thy favour sure : 

I trust the all-creating voice. 

And faith desires no more.' 



Htmn 661. — Conlinued, 

2 We live, and move, and are. 
Through his preserving care ; 

He doth still in life maintain 
Every soul that moves and lives ; 

Gives us back our breath again, 
Being eveiy moment gives. 

3 Who live, God, in thee 
Entirely thine should be : 

Thine we are, a heaven-bom race. 

Only to thy glory move, 
Thee with all our powers we praise, 

Thee with all our being love. 



•n 
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. Hymn 662. Solomon. 



CM. 



From Hjlkdkl. 




1 There ia ft book who runs may read, Which heav'nly truth ira - parts ; 

jii I I— 1 1 , . m i I J^ ^i=F=± 




And all the lure its scho-lars need, Pure eyes and Chris - tian hearta. 



HTM5 662.— CmlMMMdL 

2 The worioi of God, aboYe, bdofir. 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book, to show 
How God himielfis fooiuL 

3 Twd worlds are cms ; tis only sin 

Forbids us to descry 
The mystic heaven and eartii wMIdb, 
Plain as the sea and sky, 

4 Thou who liast given me eyes to see 

And love thb si^ so 6ur, 
Give me a heart to find out tbse. 
And read thee everjrwhere. 



Hymn 663. Croi^tc. 



(irregular.) 

i 




The Ktrain unmiw of ioy 
and pniiso, Allc- 

Atj'l the choirs tint - - - 
ihiry in the rcht of - - - 

The pluucts iKtMiiinir on 

their 

Ve clonds tlmt onward 

sweep. Ye wintU tm 

Ye flo(xlsan«I txv.iu hillown, 
Y'e Htonns and 



First let the birtls with 

iNiinteil 
Then let tlic Ixmstn of earth. 

with 

Hero lot the niountninH 

thunder forth mo- 



Thou jubilant abyss of 
To HcmX, who all ere- - - 
This is the wtrain, the eter- 
nal strain, the Lord Al- 



^^Tioreforo we wnfc. lK)th 
heart and voice a- 



Now from all men - 
Praw be done to tho 



lu 



b: 



dwell on hiirh 
l'aradi.so who dwell. 



heaven • ly way, 
pin - ions lijrht, 

win - ter snow, 

plum • affo gay, 
ya - ryinsf strain, 
nor - - - OILS 



o - - coin, (T>' 
a • - tion made. 



might • y loves: 



wak 



ing. 



1)0 out • ponrc<l, 
Threo in One, 



Totluyglorj'of their peo - pie sing 
King Mhall tho ran- 
somed 
Shall re-ocho 
The bloHMod onen, 
with joy the 

Tlio shining con- 
.Htellations 
Ye thunder*, echo- 
ing loud and deep. 
Ye liirhtnin^n 
Yo tlnys of rloudI«M(H 
lH.*aiUy, 11 oar front 
and 

Exalt their great 

Creator's* 

Join in rreatinn's 

hymn, and 

Alle 



•Vile ------ 

The frc<iuont hymn 

Alle 
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.Mlebiia 
Alle - - 



through the 
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swell. 


join. 


and 


say 
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ia! 



to the Lord ; 
lu • • • iai 



Alle * • • 

Alle - - - 
Alio . - - 

Alle - - - 

In sweet con- 



Yo groves that 

wave in spring. 

And glorious 

Alle 

.Vile - - • » - 
rh(>ro let the val- 
leys sing in gen- 
tler 
Ye tracta of earth 
andoonti- 

.Mlo 

Tliis in the sons. 
1 1 le 1 Hsavenly'sonir, 
tliat Chnst the 
.\nd children's 
\oieea edio, an- 
swer 
WithAlIeiuia- - 
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sent u 
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in 661 ^alertnac. 



CM. 



Spanish Air. 







F r 





'ir^^'i^-^i j j 



I i ■ - \ I ^■■ 

1 Gcd of Be - thel, by whose hand Thy peo - pie still are fed ; 



Htxit eQ4.--Cwtinued. 

2 Onr vows, oiir prayers, we now present 
Before thy throne of ^race ; 
God of our fathers, be the God 
Of their succeeding race ! 



3 Through each perplexing path of life 
Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 




jHiothrough this wea - ly pil - grim - age Ilast all our fa - thcrs led : 



4 spread thy coverinj^ wings around, 
lill all our wandenngs cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 



5 Such blessiues from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers miplore : 
And thou shalt bo oiu* chosen God, 
And portion evermore. 



W. Wheall. 




in 665. ^ttiiaxit. CM. 

A 



I 



^^^ 



Hybin 665.— Contimtecl 



2 Let heaven and earth's stupendous frame 
Disphiv their Author's power ; 
And cacn exalted seraph-flame. 
Creator, thee adore. 



3 Thy wondrous love the Godhead showed 
Contracted to a span,— 
Tlie co-etemal Son of God, 
The mortal Son of man. 



m 

I 4 To save us from our lost estate, 

1 Haa, God the Son, in glo - ry crown'd, Ere time be - gan to be ; HiS'LLIi^aSSt'S/ 

Ahnighty to redeem ! 



5 Tlie Mediator's God-Uke sway 

nis chiuch below sustains : 
Till nature shall her Judge suiTcy, 
The King Messiah reigns. 

6 Hail, with essential glory crowned, 

When time shall cease to be ; 
Throned with thy Father, tlu-ough the roim^' 
Of whole ctenlity ! 




rhion'd it-ith thy Sire, through half the romid Of vast 
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Hymn 666. Crtation. 8.8.8. 8.8.8. 



From Hatds. 




^^ 't^^ 




l^4-« 



'~lP"^i 







"I P^ 
1 OGod of God, iu whom corn-bine The heights auddeptbs of love di-vine, With 




?^^H g > . ^-1 



^^^^^^M 




thank-fiu hearts to thee we sing! To thee our longing souls aspire, In fer - vent flames of 




strong de-sire ; Come, and thy sa-cred unc-tion bring, Come, and thy sa-cred unc-tion bring. 



Hymn 667. (Sntnlanb. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.) lausakitb pbaltbb. 




I 



■^^y^^ 




r - r r r-| 



T 
1 Ere God hadbuiltthe mountains. Or raised the fruitful hills ; Be-fore he fill'd the 




r",'lr.(Mlr'^"^ 



M.-^^-^h ^ 



i 



foun- tains That feed the running rills ; In me, from e-ver- last - ing, The 




2 All things in earth, and air, and sea, 
Exist, and live, and move in thee ; 

All nature trembles at thy voice : 
With awe even we thy chilcu'en prove 
Thy power : O let us taste thy fove ! 

So evermore shall we rejoice. 

3 iiowerful Love, to thee we bow ; 
Object of all our wishes thou. 

Our hearts are naked to tlune eye ; 
To thee, who from the eternal throne 
Gam'st emptied of thy glory down. 

For us to groan, to bleeo, to die. 

4 Grace we implore ; when biUows roll, 
Grace is the anchor of the soul ; 

Grace every sickness knows to heal ; 
Grace can subdue each fond desire, 
And patience in all pain inspire, 

Howe'er rebellious nature swcJL 

5 Love, our stubborn will subdue, 
Create our ruined frame anew. 

Dispel our darkness by thv light ; 
Into all truth our spirit guide. 
And from our eyes for ever hide 

All things displeasing in thy sight 

6 Be heaven, even now, our soul's abode, 
Hid be our life with Christ in God^ 

Our spirit. Lord, be one with thuie ; 
Let all our works in thee be wrought 
And filled with thee be all our thought, 

Till in us thy full likeness shine. 



woD-der»fu} I AM Fouodpleasurcsne- ver wast- ing; And Wisdom is my name. 



Hymn 667. — CowUnued, 

2 When, like a tent to dwell in. 

He spread the sides abroad. 
And swathed about the swelling 

Of ocean's mighty flood. 
He wrought by weight and measure ; 

And I was with mm tlien : 
Myself the Father's pleasure. 

And mine, the sons of men. 

3 Thus Wisdom's words discover 

Tliy glory and thy grace, 
Thou everlasting lover 

Of our unwortny race : 
Thy gracious eye surveyed us 

Ere stars were seen alwve : 
In wisdom thou hast made us. 

And died for us in love ! 

4 And couldst thou be delighted 

With creatures such as we. 
Who, when we saw thee, slidited 

And nailed thee to a tree ( 
Unfathomable wonder, 

And mystery divine ! 
The voice tliat sneaks in thmider 

Says, Sumer, 1 am thine ! 
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ynms 660 & 671. ^mmwml CM. 



Beethoven. Hymn 668. 




(See below.) 



Cisennt^. 



1 His name is Je • siis Christ the Jiist, My Ad - vo - cate with Qod ; 
A sin - ner of the Gen - tiles, I My par-d'ning Lord em- brace. 




1 Jesus the infinite I AM, 
With God essentially the same, 
With him enthroned above all height, 
As God of God, and Li^ht of Light, 
Thou art by thy great Father known. 
From all eternity his Son. 

2 Thou only dost the Father know. 
And wilt to all thy followers show. 
Who cannot doubt thy gracious will 
His glorious Godhead to reveal ; 
Reveal him now. if thou art he. 
And live, eternal Life, in me. 



Hymn 669. 



(?mmairatL 



In him 
And on 



a - lone I put my tnist Who bought me with his blood ; 
his on - ly name re - ly For all his depths of grace. 



[ynms 668 & 670. emnuth. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



SOHEIN, 1628. 




1 Je - hovah's Pel - low, and his Son, What numbers fall by thee and rise ! 



J I J J ^ J I j =j: 



/^ 




^■^^■/,J.^.i,../_J.J(,J.i^V<j_^ 







Pre - cious, e - lect, and cor-ner-stone, Built onthystrengthwe reach the skies, 



^m 




/TN 



f 



4 H 







Or by thy cross our - selves o'ertlirow, And sink in • to e - tcr - nal woe. 



2 A sinner still, though saved, I am ; 

And this is all my boast, 
I hang upon a God who came 

To seek and save the lost : 
Tlie object of my love and fear, 

^Vho hath my sins forgiven, 
Shall sink me into nothing here^ 

And lift me up to heaven. 



Htmx ^70.— Continued, 

2 Tliine answer casts the shmer down. 

That tirted up by pardoning grace 
He ma;^ his Pnuce and Saviour own, 

Thy justice and thy mercy praise, 
Rais^ from the dust to stand restored 
In all the image of his Lord. 

3 Jesus, thy killing, quickening power 

On a poor abject worm exert, 
Confound, abase me from this hour. 

Humble and break this stubborn heart. 
And then my Resiurection be, 
And live, my heavenly Life, in me. 



Hymn 671. d-mmmnul. 

1 Thou art the Way ; by thee alone 

From sin and death we flee : 
And he who would the Father seek 
Mast seek him. Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the truth ; thy word alpne 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst infonu the mind. 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conouering anu ; 
And those who put trieir tnist in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way. the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know. 
That Tmth to keep, that Life to win. 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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Hymn 672. German Ismw. 7.7.7.7. 



Plbtbl. 






± 



-»■ 



I 




" ^^^jg^ 






-o- 



i 



I ' 'I 

1 Chruit, of all iny hopes tlie ground, Christ, the spring of all my joy, 




Still in tliec may I be foimd, Still for tliec mypow'rs cm 



Hymn 673. |ltpr0n. 



D.C.M. 



1 — r 



! J^J> J. 





rf/^ i i^ i f^i' i ' ' ^ 



1 We know, by faith wo sure - ly know. The Son of 



God is 



come ; 




mi-4i-4-^^=^f4=H^\fH''^ 



J. J3: 



^ 



Is man - i - fcst - cd here be • low, And makes onr hearts his home : 








9 

To us he hath, in spe - cial love. An im - der- stand - ing giv*n. 




Htxv 672.— CoatfiuMii. 

2 Let thy love my heart inflame. 

Keep th^ fear before my sigiit 
Be thy praise my hi£[lie8t aim, 
fie tiiy smUe my etM. deUght ! 

3 When affliction clouds my sky. 

And the wintry tempests blow. 
Let thy mercy-beaming eye 
Sweetly cheer the nigjht of 



4 When new triumphs of thy name 
Swell the raptiuned songs above. 
May I feel a kmdred flame. 
Full of zeal, and full d k>ye ! 



5 Life's best joy, to see thr inaise 
• Fly on wm^ of ^oepel ogfat, 
Leacung on millennial days, 
Scattering all the shadles of ni 



night! 



G Fountain of overflowing grace, 
Freely from thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my euthly race. 
May I prove it " dbiist to live ! ' 

6£005I> PART. 

7 When, with wasting sickness worn, 

Sinking to the grave I lie. 
Or, by sudden anguish torn. 
Startled nature dreads to die ; 

8 Jesus, my redeeming Lord, 

Be thou then in mercy near ! 
Let thy smile of love afford 
Full relief from aD my fear. 

9 Firmly trusting in thy blood. 

Nothing shall my heart confound 
Safely shall I pass the flood. 
Safely reach ImmanueFs ground. 

10 When I touch the blessed shore. 

Back the closmg waves diall ni ; 

Death's dark stream shaU never moio 

Part from thee my ravished woL 

11 Thus, thus, an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless Sv ; 

Having known it *' Christ to live,* 

Let me find it ^ gain to die ! * 



To re'Cog-nisc him from a - bove 



le Lord of earth and heaven. 



IfTMV 673.— ConliRttetf. 

2 The true and faithful Witness, we 

Jehovah's Son confess ; 
And in the face of Jesus see 

Jehovah's smiling face ; 
In him we live, and move, and are, 

United to our Head, 
And, branches of the Vine, declare 

That Christ is God indeed. 

3 The self-existing God supreme. 

Our Saviour we adore, 
Fountain of life eternal, him 

We worship evermore ; 
Out of his plenitude receive 

Ineffable delight, 
And shall through endless ages liie 

Triumphant in his aght. 
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6.6.6.6.6.6. 




- soSy the fiist and last, On thee my soul is cast: Thou didst thy workbe- gin 




lot-ting out my sin ; Thou wilt the root re-move, And per -feet me in love. 



675. Sirat^amplon. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 




-r— ■ I I I 1 • 'I 

Join all the glo - rious names Of wis - dom, love, and pow'r, 




^ 



I 



i 



^ 



A 



TZ 



t 



TTTf 



^*— 5 J 



-/^ • 



1^ 



I 



mor*tals knew, 



That An - gels e - ver bore ; 




are too mean to speak his worth, Too mean to set our Sa- viour forth. 



what gentle means, 
liat conoescending ways, 

1 our Redeemer use, 

) teach his heavenly grace ; 
il^ wtth toy and wonder see 
&xrm8 01 love he bears for thee ! 



3 Arrayed in mortal flesh 

The Covenant- An^el stands, 
And holds the promises 
And pardons in his hands ; 
Commissioned from his Father's throne 
To make his grace to mortals known. 



Htm5 674. — Continued, 

2 Tet when the work is done, 
The work is but begim : 
Partaker of thy grace, 
I long to see thy face ; 
The first I prove below, 
The last I die to know. 



Htxv 676. — Continued, 

4 Qreat Prophet of my God, 

My lips shall bless thy name : 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins foi^given. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

5 Be thou my Counsellor, 

My pattern, and my guide ; 
And through this desert land 
Still keep me near thy side : 

let my feet ne'er run astray. 

Nor rove, nor seek the crooked way ! 

6 I love my Shepherd's voice ; 

His watchful eye shall keep 
My wandering soul among 

The Uiousands of his sheep : 
lie feeds his flock, he calls their names. 
His bosom bears we tender lambs. 

7 Jesus, my great High-nriest, 

Offered ms blood and died ; 
My guilty conscience seeks 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His powerful blood did once atcne. 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

8 thou ahnighty Lord, 

My conqueror and my King, 
Thy sceptre and thy strerd. 

Thy reign of grace, I sing ; 
Thine is the power : behold, I sit 
In willing bonds before thy feet. 

9 Now let my soul arise, 

And tread the tempter down : 
My Captain leads me forth 

To conquest and a crown : 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obstruct the way. 

10 Should all the hosts of death. 
And powers of hell unknown. 
Put their most dreadful forms. 
Of rage and malice on, 

1 shall be safe ; for Christ displa}'s 
Supeiior power, and guardian grace. 
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Hymn 676. Ssrm. 



7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



W<'* P 




1 Christ, the true a-noint-ed seer, Mes- sen-ger from the most High, 




1 r 

Thy pro • phet - ic clia - rac - ter 



To my con-science sig • ni - 




Sig - ni - fy thy Fa-ther's will ; 



By that unc-tion from a 




TT^i'-^-r^ 



Mys - ter - ies of grace re - veal, Teach my heart that God is 



Hymn 677. |rttis&. L.M. 



B. Lxvius. 





J J. -A!- J.JrJ.4 A 






1 Je - saSf thou e - ver- last - ing Kiiig, Ac-cept the tri - bute which we bring ; 




Htmh 676.— CtmtsRaiai 

2 Thou who didst for all atone, 

Dost for all incessant pzay ; 
Make thy priestly office known^ 

Take my cancelled sin away ; 
Let me peace with God regain. 

Righteousness from thee lecetTS^ 
Through thy meritoiious pain, 

Thvough thy intercession, liTe. 



3 Sovereign, universal King, 

Every faithful soul's desire. 
Into me thy kingdom bring. 

Into me thy Spirit inspire ; 
From my inbred foes release ; 

Here set up thy gracious throne ; 
King of righteousness and peace^ 

Reign in every heart alone ! 



Ac-cept thy well ' de-serr'd re-nown, And wear out ^iwa-ea aa \.\i^c.vs'«ii. 



Htmv 677.— Conflmed. 

2 Let every act of worship be 
Like our espousals, Lord, to thee ; 
Like the glad hour when from abon 
AVc first received the pledge of tove. 



3 Tlie gladness of that happy day, 
O may it ever with us stay ! 
Kor let our &ith forsake its hold. 
Our hope decline, our love grow c(4d 



4 Each following moment as it ffies 
Increase thy praise, improve our joj: 
Till we are raised to smg thy name 
At the great supper of the Lamb. 
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678. ^rionfnUe. ' CM. 



Db. LotteUi Masok. 



? 



^ 



il==3st 



feij^ 



T 



V f ' r r'r r 



-^ 



i^ .^'^ ^'^ 



^ 



g: 



J i r^ ii^ n^. 



1 ^^ 



.^J- 



^z 



t 



t 



;U 



Jdme, let na join our cheer -ful songs With an - gebnmnd the throne; 

4 L 



JlrJ J l rJ ;lH Jl°^ ll JM J 



p 



^^ 



f 



4^ 



i 



P 






ict 



f-r 



-Gh 



-t— 

en thou - sand thou-sand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. 



^ 



f»- 



V 



]l 



JI 



679. SI. liter. CM. 



Reinaqls. 




T — r • 

How sweet the name of Je - sua sounds In a be • liev - er's ear ! 




!t soothes liis sor - rows, heals his wounds, And drives a - way his fear. 



680. pilmarnofK. CM. 





^^^^^ 



1 Je-8U,the ve-iy thought of thee With sweetness fills my breast; 



^^m 




Botfweet-er to thy face to see, And in thy pre-sence rest. 



Htmh 678.^Con/t7iu(!d. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they ciy. 

" To be exalted thus ! " 
" Worthy the Lamb ! " our hearts reply ; 
" For ne was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine ! 

4 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the tlm)ne. 
And to adore tlie Lamb. 



Hymn €^9.-~Corainued. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole. 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

3 Dear name ! the Rock on which I build. 

My shield, and liiding-place, 
My never-failing treasury, fiUed 
With boundless stores of grace ! 

4 Jesus, my Shepherd, Husband, Friend, 

My Prophet Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmest thought 
But when I see thee as thou art 
111 praise thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name 

Refresh my soul in death ! 



Htmx GSO.— Continued. 

2 Nor voice cim sing, nor heart can frame, 

Nor can the memory find 
A sweeter sound than thy blest name, 
Saviour of mankind ! 

3 hope of every contrite heart, 

joy of all the meek. 
To those who fall how kind thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 

4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 

Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but his loved ones know. 

5 Jesu, our only joy be thou. 

As tiiou our prize wilt be ; 
Jesu, be thou our glory now. 
And through eternity. 
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Hymn 681. ^ilts^mt. CM. 



Shbubsole. 

>— 4- 





1 All hail the poVr of Je • su'tname; Let angcb prostnte faD; Bringforthtbe ro;^ 

U. ^_, j_,_J J , J J ^ I_J_-l— L 



r^^T^ 



f^^ 



-<5 — ^— - 






■ . J J.-^- ^,J J J J .rJ. 



-fil G- 



• <g ( O - 



T 



1 



di - a-dcui To crown him, crown him, crown him, crown him Lord of oil 



Isnnn 682. ^tnsburt;. 



¥ 



I I 





^^i mff=ff=/jiLji^xj 



1 Thou great Ro < deem - cr, dy - ing Lamb, We love to hear of thee ; 




music dIiketh7chanuingname,Nor half so sweet can be, Norhalf sosweetcanbe. 



Hymn 683. gfrliit. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



From Mexdelssohx. 



1 J J J. N |.ixJ. .J. J. 4. -^ J. J. ^ J J J. 



— ; H — • 




I • 1 1 1 ^ 

1 Hark ! the he-raid - an-gcls ang '* Glo-ry to the new-born King, Peace on earth, an4 

|— r—J 1 ! „ J ! . . .^ I L 



III , I J.. N J 








A.J=J=^-„^-M> 



J.-.J'A 



r^f=r 



m 



p^ 



3 



I \ I 
'•cjr mild; Qod and sin^nen rb-concUed.'' Christ, by highest heav'n a -dorcd, 



Ilnur 681.— CoiKifuierfL 

2 Crown him, ye mominc stars of li^il^ 

WIio laimched this mnting ball ; 
Now liail the Strength of Israel'a migt 
And crown liim ^rd of alL 

3 Crown him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from his altar call : 
Of Jesse's stem extol the Kod, 
And crown him Lord of alL 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 

Ye ransomed from the fall, 
Iluil him who saves yon by his gxace. 
And crown him Lord of alL 

5 IlaU him, ye heirs of David's line. 

Whom David Lord did call. 

The God incamat^ Man divine. 

And crown him Lord of lUL 

6 Ye gentile sinners, ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gnll, 
Go spread your trophies at liis feet,. 
And crown him Lord of all. 

7 Let eveiy tribe and eveiT tongue 

Before him prostrate all. 

And shout in universal song. 

The crowned Lord of alL 

8 that with yonder sacred throng 

We aWiis feet may faHj 
Join in the everhisting song. 
And crown him Loni of all ! 



Htkx 682.— ConfmMci. 

2 O may we ever hear thy voice 

In mercy to us speak ! 
And in our Priest we will rejoice. 
Thou great Melchizedek ! 

3 Our Jesus shall be still our theme 

While in tiiis world we stay : 
Well sing our Jesu's lovely name 
When all things else decay. 

4 When we appear ui yonder clond. 

With all that favoured throng, 
Tlien will we sing more sweet, more la 
And Christ shall be our song. 



Htxv 6S3.— Cofi/imift/. 

3 Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the incarnate Deity 1 
Pleased as man with men to appear 
JesoB our Immanuel hoe. 
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Obo. 
X the e - Ter - last - ing Lord, Late in tiine behold him come, 0£&pring of a 




!Hark!thelie-nud- an* gels sing Glo - rj to the new-bom King. 



1 684. Samaria. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



J. Hallet Sheppabd. 




1 Gk> - ly be to God on Iiigh, And peace on earth de - scend! 




God comes down, he bows the sky, And shows him - self a friend : 




^.^hiii^ 







\ r r r 




Qod ihln-vi - si - ble ap • pears ! God the blest, the great I AM, 



^ 




HTKir 683.— Con^inuttf. 

4 Hall the heaven-bom Prince of peace ! 
Hail the Son of righteousness ! 
Light and life to idl he brinj^, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

5. Mild he lays his glory by, 
Bom that man no more nuiy die ; 
Bom to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom to give them second birth. 

6 Gome, Besire of nations, come, 
Fix in OS thy himible home ; 

Rise, the woman's conquering Seed, 
• Bruise in us the serpent's h^d. 

7 Adam's likeness now efface. 
Stamp thine image in its place : 
Second Adam from above. 
Reinstate us in thy love. 



8o - joDinsin this vale oi tears, And Je - sua is his name. 



2 Hira the ancels all adored. 

Their MaKer and their King ; 
Tidings of their humbled Lord 

The/ now to mortals bring. 
Emptied of his majesty. 

Of his dazzling ^ories shorn. 
Being's source begms to be. 

And God himself is bom ! 

3 See the eternal Son of God 

A mortal Son of man ; 
Dwelling in an earthly dod, 

Whom heaven cannot contain ! 
Stand amazed, ye heavens, at this t 

See the Loid of earth and skies ; 
Humbled to the dust he is. 

And in a manger lies. 

4 We, the sons of men, rejoice. 

The Prince of peace proclaim ; 
With heaven's host lift up oiu: voice^ 

And shout Immanuel's name : 
Knees and hearts to him we bow ; 

Of our flesh and of our bone, 
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Hymn 686. pilltnnmm. 6.6.6.6.8.8 







^ 




I I 



1^; . II i> I f ^ r r i-i^juE Ji 



HncK 68&— GbnliMiadL 

2 ne bud his glofnr by. 

He wiaprnd him in our day ; 
Uninarkea Dj human eye. 

The latent Godhead bj ; 
Infant of days he here became, 
And bore the mild ImmaniwI't 



1 Let heav'n and earth com - bine, An • gels and men a • gree, 

f, t rl . I I ! I.J. 




To praise in songs di • Tine . • Thin -car - nate De • i 

J J, ill , i .j -^^^ 



ty, 



3 Unsearchable the love 

That hath the SaTumr brougfat 
The grace is far above 

Or man or angel's thongiit ; 
Suffioe for us that Qod, we uiow. 
Our God, is manifest below. 

4 He deigns in flesh to appear, 

Wid^ extremes to join ; 
To bring our vUencBs 
And make us all " 




And we the life of God ahaU know, 
For God is manifest bdow. 

5 Made perfect first in loTCy 
And sanctified by grace. 
We shall from earth ronove, 
And see his eloiiooa &oe : 
Then shall his love be foUy sliow 
And man shall then be lost in G 



Our God con - tract -ed to a span, In-com - pre-hen-si - blymade man. 



Hymn 686. Sahtts of 6ob. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 

\ L 



A. SULLIVAV. 




I 




Htmv e86.— Cowfimwry. 

1 Stu - pendousheightof heavWy love, Of pity-ing ten-der - ness di-vine ! 2 God did in Christ himsdf rcveaL 

To chase our darkness fagr hisliglili 
Our sin and ignorance dispel. 

Direct our wandering fMt aright, 
And bring our souls, with pardon bM, 
To realms of everlasting rest 




It brought the Sa-viour from a -hove, It caused the springing day to shine; 



3 Gome then. Lord, thy light impart, 
The faitn that bids our terron cesss; 
Into thy love direct our heart, 
Into thy way of perfect peace ; 



J. j.-j'j.^ 



M 



I I I I # I I I I J I J l l ^^^ cheer the souls of death afraid, 

1 I I p I S J _ f- ^ I I H And guide them through the dreadfnli 

111' -^^ *^9~ 

^ J jL jL \ ' I ' ' I ' , * Answer W\y mercy's whole design, 

t'l ■■ .— « ^ m ! — . — ! J 1 Mv Qod incarnated for hm ? 




' i T ! I 
The San o/n^^hteous-ness f appear, And gild our gloomy hem -i -sphere. 



4 Answer tlijr mercy's whole design, 
P My God incarnated for me ; 
8 I I My spuit make thy ra^ant shzine, 
1 u My Ught and full salvatioQ be ; 

And through the shades of deatii ank 
Conduct me to thy <iitwKii||r thrane. 



1 
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1X18 687 & 688. 5aI|Irarg. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



MOZABT. 




I -r-1 I I 'i i 1 r r r r r 'i i ' ■ • 'i 



T—r— r 



^ A \ \ r^r T i fe r\'r \ 



Htm5 €&7.— Continued. 

2 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

Life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering 

Eveiy poor benighted heart : 
Come, and manifest the favour 

God hath for our ransomed race ; 
Come, thou universal Saviour, 

Come, and bring the gospel grace. 

3 Save us in thy great compassion, 

thou mild, pacific Pnnce ; 
Give the knowledge of salvation, 

Give the pardon of our sins : 
By thy all-restoring merit 

Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 

Guide into thy perfect peace. 



love's le-veal-ing Dis • sipate the clouds beneath : The new heav'n and earth's Cre-^tor, 




Hymn 688. 



Saljbarg. 



[n our deepest darkness rise, Scatt'ringall the night of nature,Pouring eyesight on our eyes. 



in 689. Instififsttion. L.M. 

J^^ h^i-r- JlJ J jg-IL? ' * \ d 




r^rrr f 



TZ. 





1 Come, thou long-expected Jesus, 

Bom to set thy people free. 
From our sins and fears release us. 

Let us find our rest in thee. 
Israel's strength and consolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art ; 
Dear l)esire of every nation, 

Joy of every longmg heart. 

2 Bom thy people to deliver. 

Bom a child and yet a king. 
Bom to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring : 
By thine own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone ; 
By thine all-sufficient merit 

Raise us to thy glorious throne. 



1 To us a child of roy • al birth, Hdr of the pro - mises, is gi - ven ; 




AS^j^lA. 11. J^ 




lod 



of heav'n, The 



of man, . . the God of heaVn. 



Htmn 689,'-'Coniinued, 

2 A Savioiur bom, in love supreme 

' He comes our fallen souls to raise ; 
He comes his people to redeem 
With all his plenitude of grace. 

3 The Christ, by raptured seers foretold, 

Filled with the eternal Spirit's power. 
Prophet, and Priest^ and King benold. 
And Lord of all tne worlds adore. 

4 The Lord of hosts, the God most high, 

Who quits his throne on earth to Uvc, 
With joy we welcome from the sky, 
With faith into our hearts receive. 



S94 



H]rnin 690. (Spj^staj^. 8.8.8.8.8.8. Latw melody, lam Cbhtuby. 



Htm5 eOO.—ComtiiuutL 




1 come, come, Im- man - u - el, And ransom captive Is 



n - el, 




Re- joice ! re- joice ! Im - man - u - el Sliall come to thee, Is - ra - el ! 



Hymn 690. (second tune.) (SimnaniwI. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



l i^'V'^-^^ i 



^ f- 1^ T r r r yi r r 




1 come, come, Im - man - ii^- el. And ran-som cap-tive Is - ra - el. 




^^ 



.N J ! I 



^ -^ J J 








2 come, thoa Rod of Jene, free 
Thine own from Satan^ tyranoj; 
From depths of hell thy people 
And mve them victonr oer mnncj 

fiejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Iind! 

3 come, thou Day-epring; riiwH 
Our spirits by thme advent here : 
Disperse the eloomT doods of b^ 
Ana death's dark shadowB pot toil^ 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! TmmMmwi 
ShaU come to thee, O Ind I 

4 come, thou Key of David, corner 
And q)en wide our heaven]|y home; 
Make safe the way that leads « k|^ 
And close the pimi to miseiy. 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! ImmaDnd 
ShaU come to thee, Isnd! 

5 come, come, thoa Lord ol nWl 
Who to thy tribes, on ^nai^ hap^ 
In ancient times oidst give the kw 
In cloud, and raajeety, and awe. 

Rejoice ! nnoioe ! TmiMmiiil 
ShaU come to thee, O Uael I 



That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here Un - til the Son of God ap-pear. 

I fc. . . III.. . /TN 



,M^;,';i;> ; f'ii,' 




i 4.^^:^ J. J-vJ-J .J -i-i J 





3^ 



j^^ 



Re -joice ! re-joice ! Im -man - u - el ShaU come to thee, Is - ra -^! 



Htmit 690. — CotUkmti, 

!! come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyxnax$\ 
From depths of hell thy peoole cave, 
And give them victory o%r the giaie 
Rejoice! rejoice! Immamia 
ShaU oome to thee, O land ! 

3 come, thou Day-spring, oome end che 
Our spirits by thme advent here ; 
Disperse the doonnr c1oq& of am 
And death's dark shadows putto^P^ 

Rejoice ! rejoice ! Immanuel 
ShaU come to thee, Isad! 

4 come, thou Key of David, oqbm^ 
And open wide our heavm^ hflBt} 
Make safe the wav that kus cbIh^ 
And close the path to miseiy. 

Rejoice! rejoice! Immannd 
ShaU come to thee, Xsad i 

5 come, come, thou Lord of TsaM\ 
Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's heignt) 
In ancient times <udst give the kw 
In cloud, and majesty, and sw& 

Rejoice! rejdoe! ImmsiraBi 
ShaU come to thee, Isneli 
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ine9L gorks^*. lO.lo.lO.lO.lO.lO 



Bb. WAnrWRIGHT. 

^ 




1 Ghzktians, a-wake, sa -lute the hap-py mom Where-on the Saviour of man - 

i 







Htx5 ^l.^Contimud, 

2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told. 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice, " Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth ; 
This day hathGod fulfilled his promised word. 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord.'* 

3 He spake ; and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unfaiown before, conspiie ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And neaven's whole orb with halleligahs rang ; 

God'i 

Peace 



I's highest glory was their anthem still, 
ice upon earth, and imto men good-^vill. 



kind was bom ; Rise to a - dore the mys • te - ry of love, 








Sc ^Jr ^r "T-r^ 



^=^ 



ch hosts of an-gels chanted from a - bove 



; With them the jo; 



joy • ful 



> N 




4 To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shep- 

herds ran. 
To see the wonders God had wrought for man : 
Then to their flocks, still praising God, return, 
And their glad hearts with holy rapture birni ; 
Amazed, the wondrous tidings they proclaim, 
The first apostles of his infant fame. 

5 ! may we keep and ponder in our mind 
God's wondrous love in saving lost mankind ; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our 

loss, 
From the poor manger to the bitter cross ; 
Tread in his steps, assisted by his grace, 
Till man's first heavenly state again takes 

place. 

6 Then may we hope, the angelic hosts among, 
To jom, redeemed, a glad tnumphant throng ; 
He that was bom upon this joyful day 
Around us all his ^lory shall display ; 
Saved by his love, mcessant we shall sing 
Etemal praise to heaven's almighty King. 



tidings first be -gim 



in 692. f latvtraff. 



Of God in - camate and the vlr - gin's son. 



G.M. 



Edwin Moss. 




1 O Saviour, whom this ho - ly mom Gave to our world be - low ; 



^' / 1 ,: , : i i I ^^ H^^ 




J iJ -^ . ,J,J J 







-S»-T 



1^ 



m 



To mor - tal want and la - hour bom, And more than mor - tal woe ; 



Htmn Qd2.— Continued. 

2 Incarnate Word ! by every grief, 

By each temptation tried. 
Who lived to yield our ills relief, 
And to redeem us died ! 

3 If gaUy clothed and proudly fed 

m dangerous wealth we dwell. 
Remind us of thy manger bed 
And lowly cottage celL 

4 If pressed by poverty severe 

In anxious want we pine, 
may thy Spirit whisper near 
How poor a lot was thine ! 

5 Through this life's ever-varying scene 

From sin preserve us free ; 
Like us thou ha.st a mourner been. 
May we rejoice with thee ! 
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Hymn 693. 6iIetiJ». 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



Sib H. Oaklet. 






fw-^ 




1 Je • 8U8, thee thy 



R^l^t:f=|N^ 



J ^ J ^ J. 



m 



works pro - claim Om - ni • po • tent - ly good : 

J N ^ 






T 



m 



^m 



"I 



Mo - sea thy fore - run - ner came, And mi^ht - y works he showed ; 
D,S, Works of pu - rest love are thine, And mi • ra - cles of grace. 

X 




Mi - nis • ter of wrath di • vine, His won-ders plagued the sin - f ul race ; 



Hymn 694. pilman. 7.7.7.8.8.8. 



Ret. J. B. Btkes. 







^ 



Li^=^ 



I I I 




1 Lord ! we sit and cry to thee. Like the blind be - udo tlie way ; 




j ^^#t 



Make our dark-eu'd souls to see The glo 



1 — r 

ly of thy per-fect day : 




I '^' ^ *l fi" "ft* 



^ 



^1 



-& ► 



c^- 



T^ 



cl_aC^ J— 1- 



G' 



^ 



Xoni/iv^aiwoursuJ-JennJght, And give thy-celf un-to our ... . sight 1 



Htxn 693. — CbnfmtiedL 

2 All thy cures are mysteries. 
And prove thy power to heal 
Every sickness and disease 

Which now our spirits fed : 
Good Physician of mankind. 
Thou wilt repeat thy soveragn wwl 
Cluusc the evils of our mind. 
And speak our souls restored. 



3 Wlio of other help despdr. 
And would thy word recave, 
Us thou mak'st thy tenderest can^ 

And kindly dost reUeve : 
Every soul-infirmity, 
And plague of heart, thou dost remoiB 
Ileal'st whoe'er apply to tiiee, 
With halm of bleeding love. 



4 Still tliou go'st about to teach, 
And desperate souls to cure ; 
Still thou dost the kingdom prescb 

Wliich always shall endure ; 
Pnblishest the power of grace, 
Wliich pardon and salvation bringi, 
Saves our foUen dying race. 
And makes us priests and kingk 



IItmv 694— CoiittiMMet. 

2 Lord ! we do not ask to gaza 
On our dim and earthly sun ; 
But on light that still shall blase 

When every star its course hath n& 
The light that gilds thy blest abodfl^ 
The glory of the Lamb of God I 
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695. ^uiwctilg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




hat means this ea -ger, anxiousthFong,Whichmoveswith bu-sj haste a-Iong, 




le won-d'rous gath'rings day by day, What means this strange com - mo-tion, pray 1 




ac-cents hushed the throng re-p]y : " Je - sus of Na - zareth pass - eth by!" 




Sly. 



ac-cents hushed the throng re-ply: ''Je-susof Na-za-reth pass-eth by!'' 



1 696. pinsier. 



CM. 




1 help us, Lord! each hour of need Thyheav'n-ly suc-cour give; 




Htmit 695.— Cbn^tfitiecf. 

2 Who is this Jesus? why should ho 
The city move so mightily ? 

A passmg stranger^ has he skill 
To charm the multitude at will 7 
Again the stirring tones reply, 
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by !" 

3 Jesus I 'tis he who once below 

Man's pathwajr trod, 'mid pain and woe, 
And burdened ones where'er he came 
Brought out their sick and deaf and lame ; 
The blind rejoiced to hear the cry, 
" Jesus of Nazareth passeth by I" 

4 A^ain he comes ! from place to place 
His holy footsteps we can trace ; 
He pauses at our threshold, nay, 
He enters, condescends to stay ; 
Shall we not gladly raise the cry ? 

*' Jesus of Nazareth passeth by." 

5 Ho ! all ye heavy-laden, come ; 
Here's pardon, comfort, rest, and home ; 
Ye wanderers from a father's face. 
Return, accept his proffered grace ! 

Ye tempted, there's a refuge nigh, 
" Jesus of Nazareth passeSi by." 

6 But if vou still his call refuse 
And all his wondrous love abuse, 
Soon will he sadly from you turn, 
Your Utter prayer for pardon spurn ; 
" Too late, too late !" will be your cry, 
Jesus of Nazareth has pasted by. 



..J, J J J j,j.j-j„; , j j-jj 

Help us inihought,and word, and deed. Each hour on earth we live. 



Hymn 696.— Con/iwucrf. 

2 help us when our spirits bleed 

With contrite anguish sore ; 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, 
O help us, Lord, the more ! 

3 help us, through the prayer of faith 

More firmly to believe ; 
For still the more the servant hath, 
The more shall he receive ! 

4 If, stran^rs to thy fold, we call, 

Implonng at thy feet 
The crumbs that from thy table fall 
'TIS all we dare intreat. 

5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all. 

So thou wilt grant but this, 
The crumbs that from thy table fall 
Are life, and light, and bliss. 

6 help us, Jesu. from on high ! 

We know no help but thee ! 
help us so to live and die. 
As thine in heaven to be ! 



From HzxDKUMBK. 




2 The madmoD in & tbmb had mtila 



3 He met that elance ao thrilliMnMl 

He heud thow accents mili^ 

And. melting at Meanah'a feet, 

Wept like a veaoed diiM. 

4 madder than the mving man! 

deafer tfaaii the am I 
How lone the Ijme mnce Chiiit bicii 

TocalTinvainonnu!? 

Q lie CsUed me when mv thonghticM ] 
Was early ripe to ill; 
I passed from loll; on to dime, 
And jet he nlled me stiU. 

5 He called me in the time of droid 

When death ma fnU in liev, 
I trembled on my feverish bed. 



7 Yet could I hear him Mtce agun, 

As I have heard of old, 
llethinks he ihould not nil in nia 
His wanderer to the fiM. 

8 thou tluit ever; thought cautknn 

And answer every prayer ; 

give ine aicknesa, want, or woe, 

But snatch me from deqiair l 

9 My rtniggline will by grace emtnl, 

Itenew my broken vow ! 
What blessed light breaks on my khiI 
God ! I hear thee now. 



aJ7 - ing tiff set • nnta all in vtun To ease Uiem of then: tut - ter pain. 



2 Lord '. it ia good for us to be 
Where rest the aoula that dwell vltliti 
Where stand revealed to mortal gue 
The great eld sainta of otho' dm 
Who once received un Horeb% Mriit 
The eternal lawg of troth atd d^ ; 
Or caught the still smaU whiipn'. Up 
Than atoim, than farfihonakft, or than 



(second TIJNE.) aiabar. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. J. aCLonan. 




IItxk 696.'-CeinItmi«{. 

3 Lord ! it is good for us to be 

With thee, and vrith thy futhful three : 
Here, where tlie apostle's heart of rock 
Is nerved ogaiiist temptation's shock ; 
Here, where tlie bud of thunder leunis 
The thought that breathes, the word thit 

Here, where on eagles' wings ire move 
With him whose la^t, best word is love. 

4 Lonl 1 it ia 



The bimuui lineaments which ahinc 
IrredisDt with ft light divine. 
Till we,.too, change from grace to grace. 
Goziug on that transfigm^ face. 

5 Lord 1 it is good for ua to be 

In hfe'a worst anguish close to thee. 
Within the overahadowing cloud 
Which wraps us in its awful shroud ; 
We wist not what to tliink or say. 
Out spirits sink in sore disroay, 
Tliej tell us of the dread " decease :" 
But yet to hnger here is peace. 

G Lord ] it is good for as to be 
Here on the bo\j mount with thee. 
When linrlrling in Um depths of night. 
When dazileawith excess of Ught, 
We bow before the heavenly voice 
Which tods bewildered souls rejoice : 
Though love wax cold, Bud faitli grow dim. 
This IS my Bon ; hear ye hira ' 



HiMS 639.—Conlinmd. 

S With pitying eyes, the Prince of peace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 



3 Down from the shining seats above 

With jovful haste he sped ; 

Bnterea the grave in mortal flesh. 

And dvelt among the dead. 

4 for this love let rocks and hilts . 

Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious hunuui tonics 
The Saviour's praises speak ! 

6 Angeis, assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of ^Id ; 
But when you raise j^ur behest notes, 
Uis love can ne'er bft told. 
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Hymn 700. ^0rhmg|^ain. L.M. 

/—^a — k-« . — . — I . r-, — I 1- 



Dr. Miller. 




1 When I sur-vey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of glo - ry died, 




1 I J' 'I "111 _^.-^ 1 ^ 

My rich - est gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all . . . my pride. 



Hymn 700. (second tune.) ^t ^nbrtto. L.M. db. gauhtlbit. 








1 \Yhen I sur-vey the wond-rous cross On which the Piince of glo- 17 died. 




My rich -est gain I count but lofs, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 



H3nnn 701. |lttsstll ^Ia«. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. w. stbbmau bibkitt. 
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r^"f^=?^ 







1 God of un - ex - am - pled grace, Re - deem - er of man - kind. 



m 






' r ■ r " ^ ^ 



1 — 4 I J I 1 =^ 



4- 



i^A 



1 \ • f 



^Ef^ 



-GL 



g >- 



-1 — . ^ • ■ , 

Jj^^ ' ter of e - tcr • nal praise We in tliy pas - sion find : 



g 



Hymw 700. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should botil 

Save in the d(eath of Ghiiat, my God 
All the vain things that chaim me raa 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See. from his head, his haiids, his fee^ 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down : 
Did e'er such love and sorrow me^ 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown T 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine^ 

That were a present ixr too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul^ my lite, my tSL 



Htmh 700.— CojitdMmi. 

2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast 
Save in the death of Christ, my Goa : 

All the vain things that charm me moA^ 
I sacrifice them to his Mood. 

3 Sec, from his head, his hand& his feet^ 

Sorrow and love flow miog^ down : 
Did eW such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so zkh a crownf 

4 Were the whole reahn of nature mine, 

That were a present ibr too small ; 
Love so amazing, so ^vine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 



IIrx5 701.~Coii<tii«ee{. 

2 Endless scenes of wonder rise 

From that mysterious tree. 
Crucified before our eyes, 

Where we our Malusr see : 
Jesus. Lord, what hast tiioa done I 

Publish we the death divine, 
Stop, and gaze, and itSL and own 

Was never love like toine 1 

3 Never love nor sorrow was 

Like that my Saviour showed : 
See him stretched on yonder crosv 

And crushed beneath our load ! 
Now discern the Deity, 

Now his heavenly birth dedaie I 
Faith cries out, '"Tis He, tie He, 

My God, that sufiTers there !' 
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'*^^ i ,W i ,j,' ii 'V-^ ii^^f^ 



Stfll our cnoic-«st strains we bring, Still the joy • ful theme pur - sue, 

J 1 . 1 



^P 



^ 



^^ 



Llujl^ 
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T 
Thee the ftiend of sin - ners dng, Whose love is e • ver new. 



^ 



ymn 702. ^nslmt. L.M. 



IsBASL Claudeb's Psalmodia, 1630. 

/7\ 




I thou, whose offering on the tree, The le- gal offerings all fore-showed, 




Borrowedtheirwholeef -feet from thee. And drew their vir-tue from thy blood : 



imiiTOe. Si. f tier's. S.M. 



Platfobd. 



m 



«: 



1 J I J J 



wd 



A J. 
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^ 



1 Kot an the blood of beasts On Jew - ish al - tars slain. 




Could g^ve the guil - ty con-science peace, Or wash a - way our stain. 



Htmn 702.— Cow^ifitturf. 

2 The blood of goats and bullocks shin 

Could never for one sin atone : 
To purge the guilty offerer's stain, 
Thine was the work, and thine alone. 

3 Vain in themselves their duties were, 

Their services could never please, 
TiUjoined with thine, and made to share 
The merits of thy righteousness. 

4 Forward they cast a faithful look 

On thy approaching sacrifice ; 
And thence their pleasing savour took, 
And rose accepted in the skies. 

5 Those feeble types, and shadows old. 

Are all in thee, the Truth fulfilled : 
We in thy sacrifice behold 
The substance of those rites revealed. 

C Thy meritorious sufferings past. 

We see by faith to us brought back ; 
And on thy srand oblation cast, 
Its saving Denefits partake. 



Htmx 103.^C<miinued. 

2 But Clurist, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away ; 

A sacrifice of nobler name. 

And richer blood, than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that meek head of thine, 

Wliile as a penitent I stand, 
And here confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 
The burden thou didst bear 

When hanging on the accursed tree, 
And Imows her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To feel the curse remove ; 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And trust his bleeding leva 
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Hymn 701 SattJltibrb. 



J. SnpnxBBov. 




1 Thou Tc - ry Pas - chal Lamb, Whose blood for us was shed. 




Through whom we out of E -gyptcamc, Thj ran-som'd peo-ple lead. 



Hymn 705. Stoabia- 



QXBMAS. 







1 TIlis, this is he that came 

J I 



By wa - ter and by blood! 




Je - sus is our a - ton - ing Lamb, Our sane - ti • fy - ing God. 



Hymn 706. Catfetbral Cj^ant. L.M. 




m w^r stj ^^ 







-> f t 



1 Tis fin-ish'd! tiie Mes • si - as dies, Cut off for sins, but not his own : 



fei^ 




Hriur 704.— CofUmtiat 

2 Aiund of gospel grace, 
Fulfil thy character : 

To guard ana feed the chosen niee. 
In Israel's camp appear. 

3 Throns^ont the desert way- 
Conduct us by thy li^it ; 

Be thou a cooling cloud by day, 
A cheering fire by nigjit. 

4 Our fainting aools soatain 
With blessings from afaoTC ; 

And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy loye. 



Htxst 705.— Coniimtai. 

2 See from his wounded aide 
The mingled current flow ! 

The water and the blood applied 
Shall wash us white as snow. 

3 The water cannot cleanae. 
Before the blood we fael, 

To puge the guilt of aQ our sins, 
And our forgiYeness 



4 But both in Jesus join. 
Who speaks our sins foigiFsn, 
And dves the purity ^yine 

Tliat makes us meet for heftven. 



Ac ' compUsh^d is the 58C - ri - fice, The great re-decm- ing work is done. 



Hrmr 70g.— QmfiiwMf, 

2 Tis finished ! all the debt is pud ; 

Justice divine is satisfied ; 
The grand and full atonement made ; 
God for a guilty world hath died. 

3 The veil is nmt in Christ alone ; 

The living way to heaven is seen ; 
Tlie middle wall is broken down, 
And an mankind may enter in. 

4 The types and figures are fulfilled ; 

Exacted is the legal pain ; 
The precious promises are sealed ; 
The spotless Lamb of God is slain. 

5 The ragn of sin and death is o'er, 

And all may live from sin set free ; 
Satan hath lost his mortal power ; 
Tis swallowed up in victoiy. 

6 Saved from the legal curse I am. 

My Saviour hangs on yonder tree : 
See there the meek, expuinff Lamb ! 
Tis finished! he expiresfor me. 

7 Accepted in the Wdl-beloved, 

And clothed in righteousness diyine, 
I see the bar to heaven removed ; 
And all thy merits. Lord, are mine. 

8 Death, hell, and mn are now subdued ; 

All grace is now to sinners given ; 
And lo, I plead the atoning b^od, 
And in thy ri^^t I claim tl^ hwren ! 
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fttmim. farfam^. 5.5.11.5.5.11. 



MiLOBOTE. 




1 aQ ye that pass by, 



Je - sus draw nigh : To you is it 




no • thing that Je - sm should die ? Your ran - som and peace, Your 




fare - ty he is : Come, see if there e - ver was sor - row like his. 



ymn 708. Mnxtxttbmg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




Gerbcan. 




J. .i J -g^ ■/ J. J 







2 For what you have done 
Ills blood must atone : 

The Father hath punished for you his dear Son. 

The Lord, m the day 

Of his anger, did lay 
Your sins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 

3 He answered for all : 
come at his call, 

And low at his cross with astonishment fall ! 

But lift up your eyes 

At Jesus's cries : 
Impassive, he suffers ; immortal, he dies. 

4 He dies to atone 
For sins not his o>m ; 

Your debt he hath paid, and your work he hath 
done. 

Ye all may receive 

Tlic peace he did leave, 
Who made mtercession, " My Father, forgive ! ^* 

6 For you and for me 

He prayed on the tree : 
The praver is accepted, the sinner is free. 

That sinner am I, 

Who on Jesus rely, 
And come for the pardon (Ml cannot deny. 

6 My pardon I claim ; 
For a sinner I am, 

A sinner believing in Jesus's name. 

He purchased the grace 

Which now I embrace : 
Father, thou knoVst he hath died in my place. 

7 His death is my plea ; 
My Advocate see, 

And hear the blood sp^ik that hath answered 
for me. 

My ransom he was 

When he bled on the cross ; 
And by losing his life he hath carried my cause. 



1 thou e - ter - nal Vic - tim, slam A sac - ri - fice for guil - ty man. 




By the e - ter -nal Spi-ritma3e An off'-ring in the sin-ner's stead ; 




^m 



P^^ 



! I) 




Our e - Tcr - last-ing Priest art thou, And plead'st thy death for sin • ners now. 



Hymn 706. — Continued. 

2 Thy offering still continues new ; 
Tliy vesture keeps its bloody hue ; 

Tliou stand^st the ever-slaughtered Lamb ; 
Thy priesthood still remains the same ; 
Thy years, God, can never fail ; 
Tliy goodness is unchangeable. 

3 that our faith may never move, 
But stand unshaken as thy love I 
Sure evidence of things unseen, 
Now let it pass the years between, 
And view thee bleeding on the tree, 
My God^ who dies tor uve^ tor'mi^ I 
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Hymn 709. geb^taJy. (76) 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



E. RSDHBAB. 







I 



J ■ J- ■;- 



1 Rock of a • ges, 



^, cleft for me, Let me hide mj - self in thee ; 



m 




Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy wound-ed side which flowed, 




If 



I « I I J . JS I 1 I ' I ' ! ' . 



-jo: 



I 




J J I I 
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Be of sin the 
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dou - ble cure. Save from wrath and make me pure. 



Hymn 709. (second TUNE.) gttoirak 7.7.7.7.7.7. j.wilsox. 




1 Rock of a-ges, cleft for me, 



Let me hide my-self in thee ; 

I I J I I 




Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy womid-ed side which flowed, 




IItmv 709.— CoiK/iuced. 

2 Could my tears for ever flow, 
Could my zeal no languor know. 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save and thou atone : 
In my hand no price I brings 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



3 Wliile I draw tliis fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I rise to worlds unknown. 
And behold thee on tliy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for mc. 
Let me hide myself in thee. 



J)e of sin the dou - ble cure, Save from wrath and make me pure. 



Hrxx 709.— CoM/mK«l. 

2 Could ray tears for ever flow. 
Could my zeal no languor know. 
These for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and thou alone 
In my hand no price I bring. 
Simply to thy cross I cling. 



3 Wldle I draw thb fleeting breath. 
When my eyes shall close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
And behold thee on thy throne, 
Rock of ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in tliec. 



305 



nn 710. €mBj. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 



A. H. Uahs. 




^m 





I Sft-YicnTy when in dust to thee Low we bow th'a - dor - ing knee ; 



Htkh 710.— Continued. 

2 By thy helpless infant years ; 
By thy life of want and tears ; 
By thy fasting and distress 
In the savage wilderness ; 
By the dread mysterious hour 
Of the subtle tempter*s power ; 
Turn, turn a favouring eye, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 





r ^ r . 



J. j--^ -^ 




|l|'|'Vll|-^M|l'''l| I I 



When, re-pent -ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep -ing eyes, 



3 By the sacred grief that wept 
O'er the grave where Lazarus slept ; 
By the gracious tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode ; 
By the mournful word that told 
Treachery lurked within thy fold ; 
From thy seat above the sky, 
Hear our solemn litany ! 





• ;»» ii r- g r r r y 



O by «n thy pains and woe Suf - fer'donce for man be - low. 



4 By thine hour of whelming fear ; 
By thine agony of prayer ; 
By the purple robe of scorn ; 
By thy woimds, thy crown of thorn ; 
By tlie gloom that veiled the skies 
O'er the dreadful sacrifice ; 
Listen to oui humble cry, 
Hear our solemn Htany ! 




Ji 4 1 .1 J 




tod - ing from tfay throne on high, Hear our so • lemn li • ta - ny I 



5 By thy deep expiring groan ; 
By the sealed sepulchral stone ; 
By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God, 

from earth to heaven restored, 
Might God, ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ciy 

01 ova ^X'OTisi^i^aiss^ \ 




1 Wben our heads are bowed with woe, Whoi oni bit - tor tenn o'«-flaw. 



b^ -j- j. J- J. i~j J J J : J-- -^ 

When we monm the Iwt, Uie dear, Je - ni. Son ot Da - Tid, hear. 



Utks 711. 

2 When the lieart is sad within 
With the thonght of all its nn, 
Vihea the spirit ■hrinfcs with for, 
Jesii, Son of David, hear. 



3 Hon our Umbbing fleah but im 
Thou our mortal grie£i haat boiu, 
Thou hast shed the homan leu ; 
Jesu, Sou of David, hear. 



< Thou hast bowed the dring hoi. 
Thou the Mood of life hsst ifaed, 
TIiou hast fined a mottBl bier ; 
Jesu, Son of David, hear. 



Hymn 712. fajts. D.L.M. 



From BBCTHOTEa. 




He poured oat eiiei and tean for jou, He shed for yon his precious bbod. 



Hnot 718.— CoxtMKfd. 

2 Here's love and grief bejond degne ; 

The Lord of ^latj dies for mau ! 
But lo ! what sadden joys I see ! 

Jesu», the dead, revives again ! 
The ri^g God forsakes the tomb ; 

The tomb iu vain forbids Ms riw ! 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 

And shout him welcome to the ikitt ' 



Break off fOoi tears, ye Bunta, and tdl 

How high your great DeUverei reigii 
Sing how he spoiled the hosts of bell, 

And led the monster death in ehaua 
Saj, " Live for ever, wondrous King ! 

Bom to redeem, and strong to save I 
Tlien nsk the monster, " Where's thr) 

And,"Wliere'sthyvictoi7,baastU]gg 



n 713- (Smxawmtl CM. 



Beethovex. 







Te hum - Ue souls, that seek the Lord, Chase all your fears a - way ; 




od how with rap-ture down to see The place where Je - sus 
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Hyxit 1l^—C<mtimtetL 



2 Thus low the Lord of life was brought ; 

Such wonders love can do : 
Thus cold in death that bosom l^y, 
Which throbbed and bled for you. 

3 But raise jrour eyes, and tune your songs, 

The Saviour hves a^ain : 
Not all the bolts and oars of death 
The Conqueror could detain. 

4 Hu^ o'er the angelic bands he rears 

His once dishonoured head ; 
And through unnumbered years he reigns. 
Who dwelt among the dead. 

5 With joy like his shall every saint 

His vacant tomb survey ; 
Then rise with his ascending Lord 
To realms of endless day. 



11714 8;0r0nt0. 7.7.7.7.7.7. (irregular.) 
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1 In the bonds of death he lay, Who for our of - fence was slain, 
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kit the Lord is ris'n to - day, Christ hath brought us life a - gain ; Wherefore let us 
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a& re - joice, Sing-ing loud with cheer - ful voice Halle -lu 



Hritir 714.— Con/inuerf. 

2 Jesus Christ, God's only Son, 

Oune at last our foe to smite. 
All our sins away hath done. 

Done away death's power an^ right ; 
Onlv the form of death is left. 
Of his sting he is bereft ; 

Hallelm'ah ! 

3 Twas a wondrous war I trow, 

Life and death together fought 
But life hath triumphed o'er his foe. 

Death is mocked and set at nougnt ; 
Tea, 'tis as the Scripture saith, 
Chnst through death hath conquered deatii. 

HaUdujah.i 

4 Now oiir Paschal Lamb is he. 

And bv him alone we live, 
Who to aeath upon the tree 

For our sake nimself did give. 
Faith his blood strikes on our door, 
Death dares never harm us more, 

Hallelujah ! 

5 On this day, most blest of days, 

Let us KfXfD high festival, 
For our God nath showed his sprace. 

And his sun hath risen on lul, 
And our hearts rejoice to see 
Sin and night before him flee. 

Hallelujah ! 

6 To the supper of the Lord 

Gladly will we come to-day ; 
The word of peace is now restored. 

The old leaven is put away : 
Christ will be our food alone. 
Faith no life but his will own. 
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6 Ho» wi« more 

7 Now it but. 
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nnn 715. (secoitd tune.) 



Rs7. Olinthvs B. Ba&sioott. 







1 The foe be-hind, the deepbc-fore, Oarhostshavedaredandpasa'dthcseatAndPharaoh'swairiorastrewtheshoreAndlsi^ 

2 Lift np, lift up your voi-ces now ! The whole wide world re-joi - ces now ! The Lord hath triomph'd gloriously !The Lord shall reign vic-torions-ly ! 

.iffl.l.tl't I L.t I iwtl 




h^m 



3 Hap - py mor - row, Turn - mg sor- row In - to peace and mirth ! Bond-age end- ing, Lore de - Bcend - ing, O'er the earth! 




4 Seals as - but - ing, Gnards se - cnr • ing, Watch his earth- ly prison. Seals are shattered, Guards are scattered, Christ hath risen! 
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call do- part- ed Christians dead; For death is hallowed in 
is not sadness, peace from strife; To fall a- sleep is not 
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5 No long-er must the mourners woop,Xor 
}i It is not ex - De, rest on high : It 



-to sleep, And ev*-ry grave be -comes a bed. 
to die: To dwell with Christ is bet- ter life. 




6 Now onoo more 

7 Now at last, 



E - den's door 
Old things post, 



- pen stands to mor - tal eyes ; For 

Hope, and joy, and peace be - gin ; For 



Christ hath ris'n, and man shall rise I 
Christ hath won, and man shall win ! 




f Wliere oar b«n - ner leads 
41 Hit lii^ ann is o*er 



may safe - ly 
our guide wUl 



go : Wliero our Chief pre • ccd(» 
be: Christ hath gpue he - lot« 



us, We may face the <fift^ 
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Hymn 716. Caster Ipm. 7.7.7.7. 



H. Cabit. 




1 "Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to - day," Al 



le - hi 



la. 




Sing, yeheav'ns; thou earth, re - iply, 



Hymn 716. (second tune.) 7.7.7.7. 



W. H. MoHK. 
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1 "Christ, the Lord, is ris'n to - day," Al - le - lu 
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Sods of men and an - gels say! Al - le - la 



Hymn 716. — ContinuecL 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the figh£ the battle won : 
Lo ! the sun's ectipse is o'er, 
Lo ! he sets in blood no more ! 



3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates cl heU : 
Death in Tain forbids his rise, 
Christ hath opened Paradise. 



4 Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, death, is now thy stuig ? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victoiy, bouting giave Y 



5 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exabed Head : 
Made like him, like him we rise. 
Ours the cross, the graTe, the ddes. 



6 



Kingof^oiy! SoulolUiss! 
Ev^iastmg Bfe is this, 
Thee to know, thy power to prove^ 
Thus to sing, and thus to k)ve. 
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Htmn 716. — Cofitiniiud. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done ; 
Fought the fig^C the battle won: 
Lo! the sun's eclipse is o'er, 
Lo ! he sets in blood no moie ! 



3 Vain the stone, the watdi, the tol^ 
Christ hath burst the sates of hlfi : 
Death in vain forbids nis rise, 
Christ hath opened Pftiadise; 
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Sing, je heaYn'B;tlu>a earth, re - ply. Al - le - lu 
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Finn 717. JjjeBler. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Rev. H. J. Foster. 
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1 Fa-ther, Qod, we glo 



- ri - ^y Thy 
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love to A -dam's seed; 







Loire that gave thy Son to die, 



raised him from tiie dead : 
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Him, lor oar of • fen - ces shun, That we all might par - don find, 




!Dboa baft Ivoa^t to fife a - gain The Sa • viour of man - kind. 
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Htmh 716. — Continued. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, death, is now thy sting ? 
Once he died our souls to save ; 
Where's thy victory, boasting grave ? 



5 Soar we now where Christ hath led. 
Following our exalted Head : 
Made like him, like him we rise, 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 



B6 King of ^lory ! Soul of bliss ! 
Everlastmg life is this. 



Thee to know, thy power to prove, 
Thus to sing, ana thus to love. 



IItmx 717.— Continued. 



2 By thy own right hand of power 
' Thou hast exalted him. 
Sent the mighty Conqueror 

Thy people to redeem : 
King of samts, and Prince of peace, 
£mn thou hast for sinners given. 
Sinners from their sins to bless. 
And lift them up to heaven. 



3 Father, God, to us impart 

The gift unspeakable ; 
Now in every waiting heart 

Thy glorious Son reveal : 
Quickened with our living Lord, 

Let us in thy Spirit rise. 
Rise to aU thy life restoreo^ 

And blesa ^t\SA m ^^ ^kss&« 
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Hymn 718. ^sansion. 7.7.7.7. 



S. RiAT. 
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1 Hail the day that sees him rise, Al 



^rT. 



1— 

lu • ia! 




Rav - ish'd from our wish-ful eyes! Al - - le - lu • - ia ! 



le - lu 







Christ, a - while to mor - tals giy^n, Al 




Re - as-cends his na - tive heay^n. 



Hymn 718. |ltr Gloria, (second tune.) 7.7.7.7. 




Htxv 71&— CbneimiedL 

2 There the pompous trimnph waits 
'* Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in ! " 

3 (Srcled round with an^el-powerB, 
Their triumphant Lord, and ours, 
Conqueror over death and sin ; 
''Take the King of glory in !" 

4 Him though highest heaven reodTe 
Still he loves the earth he leaves ; 
Though retuminfi[ to his throne, 
StiU be calls maAind his own. 

5 See, he lifts his hands above ! 
See, he shows the prints of love ! 
Hanc^ his gracious lips b»tow 
Blessmgs on his church bdow ! 

6 Still for us his death be pleads ; 
Prevalent he intercedes ; 
Near himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of numan race. 

7 Master, (will we ever say) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful servants, see. 
Ever gazing up to thee. 

8 Grant, though parted from our sight 
High above yon .azuro hddit, 
Grant our hearts may thiuer rise, 
Following thee beyond tito skies. 

9 Ever upward let us move, 
Waftea on the winss of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Longing, gasping after h<mie. 

10 There we shall with thee remain, 
Partners of thy endless reign ; 
There thy &oe unckmded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in tbee 



iia.yjsh'd from our wish-ful eyes! Al 



le - lu 



la! 



Hyxk 718.— CofUmtcML 

2 There the pompous triumph waits: 
" Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide imfold the radiant scene ; 
Take the King of glory in ! " 

3 Circled roimd with angel-powers, 
Their triumphant Lora, and ouis. 
Conqueror over death and sin j 

" Tate the King of glory in ! "^ 

4 Him though highest heaven recdva 
Still he loves the earth he leaves; 
Though returning to his throne, 
Still hie calls mankind his own. 

5 See, he lifts his hands above ! 
See, he shows the prints of kyve ! 
Hark^ his gradous lips bestow 
Blessmgs on his church belowi 
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Christ, a -while to mor*taIs giVn, Al 



le - lu 
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Re • as - cends his na - tive heav'n. 



le - lu 



Htmn IIS,— Continued. 

6 Still for us his death he pleads ; 
Prevalent he intercedes ; 

Kear himself prepares our place, 
Harhinger of numan race. 

7 Master, (will we ever say) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful servants, see, 
Ever gazing up to thee. 

8 Grant, though parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following thee beyond the skies. 

9 Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love ; 
Looking when our Lord shall come, 
Longing, gasping after home. 

10 There we shall with thee remain. 
Partners of thy endless reign ; 
There thy face unclouded see, 
Find our heaven of heavens in thee. 



nn 719. Carmt^a. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 




1 God IB gone up on high 



a tri - um • phant noise ; 
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The cla • rions of the sky Pro - clium th'an ge - lie joys ! 
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Join an on earth, re - joice and sing ; Glo - ry a - scribe to glo • ry's King. 



Hymn *J 19,— Continued. 

2 God in the flesh below. 

For us he reigns above : 
Let all the nations know 

Our Jesu*s concjuering love ! 
Join aU on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

3 All power to our great Lord 

Is by the Father given ; 
By angel-hosts adored^ 

He reigns supreme in heaven : 
Join all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to gloiys King. 

4 High on his holy seat 

He bears the righteous sway ; 
Ills foes beneath his feet 

Shall sink and die away : 
Join^all on earth, rejoice and sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 

5 His foes and ours are one, 

Satan, the world, and sm ; 
But he shall tread them down, 

And bring his kingdom in : 
Join all on eiirth, rejoice and sing ; 
Gloiy ascribe to glory's King 

6 Till all the earth, renewed 

In riphteonsness di\'ine. 
With afi the hosts of God 

In one great chorus join. 
Join all on earth, rejoice ana sing ; 
Glory ascribe to glory's King. 
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Hymn 720. ^anlinjelle. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



JOHH HOPKDTB. 




I j ■ I • p I I 

1 Sec the Conqu'ror mounts in tri-umph, See the King in roy-al state 




Rid • ing on the clouds his cha • riot To his heay^-Iy pa - lace £^te ; 




Hark, the choirs of an • gd - voi - ces Joy - f ul hal - le - lu - jalis sing, 
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And the por-talshigh are lift - cd To rc-ceire their hcav'n-ly King. 



2 Who is this that comes in glory, 

With the trump of jubilee 7 
Lord of battles, Qod of annies, 

He has gained the victory ; 
He who on the cross did suffer, 

He who from the grave arose, 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 

He by death has spoiled his foes. 

3 Wliile he lifts his hands in blessing. 

He is parted from his friends ; 
While their eager eyes behold him. 

He upon the clouds ascends ; 
He who walked with Qod, and pleased him. 

Preaching truth and doom to come, 
He^ our Enoch, is translated 
2*0 his everksUns home. 



4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters. 

With his blood, within tlie veil ; 
Jashua now is come to Canaan, 

And the kings before him quail ; 
Now he plants the tribes of Israel 

In their promised resting-place ; 
Now our great Elyah offers 

Double portion of his grace. 

5 He has raised our human nature 

In the clouds to Qod's right hand ; 
There we sit in heavenly places, 

There with him in gloiy stand : 
Jesus reigns, adored by angels ; 

Man with God is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lord, in thine ascension 

We by faith behold our own. 



Hnur 720.— Cbnitmieil 



8E00ND PABT. 



6 Holy Qhost, Illuminator^ 

Shed thy beams upon our eyei. 
Help us to look up with Stephen, 

And to see, beyond the skies. 
Where the Son of man in gjoiy 

Standing is at Qod's right hand. 
Beckoning on his martyr aimy. 

Succouring his faithful band ; 



7 See him, who is gone before ns 

Heavenly mansions to prepare. 
See him, who is ever pleading 

For us with prevailing piajer. 
See him, who with sound of tnunpet 

And with his angelic train, 
Sunmioning the world to jndgment. 

On the clouds will come again. 



8 Raise us up from earth to heaven. 

Give us wings of &ith and love. 
Gales of holy aspirations 

Wafting us to realms above ; 
That, with hearts and minds uplifted, 

We with Christ our Lard maj dwdO, 
Where he sits enthroned in ^ij 

In his heavenly dtadeL 



9 So at last, when he appeareth. 

We from out our graves may spring 
With oiu: youth renewed like eag^ 

Flocking round our heavenly King, 
Caught up on the ck>uds of heaTen, 

And may meet him in the air, 
Rise to realms where he is reigning. 

And may reign for ever there. 



Thtfdlomng Daxclogy may be tung at tkt i 

qf either part. 

Glory be to God the Father; 

Glory be to God the Son, 
Dying, risen, ascending for us, 

Who the heavenly rcahn has W€d ; 
Glory to the Holy Spirit ; 

To One God in Persons Three 
Gloiy both in earth and heaven, 

Glory, endless glory be. Amen. 
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Hmv 721.— ContiiHMd. 

2 AngeU rejoice in Jeau's grace. 

And vie with man's more favoured race : 
IThe blood that did for us atone. 
Conferred on them some gift imltDoim ; 
Their joy thmiRh Jesn's paina abounds, 
Thej triumph by his gbnoiis noimds. 

3 Or, rtablished and confirmed bj him 
Who did our lower worid redeem. 
Secure they keep their blest estate. 
Firm on an everlasting Kent ; 

Or, raised abore themselves, aspire. 
In blisg improved, in glory higher. 

ield our conqui 

h gatmeiits rol 

They saw, and kindled at tlie sight. 
And fillM with shouts the reaims of ligfat ; 
With loudest halleluiahs met. 
And fell, and kissed his bleeding feet 
C ^wy nw him in the couria above, 
With all bis recent prints of love ; 
The wounds, the blood ! they heatd ifa voka. 
That heightened all their highest joys i 
They felt it sprinkled throurii the skies. 
And shared that better sacnflce. 

S Not angel-tongoea can e'er express 
The unutterable happiness ; 
Nor human hearts can e'er conceive 
The bliss wherein through Christ they live, 
But all your heaven, ye glorious powen, 
And all your Qod, is doubly oura ! 




IIiHH 722. — Contanud. 



By aknighty love anointed, 
Thou hast full atonement made ; 

All thy people are foi^vcn 
Through the virtue of thy blood ; 

Opened is the gate of heaven. 
Peace is made 'twizt man and God. 

3 Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory, 

There for ever to abide : 
All the heavenly host adore thee, 

Seated at thy Father's side ; 
There for sinners thou art pleading. 

There thou doet our place prepare, 
Ever for us interceding. 

Till in gloiy we appear. 

4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing, 

Thou art worthy to receive ; 
Loudest praises without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to pve. 
Helpj ye bright, atigehc spirits 1 

Brmg your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sine our Saviour's merits ; 

Help to chant Itnmanuel's praian. 
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Hymn 723. ftbotbn. 



6.6.7.7.7.7. 



C. Oabbur. 
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1 Je • sus, to thee we fly, 



On thee for help re - ly; 




Thou our 
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on • ly re - fuge art, Thou dost all our fears cod - trol. 
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Rest of ev* - ry trou • bled heart, Life of e?* - ry dy • ing souL 



Hymn 724. Saba. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 




1 Trust - ing in our Lord a • lone, A great High-priest we have ! Je -sus, God's c - 
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ter-nal Son, Om - ni - po • tent to save, With thevir-tue of hi8bIood,A8- 
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I ^ . . I . . . . • , 

' scend'ing to the lio-Uctt place, Pass'd the heavnlvconrts, and stood Be-f 01x5 his Fa-thcr*s face 



Htmh 723. — Cofitimieii. 

2 We lift our jojrfol eyei, 
And see the dazzling prize, 

See the purchase of thy blood. 
Freely now to sumers given ; 

Thou the living way lutft showed, 
Thou to us hast opened heaven 

3 We now, divinely boid. 
Of thv reward lay hold ; 

All thy glorious joy is omiL 
All the treasures of thy love ; 

Now we taste the heaven^ dowce 
Kow we reign with thee aiwve: 

4 Our anchor sore and fut 
Within the veil is cast ; 

Stands our never-failing h<^ 
Grounded in the holy i^aoe ; 

We shall after thee mount up, 
See the Godhead face to face. 

5 By i^th already theiey 

In thee our Head, we are ; 
With our great Foremnner we 

Now in neavenlyplaoes sit, 
Banquet with the TNei^, 

See the world beneath our feet 

6 Thou art our flesh and bone, 
Thou art to heavrai gone ; 

Gone, that we mu^t all purni& 
Closely in thy footstm tread ; 

Gone, that we mi^t follow toou 
Beign triumphant with our Heai 



Htiuc 724. — ConikmeJL 

2 Separate now from smfol men. 

Our Advocate above 
Poth his brethren's canse maintMn 

Before the throne of love : 
Pleads for us on earth who awefl 
His one sufficient sacrifice : 
Us to save from sin and neD, 

He reigns above the skies. 

3 Holy, hke thyself, and pure 

"niou wilt thy brethren makei 
From an evil world secure, 

And to thy bosom take ; 
Us before thy Father's face 
Acknowled^ for thy flesh and bone» 
Hi^er tnan the angels place, 

And nearest to thy throne. 
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WHii J07 "we med - i - tate the grace Of onr High-priest a - bove ; 




J. J. J.J>j ^J. J.J>j 



P ^ 



■^5>- 



^ 



a==pc 




1 1 — I \ r-^ — r 

"Bm hetit is made of ten - der-ness, His bow - els yearn with love. 



mn 726. (Snpj^ons. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 




1 En-ter'dthe ho-ly place a • bove, Cov-er'd with me - ri- 




to - nous scan. The to-kens of his dy - ing love Our great High - 

1 







=4: 



r ru- i ir i r r ^^ 



m 



priest in glo- 17 bears: HepleadsHis pas-sion on the tree, 




^4^f^^^ 



A.^ 



rrr'^'^ ^'^^^r; 



.a. 



zz 



^i^-^i ^^m 



r 

Hediows himself to €k)d for me, Heshowshimself to Qod for me. 



Htmn 'J25.'-Continued. 

2 Touched with a ^rmpathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean. 
For he hath felt the same. 



3 He in the days of feeble flesh 
Poured out his cries and tears 
And, though exalted, feels afresii 
What every member bears. 



4 Hell never quench the smoking flax, 
But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruised reed he never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 



5 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power : 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 



Hthv 726. — Contiiwed. 

^ Before the throne my Saviour stands. 
My Friend and Advocate appears ; 
My name is mven on his hands. 

And him tne Father always hears ; 
While low at Jesu's cross I bow, 
He hears the blood of sprinkling now. 



3 This instant now I may receive 

The answer of his powerful prayer : 
This instant now hj nim I live. 

His prevalence with God declare ; 
And soon my spirit, in his hands. 
Shall stand where my Forerunnci- stands. 
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Hymn 727. WAttmbms. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



JoHAv K CBuan. 

/7\ 




T • • • I v:/ 

Thou, and on - ly thou, art great, High thine ey - er - last • ing throne ; 

J — J_ 1 I.I... ^ 




Nl/ 



Thou the sov* • reign Po - ten - tate, Bless'd, im - mor - tal, thou a - lone. 



Hymn 728. 5t. ^pts. 7.7.7.7. 



RbY. S. J. P. DVJKMAX. 




' t r r r7 r J^ 



1 Earth, re - joice, our Lord is King ! Sons of men his prais - es ting ; 



(^W 



;][ I JJ , « J rJ : 




Sing ye in tii • um - phant strains, Je - sus the Mes - si • ah reigns ! 



Hymn 729. 60(rsal. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Hahdkl. 






Htma 727. — ContimneiL 

2 Essav joor choicest stnins, 
The King Mwwriah reioi ! 

Tune vour haips, oelestiaTeboir, 
Joyzul all your voiceB laiae ; 

Christ, than earth-born monaidii 
Sons of men and angels^ pniK 

3 Hail ;rour dread Lord and on 
Dommions, thrones, and pove 

Source of power, he rules akne : 
Veil your eyes, and prostnte fd 

Cast your crowns before his thron 
Hail the Cause, the Lofd of an 

4 Let earth's leniotert bound 
With echoing joys resound ; 

Christ to praise let aU consmre ; 

Praise aoth all to duist beks^ 
Shout, Ye first-bom sons of fin! 

Earth, repeat the ^xmooM eoog 

5 Worthy, Lord, art thou, 
That every knee shall bow, 

Every tongue to thee confess, 

UuiversHU nature join, 
Strong and mightv, thee to bUu, 

Gracious, mardiul, benign i 

6 Wisdom is due to thee. 
And might, and nujeitj ; 

Thee in mercy rich we prove ; 

Gloiy, honour, praise, receive; 
Worthy thou of all our love. 

More than all we pant to gim 

7 Justice and truth maintsin 
Thine everlasting rdgn : 

One with thine ahnightv Sire, 
Partner of an equal throne. 

King of saints, let aD ooobpire 
Qralefulty tny away to own ! 



J Be- joice, the Lord is King ! Your Lord and King a - dore, 



Htmh 72&~CoNlawedL 

2 Power is all to Jesus fflTea, 
Lord of hell, and eartL and hei 
Every knee to him shall bow ; 
Satan, hear, and tremble now ! 

3 Angels and arehangda jom, 
All triumphantly oombuie, 
All in Jesu's praise agree, 
Canying on his victoiy. 

4 Though the sons of night bianl 
More there are with us than m 
God with us, we cannot fear : 
Fear, ye fiends, for Christ is ne 

5 Lo ! to &ith's enlijditened sigh 
All the mountain flanks with li 
Hell is nigh, but God is nig^. 
Circling us with hosts of fiire. 

6 Christ the Saviour is come dow 
Points us to the victor's crown, 
Bids us take our seats above. 
More than conquerors in (lis kr 
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nHifJM i ^^ nL,n,i.\ 



\' 'i'-|f^' 




[or-tuiy give thanks^and sing, 



And tri-umph e - ver - more; 




ft up your heart, lift up your voice, Re-joice, a -gain, I say, re-joice. 



t730. Iw^unm. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



Db. Gauh tlett. 




Sa - viour, whom our hearts a - dore, 



To bless our earth a - gain, 




H=4-4f^. 



J I I h J J j I J J ^ II 
f^ " r ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 



^ 



J J -^ > -^ J 



^ 



few a8-8ume thy roy - al power, 



^ 



kh< 




I 



And o'er the na-tions reign: 



NV^^ : / 1'^^^^ 




r- -f 



'=^^44-^ ^' ' ;' ;;;ii 



ist, the world's de - sire and hope, Power com-plete to thee is given; 




Htmv 729.— Con^intiof. 

2 Jesus the Saviour reigns. 

The Qod of truth and love ; 
When he had purged our stains. 

He took his seat above : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. . 

3 His kingdom cannot fiiil, 

He rules o'er earth and heaven ; 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jesus given : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

4 He sits at God's right hand, 

Till all his foes submit. 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his feet : 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice,. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

5 He all his foes shall quell. 

Shall all our sins destroy, 
And every bosom swell 
With pure seraphic joy ; 
Lift up your heart, lift up your voice. 
Rejoice, again I say, rejoice. 

6 Rejoice in glorious hope, 

Jesus the Judge shall come. 
And take his servants up 

To their eternal home : 
We soon shaU hear the archangeVs voice. 
The trump of God shall sound. Rejoice 1 



le last great em - pure up. 



E - ter - nal Lord of heaven. 



Htxn IdO.^CofUmued. 

2 Where thev all thy laws have spumed. 

Where ukey thv name profane, 
Where the ruined world hath mourned 

With blood of millions slain, 
Open there the ethereal scene. 

Claim the heathen tribes for thine ; 
There the endless reign begin 

With majesty divine. 

3 Universal Saviour, thou 

Wilt all thy creatures bless ; 
Every knee to thee shall bow, 

And eveiy tongue confess : 
None shall m thy mount destroy ; 

War shall then be leanit no more : 
Saints shall their great King enjoy. 

And all mankind adore. 
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Hymn 731. ^stalon. 6.6,8.6.6.8. 



Cbdsasbr's Htx5. 



^^m, 



r 




^ 



^ 



J. 



f 



-c^ I I J I 



-^ J 



m 



I 

J- J 



f r . 



i 



f 



1 



I 



1 My heart and voice I raise, To spread Mes - si - all's praise ; 
T+T-^ J II - .1 ' 



^','1, , ;^ i .' | N ' ii 



^ 



I -^ 



1 



g 



f 



id 



1 1 — I — I — r-^ 

Mes - si - ah's praise let all re • peat ; The u - ni - ver - sal Lord, 





1 1 
By whose al-migh-ty 



word Ore -a - tion rose in form com • plete. 



HjrnmTSL (second tune.) Mtabribge. 6.6.8.6.6.8. 



m ^ } r'r' ; i i''"^ i/ ; :. ''i'" 




i=fH=^ 



J. A. J. I 



^ 










And to thy ho - ly hill at - tam, Where irea - 17 pil - grims reit, 

4 ■ I . . . /TS 



M"/i^i ||-i;i,i;i^i^^-ii 



rJ . .. J ■ J J 



^ta 



I I ■ • p i vi^ 

JjjJ in tb/ ^Jo -ries blest^ With God Mes- si - ah e - ver reign? 



Htmv 731. — Continued. 

2 A servant's form be wore, 
And in his body bore 

Oiir dreadful curse on CaUary : 
He like a victim stood. 
And poured his sacred blood. 

To set the guilty captives free. 

3 But soon the Victor rose 
Triumphant o'er his foes. 

And led the vanquished host in chaios 
He threw their empire down. 
His foes compeUed to own, 

O'cr aU the great Alessiah reigns. 

4 With mercy's mildest grace. 
He governs all our race * 

In wisdom, righteonsne^, and love : 
Who to Messiali fly 
Shall find redemption nigh, 

And all his great salvation prove. 

5 HaO. Saviour, Prince of peace ! 
Thy Kingdom shall increase, 

Till all the world tliy glory see ; 
And righteousness aliound, 
As the great deen profound, 

And fill the earth wit-n purity ! 



Htm5 731.— Cofiiutuel 

8£C0M> PART. 

7 There saints and angels join 
In fellowship divine. 

And rapture swells the solemn lay: 
Wnile aU with one accord 
Adore their glorious Lord, 

And shout his praise in endless day. 

S May I but find the grace 
To fill an humble place 

In that inheritance above ; 
My tuneful voice 111 raise 
In soncB of loudest praise. 

To spread tny fame, Reaeeming Love ! 

9 Reign^ true Messiah, reipi ! 

Thy kingdom shall remain 
When stars and sun no more shall shine 

Mysterious Deity, 

who ne'er began to be, 
To somid thy endless praise be mine ! 
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nn 732. S^urhi. 



6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Heut&ioh Both. 



T==r 



no: 



-^ 



m 



f^^ 



I III 

rj. J J J 






_^-Q 



^ 



^m 



w 



I s» 



I — t 

viour we know thou art 



d± 




In ev* • 17 age the same : 




Hvifir 732.— Con^iittied: 

2 Thy people, saved below 

From evenr sinful stain, 
Shall multiply and grow, 

If th^ command ordain ; 
And one mto a thousand rise, 
And spread thy praise through earth and skies. 



2 In many a soul, and mine. 

Thou hast displajed thy power : 
But to thy people join 
Ten thousand thousand more. 
Saved from the guilt and strength of sin, 
In life and heart entirely clean. 



Now, 



Lord, in ours ex - ert The vir - tue of thy name: 




And dai • ly,thro' thy word, in - crease Thy blood-be-sprinkled wit-ness - es. 



on 733. Calebcma. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



C Qarbutt. 




Lord of hosts, our Qod and Lord, To thee we lift our voice, Praise thy name with 




• I • [ 

>ne ac-cord. And m thy strength rejoice ; HeaVn is thine,and earth,andsea, The work of 




uneal-migh-ty hand; Ev'-ry creaturemade by thee Must bow to thy command. 



Hym5 *J2S.—CorUinved. 

2 L<^ the cause belongs to thee 
When truth's opposers rise, 
Thou, who dost the evil see, 

Disperse it with thine eves ! 

The^ and we are in thine hand, 

Who sittest on thv righteous throne ; 

Let thine awful counsel stand. 

Thy sovereign wiU be done. 



3 Thou who once didst shake the place 
Where praying saints were met. 
Spirit of faith and holiness, 

The miracle repeat ; 
Now exert thy power to heal. 
Thy wsdting servants. Lord, inspire. 
Warm their hearts with heavenly zeal, 
And touch their lips with fire. 



4 Power to every messenger 
And ready utterance rive, 
That we boldly may declare 

The name through which we live, 
Preach the reconciling Word, 
Who did his peace to all bequeath. 
Followers of our lamb-like Lord, 
And faithful unto death. 
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Bynm 734. Cana. S.M. 




C. W. JOKDAS. 



70r 



I t i jfjfif ri 



J- .■^■^j 



Xi: 



I I 

1 Lord, if at thy command The word of life we sow, 

The vir • tue of thy grace A large in-crease shall give, 




Htmn 734— CoR^'mMrf. 

2 Now then the ceaseless sliower 
Of gospel blessings send. 
And let the soul-converting power 
Thy ministers attend. 
On multitudes confer 
The heart-renewing love, 
And by the joy of grace prepare 
For fuller joys above. 




Hymn 736. 



m tr=*^ 



Wa - ter'd by thy al - niigh - ty hand, *Theseed sliallsure - lygrow: 
And mul - ti • ply the faith - ful race Who to tliy glo • ly live. 



Hymn 736. ^isiiria. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. 

4-^-- r 



M. Hatdit. 




1 Om - ni - po-tent Re-deem-er, Our ran-som'd souls a - dore thee, 

>-4. 








-7-1 — \ 
What - e*er is done Thy work we own, And give Tnee all Uie glo - ry ; 




With thankful - ness ac - knowledge 



Our time of vi - si - ta - tion. 



^ 



1 



• ' J 1 1^^ — f 



Trrr^ 



^^m^^^m 




iiig^mi^' 
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{See opposite.) 



St lib 



1 Thy messengers make known 
What God by them hatii done ; 

We who prayed for their success. 
Thankful for their answered prayer. 
Testify his faithfulness. 

All his gracious works declare. 

2 With joy we now approve 
The truth of Jesu's love ; 

Qo^ the imiversal Uod, 

lie the door hath opened wide. 
Faith on heathens hath bestowed, 

Washed them in his bleedhig side. 

3 Piured from the stains of sin, 
Bv &ith they enter in ; 

Purcnased and redeemed of old. 

Added to the chosen race. 
Now received into the fold. 

Heathens smg their Saviour's praise. 

4 With them we lift our voice. 
Partakers of tiieir joys. 

Conscious of the blood applied, 
Freely all through faiUi foi^giveu : 

Faith renews the justified. 
Faith unfolds the gates of heaven. 



TOioe band con -fcss, And gla:l -ly b!ess Tlie God of our sid - va-tion. 



Htxx 1d6,—ConUnneil. 

2 Thou hast employed thy servants, 

And blest tneir weak endeavours, 

And lo ! in thee 

We mvriads see 
Of justifiea believers : 
The church of pardoned sinners, 
Exulting in their Saviour, 

Sing all day long 

The gospel song. 
And triumph in thy favour. 

3 Thv wonders wrought already 

Hoquire our ceaseless praises ; 

But show thy power. 

And myriads more 
Endue with heavenly graces. 
But fill our earth with glorjr, 
And, known by every naUou, 

God of all grace 

Receive the praise 
0; all thy new creatioa 
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1737. Sifilba. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 




Rev. S. J. P. DuNMAir. 



Thou, Je - suy art our King, 




J- J. 



■€>- 



Thy cease-less praise we sing ; 






ise shall our glad tongue em - ploy, Praise o'er-flow our grate - ful soul, 





^ i t,ti , ^ lA 



hile we vi • tal breath en - joy, Wlule e - ter - nal a - ges roll 



e 




i 




U 4 U-i U-^^^ ^ 



^^ 



Htmn 1Z1,— Continued. 

6 Cherubs with seraphs join 

And in thy praise combine ; 
All their choirs thy glories suig : 

Who shall dare with thee to vie ? 
Mighty Lord, eternal King, 
Sovereign both of earth and sky ! 



7 Hail, venerable train. 

Patriarchs, first-bom of men ! 
Hail, apostles of the Lamb 

By whose strength yo faithful proved ! 
Join to extol his sacred name 
Whom in life and death ye loved. 



8 The church through all her boiuids 

With thy liigh praise resomids. 
Confessors undaunted here 

Unashamed proclaim their king ; 
Children's feebler voices there 

To thy name hosannas sing. 



9 Midst danger's blackest frown 

Thee hosts of martyrs own. 
Pain and shcome alike they dare. 

Firmly, singularly good ; 
Glorying thy cross to bear 

Till tliey seal tneir faith with blood. 



10 Wide earth's remotest boimd 

FuU of tliy praise is found : 
And all heaven's eternal day 

With thy streaming glory flames : 
All thy, foes shall melt away 

From the insufferable beams. 



ion art the Eternal Light, 

lat shin'st in deepest night. 

lering gazed the angeUc train, 

die thou bow'dst the heavens beneath, 

dth God wast man with man, 

n to save from endless death. 



4 Thou hast o'erthrown the foe, 

God's kingdom fixed below. 
Conqueror of all adverse power, 

Tliou heaven's gates hast opened wide : 
Tliou tliine own dost lead secure 
In thy cross, and by thy side. 



11 Lord, God of love, 

Let us thy mercy prove ! 
King of all, with pitying eye 

Mark the toil, the pains we feel ; 
Midst the snares of death we He, 

Midst the banded powers of helL 



ion for our pain didst mourn, 
lou hast our sickness borne : 
nr sins on thee were laid ; 
)a with unexampled grace 
ke mighty debt hast paid 
e from Adam's helpless race. 



5 Enthroned above yon sky. 

Thou reign'st with God most high ; 
Prostrate at thy feet we fall : 

Power supreme to tlice is given ; 
Tliee, the righteous Judge of all, 
Sons of earth and hosts of heaven. 



12 Arise, stir up thy power, 

Thou deathless Conqueror ! 
Ilelp us to obtain the prize. 

Help us well to close our race ; 
That with thee above the skies 

Endless joys we may possess. 



w 2 
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1 Blow ye the trum-pet, blow, 



The glad • Ij so - lemn sound, 



^^i-H^m 




Let all the na-tions know, To eartli's re - mot -est 

^ J I J I 



bound ; 




The year of Ju • bi • lee is couie ! Re - turn, ye ran-som'd sin-ners, home. 



Hymns 739 & 741. S^vdat. S.M. 




1 Sow in the mom thy seed, 



At eve hold not thy hand; 

1 ^. -f 




To doubt and fear give thou no heed, Broad - cast it o'er 



Hymn 740. |lu^nJr. CM. 



Db. IIaweis. 





I I ! I 11-^ 



^^^M. 



1 Behold ! the moun - tain of 



the Lord In lut - tcr days sliull rise 



11 



HtM5 72&.'-OnUinmed, 

2 Jesus, our mat High-priest^ 

Hath full atonement made : 
Ye weaiy spirits, rest, 

Te mournful souls, be ^ad ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ! 
Ketiini, ye ransomed sinners, home. 

3 Extol the Lamb of God, 

The all-atoning Lamb, 
Redemption in his blood 

Throudiout the worid piodaim ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ! 
Retiuii, ye ransomed sinners, borne. 

4 Te slaves of sin and hell. 

Your liberty receive. 
And safe in Jesus dwdl. 

And blest in Jesus live ; 
The year of Jubilee is come ! 
Return, ye ransomed aimias, hone. 

5 Ye who have sold for nought 

Your heritage above, 
Receive it bacK unbou^t. 

The gift of Jesu's love : 
Tlie year of Julnlee is come ! 
Return, ye lanscMued sinners, home. 

6 The gospel trumpet hear. 

The news of heavenly grsce, 
And, saved from earth, appear 

Before your Savioars mco : 
The year of Jubilee is come ! 
Return, ye ransomed sinnen, home. 



Htxk 7Z9.'-Conthmed. 

2 Beside all waters sow. 
The highway furrows stock. 

Drop it where thorns and thistles grow, 
Scatter it on the rock. 

3 The good, the fruitful ground. 
Expect not here nor tnm, 

O'er liill and dale, by plots tis found ; 
Qo forth then eveiywhere. 

4 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength. 
The tender bUde, the stalk, the ear. 
And the full com at length. 

5 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 

Sliall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 

6 Thence, when the glorious end. 
The day of God is come, 

The angel-reapers shall descend. 

And heaven ciy ^* Harvest Home 1' 



Hymn 740. — Continued, 

2 To this the jojrf nl nations roun^ 
All tribes and tongues, shall now ; 
Up to the hill of God, thejrTl say, 
And to his house, wc^ go. 




On moun • tun - tops • • bove the hills, And draw the won - d'ling eyes. 



rnm 742. ^alislmrs. CM. 



Ravenscroft's Psalteb, 1G21. 

i ' ^ J J J 
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1 Sal - va - tion ! the joy - ful sound ! What pica - sure to our ears ! 




nr? 
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A sov'-reign balm for 



DOXOLOOT. 
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ev*. - Tj wound, A cor - dial for our fears. 

S. Beat, M.B. 
From " Tunes New and Old." Br permission. 
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Qlo ' Tjf no - nour, praise, and pow - er, 

/TN I.I 
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Be tin - to the 



ti 



*-m-h! i i ;i ff 



J. J. J. .1 Jl J. 

' r , r r I I f r ^ 
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Lamb for ev - er : 



r I I, r 

T^ r r=Hl 



t 
Je - sus Christ is our Be - deem - er : 



Hymn 740. — Continued. 

3 The beam that shines from Zion's lull 

Shall hghten every land ; 
The King who reigns in Salem's towers 
Shall ful the world command. 

4 Amon^ the nations he shaU jud^ ; 

His judgments truth shall ^ide ; 
His sceptre shall protect the just, 
And quell the smner's pride. 

5 No strife shall rage, nor hostile feuds 

Disturb those peaceful years ; 
To ploughshares men shall beat their si 
To pruning-hooks their spears. 

6 No longer hosts, encountering hosts. 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the liall. 
And study war no more. 

7 Come, then, house of Jacob ! come 

To worship at his shrine ; 
And, walking in the light of God, 
With holy oeauties Siine. 



Hymn 741. Sai 

(See opposite,) 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill ; 

Who bring salvation in their tongues. 
And words of peace reveal ! 

2 How cheering is their voice. 
How sweet the tidings are ! 

'* ZioiK behold thy Saviour King ; 
He reigns and triumphs hei*e.'' 

3 How blessed are our ears 
That hear this joyful sound, 

Wliich kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes 
That see this heavenly light ! 

Prophets and kings desured long. 
But died without the sight. 

5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ ; 

Jerusalem breaks forth in soiigH, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 

Let all the nations now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 




lu - jah, Hal - le • lu - jah, Praise the Lord. 



Htmn 742. — Continued. 

2 Salvation ! let the echo fly 

The spacious earth around ; 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound ! 

Glory, honour, praise, and powei 

3 Salvation ! thou bleeding Lamb, 

To thee the praise belongs ; 
Salvation shall inspire our liearts. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

Glory ^ liQUQur ^ \\TOiisA^ wad. ^-^^x? 
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Hymn 7^ (second tune.) |is^Itg. CM. 



jj_^ 
^^^ 




ful sound! What plea -sure to our eaxs! 



Rbt. M. Madah. H^«' 742.-CoiKmiiaL 

fcq= |=^ 2 Salvation ! let the echo fl j 
^ ' The spacious earth ar:>und ; 

While an the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise tbe flomid ! 

Glorj, honour, praise, and power 



1 Sal - va-tion ! the joy- ful sound ! What plea • sure 
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^ J Jj ^ j =|| 3 Salvation ! thou Ueeding Lamh, 
'H fi^ ^ ^ " To thee the praise belongs ; 

' ' I Salvation shall inspire our hearts, 

■ ^ J^, gj „ And dwell upon our tongues. 



-o- 



I 



^ 



Gloiy, honour, praise, and power. 



A sove-reign balm for ev'-ry wound, A cor -dial for our fears. 

DOXOLOOT. 




Qlo - ry, honour, praise,andpower, Be un • to theLamblor ev - er : Je-sus Christ is 

I . I . I . I . I I J I I 




our Re-deem-er : Hal - le - lu - jah, hal - le • lu - jtih, hal • le - lu -jah. Praise the Lord. 



Hymn 743. git^ta. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 



Webbs's Colleotiok, 1792. 




1 Sa - viour, sprin-kle ma - ny na - tions, Fruit-ful let thy sor- rows be ; 

J ! 1 1 ! 1-_ , ^ t-.-J 1 s „ 



r r -f" r I I 




J!r tbf pmns and con - so - la - tions l>iaw the C3k«ii- ^«fc \ai - \ft >^\^\ 



Htmv 743.— CoftffimiML 

2 Far and wide, thou^^ all onknowiiig; 

Pants for thee each mortal bntst ; 
Himian tears for thee are flowing. 

Human hearts in thee would rest ; 
Thirsting, itt for dews of even, 

As the new-mown grass for rain, 
Thee they seek, as God of heaven. 

Thee, as man for sinners slain. 



3 Savioiur, lo, the isles are waiting. 

Stretched the hand, and strained the i| 
For thy Spirit, new creating, 

Love's pure flame, and wisdom's fight ; 
Give the word, and of the preacher 

Speed the foot, and touch the toogK, 
Till on earth by every creature 

GXotY to the Lamb be simg. 
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^^ 



Of thy cross the won-drous sto - 17, Be to all the na - tions told ! 




Let them see thee in thy glo - ry, And thy mer - cy ma - ni - fold. 



mis 744 & 746. pissionarg €^mt L.M. 




Htxv 744.— CoR^tntiecf. 

2 Lost are they now, and scattered wide, 

In pain, and weariness, and want ; 
With no kind shepherd near to guide 
The sick, and spiritless, and faint. 

3 Thou, only thou, the kind and good 

And sheeD-redeemin^ Shepherd art : 
Collect thy nock, and give them food, 
And pastors aiter thme own heart. 

4 Give the pure word of general erace. 

And great shaU be the preachers' crowd ; 
Preachers, who all the sinful race 
Point to the all-atoning blood. 

5 Open their mouth, and utterance give ; 

Give them a trumpet-voicej to call 
On all mankind to turn and hve, 
Through faith in him who died for alL 

6 Thy only glonr let them seek ; 

let their hearts with love overflow ! 
Let them believe, and therefore speak, 
And spread thy mercy's praise oelow. 



1 Je-su, thy wandering sheep be-hold ! See, Lord, with tend'rest pi - ty see 





f^ 



m , j.j.A ^ 



^ I Hr r fw 



f=^ 



I 



The sheep that can- not find the fold, Till sought and gatberM in by thee. 



on 745. <Siran0eI. 

i 




Htxn 745. — Continued. 

2 On thee we humblv wait, 
Our wants are in tny view ; 

The harvest truly. Lord, is great ; 
The labourers are few. 

3 Convert, and send forth more 
Into thy church abroad : 

And let them speak thv word of power,. 
As workers with their God. 

4 Give the pure gospel word, 
The word of general grace ; 

Thee let them preach, the common Lord,. 
The Saviour of our race. 

5 let them spread thy name. 
Their mission fully prove, 

Thy imiversal grace proclaim. 
Thy all-reaeeming love ! 



Hymn 746. 



J^issionHrK C^rd, 



1 Lord of the har - vest, hear Thy nee - dy ser - vants cry ; 



:*=*: 



^^ 







m 



a^^ 
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I 



J. J J ^ ^^j 



~^^^^=Fm, 



p 



^ 



... ^ 

An - swer our faith's ef - fee - tual pray'r, And all our wants sup - ply. 



1 The heathen perish ; day by day. 
Thousands on thousands pass away ! 
Christians, to their rescue fly ; 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die. 

2 Wealth, labour, talents, freely ^ve. 
Yea, life itself, that they may hve ; 
What hath your Saviour done for you I 
And what for him will ye not do I 

3 Thou Spirit of the Lord, go forth, 
Call in the south, wake up the north ; 
In every clime, from sim to sun. 
Gather God's cnildren into one. 



Hymn 747. pissionar^. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (lamwc.) 




m&n; a palm; plai 



Their land from eiror'B chain. 



Hymn 747. (second tune.) ^Aa. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iM,bic.) 




fonii-tum Boll down thNTgolden nnd, Fromnuuijaii andent 

pj=-' J I I J. .^^M-i^l^ Ul 




HtlOf •JiS.—OMiMmtd. 

2 Wliat tbongh the t^j breeiei 

Blow soft o'er GvS^'* i*le. 
Though eTei7 pinqpeet pleaiei, 

Aua odI; msik it vik ! 
la nun with briah Irindnrw 

The gifta of Ood are atrewn ; 
The hMtben in hii blindoMB 

Bows down to wood and atoM: 

3 Can we, whoae MOk are lidtted 

With wisdom from im hi g h, 
C^ we to men benigfated 

The lamp of life^i; t 
Salvation ! nlvation I 

The joffol sound pRxJaim, 
Tilt each remotest nation 

Has leant Messiah's hudc 

< Waft, waft, je winds, lus atoij, 

And jou, ye Wkters, relL 
Till, like ask of glo^. 

It spreads (mm pofe to pole ; 
Till o'er our lansoned natain. 

The lAmb for ainnen slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



Bimt 748.— CtomiMMl. 

S Thinethekingdom, power, and gkij: 
Thine the nnaomed natKas an; 



Thine tl 

Let Um heathen fall before thae. 
Let the ialea thj power dedare ; 

Judge and conquer 
All TwnViffc^ in ngfateoQi war. 



Flame thine ejres with bearenh 6te, 
Many crowns upon thy heMl ; 

But tbine essence 
None, except thyself, can read. 

4 Yet we know oiir Mediate, 
B; tbe Fsther'i 

Meanly dothed ir , 

Thee we call the Word of Ood ; . 

Flesh thy v«st4u«, 
Dipped m thy own sacred bkwd. 



ffiAo/- M ptbnf plain, Tbey call us to de 



u who hast tbe wine-press trod. 
Borne the Almighty's indignatim. 
Quenched the fiercest wntb of God, 

Take the Idnfdoni, 
Claim the purctiaH of thy bkwd. 



mn 748. Caliars. 




htmr ; 

fi On thy toigh and \esbm written, 
smitten, 



I I j '^ ^~^ . ^ ^ l '■ i '~n i <• On thy thigh and vesture wiitu 

\ S~- 4 ^ -t TtJ-*-*-* !! Slww the world thy heavenly 

^*-."#-5^^^^i-# -m^^ Thatj with loving wonder smitte 

I ^1 7 i I I 1 All niAT gloriir the Lamb : 



TotheX. .^„„ 

Power, and endless adoration. 
Thou art worthy to receive ; 

Beign triuiaphaiit, 
King of kingB, for ever K« ! 



m^-T%\\^ 


»^^^ 


-^■:fi^f^H^ 


Sj-U-fr tkjkJwIn.— 


" ' ' "r r r r"F u- -^i " ' ;- - 

;Tnu«DdfiltUiil<tnieu)dfaitMii]<SuUi>hUij<]a-iiii-nimhcn. 


mm 719. IStells. 


I.M. 

J p , 




MM j.^if "\;^':\\'> iiv^-^^i^=^\\ 


T- r r 1 r 
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»"r r riV ,. 


TTT^II,. 


^Hr H. >rii 




Htmb 749.— CiHUiRHaf. 

2 " Come, Lord," tliy glorious Spirit cries. 

And aoDli beneath tlie altar groan ; 

" Come, Iioid," the bride on earth replies, 

"And perfect all our soula in one." 

3 Pout out the promised eift on all. 

Answer the univerBal " Come ! " 
The (ubiess of the Oentilei call, 
And take thine ancient people home. 

4 To thee let all the nations flow, 

Let all obey the gospel word ; 
Let all their bleeding Saviour know. 
Filled with the glory of the LonL 

5 for thj tnitii and mercy's sake 
The purchase of thy passion cLum ! 

Thine heritage the Oentila take, 

e the world to know thy iiaoie. 



Htmh 700.— Confimwrf: 



Spoke into order all that is, 

Aod darkness into day. 
In deepest heD, or heaven's height. 

Thy presence who can fly ? 
Known is the Father to thy sight. 

The abyss of Deity. 



fi Qod's image, which our sins destroy, 
Thy grace restores below ; 
And truth, and holbesH, ntid joy. 
From thee their fountain How. 

6 Hul, Holy Ghost, Jphovali, Third 
In order of the Three ; 
Sprung from tlie Father and the Worf 
From all eternity ! 
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Hymns 761 ft 762. Mwstling ^ntoh. 8.8.8.8.8.8. db. s. s. wmley. ?ynm 762. 




ttSLxtfOSat imk 



1 Come, Ho- ly Ghost, our souls in -spire, And Dght-en with ce - ks *- tial fire ! 

J 1 ■■ . ■ I L 




T 1 ' i \ ' I ^ T 

Thou the a • noint • ing Spi - rit art. Who dost Thy sev^-fold gifts im - part ; 

J I L 




Tliy. bless-ed unc-tion from a-bove Is com -fort, liie, and fire of bve. 



2 Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blinded skht ; 
Anoint and cheer our soiled race 
With the abundance of thy grace ; 
Keep far our foes, ^ve peace at home : 
Where thou art guide no iU can come. 



3 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee, of both, to be but One ; 
That through the ages all along 
This, this may be oiu: endless song, 
AUpraise to thy eternal merit, 
Father, Son, and Holy ^int ! 



Hymn 753. 5tabat Slater. 7.7.7. 



ASOIEKT LiTZV MXLODT. 




1 Ho - ly Ghost! my Com - fort - er! . . Now from high - est 




heaven ap 



I)car 



» • • 



2 Come to them who suffer dearth. 
With thy gifts of priceless worth, 
Ligbten aUwho dwell on earth \ 



Shed thy gra - cious ra - diance here. 



3 Thou the heart's most precious guest. 
Thou of comforters the best. 
Give to us, the o'er-laden, rest 



1 Creator Sipirit, by whose aid 

The world's foundations fint were faaly 
Come visit e^ferj wvitiDfi^ mind. 
Come pour thy joys onnuman kind ; 
From sin and aoiiow set us free. 
And make thy temples woftlqr me. 

2 source of uncreated heat. 

The Father'spromised Paraclete ! 
Thrice holy F^unt, thrice holy Fhe, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inqiire : 
Come, and thy sacred unctioD brings 
To sanctify us while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of gnioe^ descend from high 
Rich in thy sevenfold eneisy ! 

Thou strength of his almig^ity hand 
Whose power does heaven and eaitheooB 
Refine and pui^ mt earlUj pnt^ 
And stamp thine image on our heartSw 

4 Create all new ; our wills control, 
Subdue the rebel in our soul ; 

Chase from our minds the infenul foe ; 
And peace, the fruit of faith, bestow : 
And, lest acjain we go astraj* 
Protect andf gnide ns in the wi^. 

5 Immortal honours, endless fame. 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 
The Saviour Son oe glorffied, 

Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And eaual adoration be. 
Eternal Comforter, to thee ! 



Hymn 753.— ContMiift/. 

4 Come ! in thee our toil is sweet. 
Shelter from the noon-day heat. 
From whom sorrow flieth fleet 

5 Blessed Sun of grace ! o'er all 
Faithful hearts who on thee call 
Let thy light and solace UXL 

6 What without thy aid is wrou^^ 
Skilful deed or wisest thought, 
God will count but vain and nought 

7 Cleanse us. Lord, from sinfol stain, 
O'er the parched heart O nin ! 
Heal the wounded of its pain. 

8 Bend the stabbom will to thine, 
Melt the cold with fire divine, 
Erring hearts to r^t incline. 

9 Grant us. Lord, who cry to thee^ 
Steadfast in the ^th to be. 
Give thy gift of chiuity. 

10 May we live in holiness^ 
And in death find happmess, 
And abide with thee m bliss I 



3S1 



yum 754. Cmumlmr];. L.M, 



B. SOHUMAVN. 



1^ r *r r r fr r r- rf r 



r 




1 Je-8U8, we on the word de-pend, Spok-en by thee while present here, 



Hymv 754.— CofKtfitiecL 

2 That promise made to Adam's race, 
Now, Lord, in us, even us, fulfil ; 
And give the Spirit of thy grace. 
To teach us ail thy perfect will. 



3 That heavenly Teacher of mankind. 
That Guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy saying to our mind. 
And write tliem on our faithful heart 



> ,|J J J M^^^ 



^ 



f^rf^^ 7 r "r T f r T ^ TT 



T 




" The Fa - tixer in my name shall send The Ho - ly Ghost, the Com-fort-er." 




4 He only can the words ai ^ 

Through which we endless life possess ; 
And deal to each liis le^cy, 
His Lord's imutterable peace. 



5 That peace of God, that peace of thine, 
might he now to us oring in. 
And filTour souls with power divine, 
And make an end of fear and sin ; 



yiim755. Cr0farIanir. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



JOUANN SOHOP, 1640. 



^E 



3 



f~r 



^^ 
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1 Fa - ther, glo - ri - fy thy Son ; An-sw'ring his all - power - ful prayer, 



G The lengtii and breadth of love reveal, 
The heigltt and depth of Deity ; 
And all the sons of glory seal, 
And change, and make us all like thee t 




r f r f^ r r r r j^f~*p^ 

III ill 




J-^.J-J I.. Ill 



jtiL 



T- 



m 



T 



Send that In - ter - ces - sor down. Send that o - ther Com -fort - er, 



f J I J_jzg^ 



i 



i 



1 



J. J. J- ^ J. J. j- 
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WhcHii be-liev.-ing - ly we claim, Wliom we ask in Je - su's name. 



Hymx 756. — Contimusd. 

2 Then by faith we know and feel 

Him, the Spirit of truth and grace ^ 
With us he vouchsafes to dwell. 

With us while unseen he stays : 
All our help and good, we own,' 
Freely flows from him alone. 



3 Wilt thou not the promise seal, 
Good and faithful as thou art, 

Send the Comforter to dwell 
Every moment in our heart 7 

Yes^ thou must the grace bestow ; 

Chnst haih said it snail be so. 
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'BymnlGd. (tUbvdaan. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



B. Mellor. 



Htxv 756.— 




T • ■ . I 

1 Branch of Jes - se's stem, a - rise, And in our na - ture grow. 




r~r I " r^^ f p 




J. J. J. -*!- 4 ^j J. 




I • • I 

Turn our earth to pa • ra - dise By flour-ish - ing be - low : 




^ 



Bless us with the Spuit of grace, Im • moa • sur • a - bly shed on thee ; 




Give to oil the faith - ful race The pro - mis*d De - i - ty. 



Hymn 757. ^Ihtsiant. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



J. W. David. 




} ' I 
1 Thou art gone up on high Our Sa-viour in the sky, Prin-ci-pa - li - 




ties and powers Thou hast spoiled and cap-tlTe led, 



. • Oon- 



2 Let the Spirit of our Head 
On all the members rest ; ^ 
From thyself to us proceed. 

And dwell in eveiy breast ; 
Teach to judge and act aright, 
Inspire with wisdom from abor^L 
Holy faith, and heavenly mi^t, 
And reverential love. 



3 Lord, of thee we fain would learn 
Thy heavenly Father's will ; 
Give us quickness to discern, 

And boldness to fulfil : 
All his mind to us explain, 
And all lus name on us impress ; 
Then our souls in thee attain 
The perfect iighteoufin< 



quer'd 



Htmn 757.— Cbn^tfUMd. 

2 Mysterious gifts unseen 

Thou hast received for men 
Gifts for a rebellious race 

Streaming from thy throne above, 
Contrite grief, and pardoning gnc^ 
Humble fear, and purest love. 



3 The gift unspeakable, 

The witness, pledge, and seal, 
Heavenly Comforter divine. 

Spirit of eternity. 
Purchased by that olood of thuic. 
Him thouuast received for me. 



4 For me obtained he is. 

For all thine enemies ; 

Jesus, thou the giver art ! 

Now thy Father's name reveal. 
Now the Holy Ghost impart, 
God in man for ever dwell 1 




Mine tfaan con-quer'd in oar stead. 



mm 768. Sherborne. 7.7.7.7, 



From Menkkusohk. 




niNR 7SS.— ConiiMMt. 

2 Christ, vho notr gone up on high 
Captive leads captiTit^ ; 

While his foea miin lum receive 
Qrace, that Qod with man uiaj live. 

3 -God, the everlasting Ood, 
.MakM with mortaU his abode ; 
Whom the heavens cannot contain, 
lie Toachsafea to dwell in man. 

i Never irill he thence depart, 
Inmate of an humble heart ; 

Carrying on liix work trithin, 
Striving till he casts out sin. 

fi There he helps our feeble moons, 
Iieepens our mipcrfect groans, 
Intercedes in silence there, 
Sjfhs the miutterable prayer. 

G Come, divine and peaceftil guest. 
Enter our devoted breast ; 
Life divine in us renew, 
Thou the Gift, and Qiver too ! 



inn 759. aSincfecsttr. LM. 



2 To every one vhom Ood shall call 
The promise is securely made ; 

To you far off; he calls you ali ; 
to heaven re - stored ; Believe the word which Christ hath said ; 

3 " Tlie Holy Ghost, if I depart, 

The Comforter shall surely come, 

Shall make the contrite sinner's heart 

His loved, his everlasting home." 



From FKETUKaHavsKii. 




It itoiT comes itreamuig from the sky, 



4 Lord, we believe to us and outs 

The apostolic promise given ; 
We wait the Pentecostal poweis. 
The Holy Ghost seut down from heaven. 

5 Ah ] leave us not to mouni below. 

Or long for tliy return to pine ; 

Now, Lord, trie tlomforter bestow 

And fix iti us tlie guest divine. 

6 Assembled here with one accord, 

Calmly we wait the promised grace. 
The purcliase of our dying Lord : 
Come, Holy Ghost, and fill tJie place. 

7 If evcrv one that asks mav find, 

If stiU thou dost on sinners fall. 

Come OS a mighty rushing wind ; 

Great grace be now upon m all. 

8 Behold, to thef our soids aspire, 

Aiul langiiL-h thv descent to meet ; 
Kindle in wii-li tlic llviiis fire, 
Aud fix in cvoiy heart thy seat. 
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Hymn 760. l0sanna. 5.5.5.11.5.5.5.11. 



Db. Gauhtlett^ 




1 A- way with our fean, Our trou-bles and tears! The Spirit is come, The 




2 Our Advocate \hexe 
By his blood and his prajer 
The gift hath obtained. 

For us he hsih piayedLandtheComfortergii 
Ourdonfied Head 
His Smrit hath shed, • 

With nis people to stay, 
3 And never again will he take him away. 

3 Our heavenly guide 
With us shall abide, 



His comforts impart, 
ingdom of k 
The heart that believes 



And set up Ms kingdom of love in the heul 



^^^7^ 



witness of Je-sus returned to his home ; ^flie pledge of our Lord To his hea-ven re- 




stored Is sent from the sky, And toUsus our Head is ex-alt-ed on high. 



Hymn 761. Mtimmr. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 




His kingdom receives. 
His power and his peace. 
His life, and his joy's evenasting 



4 The presence divine 
Doth inwardly shine, 
The Shechinah shall rest 

On all our assemblies and glow in oar bicii 

By day and by ni^t 

The pUlar of hght 

Our steps shallattend. 
And convoy us safe to our pro s perous end. 

5 Then let us r^oice 
In heart and m voioe. 
Our leader pursue. 

And shout as we travel toe wildernentlm^ 

With the Spirit remove 

To Zion above. 

Triumphant arise. 
And walk witn our God, till we fly to the ik 



ncrs, lift up your hearts. The pro-misc to re - ceive! 

^* J I J j-J-j-L"' • I I j I ^ ' ^ ij^UM 




Je - BUS him-self i 



im - plarts, Ho comes in man to live ; 



The 




Ho -]y Ghost to man is giv'n; Re - joice in God sent down from heav'n. 



HTim 761.— Cofi<tiiiiel 

2 Jesus is glorified. 

And j^ves the Comforter, 
His Spuit, to reside 

In all his members here ; 
The Ho^ Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice in God sent down from heaiVL 

3 To make an end of sin. 

And Satan's works destroy, 
He brings his kingdom in, 
Peace, righteousness, and jof ; 
The Holj Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice m God sent down Som hetvcD. 



nor 



70L— CbaCJRueti. 

4 The deandng blood to Mply, 
The heayeily life disgSajf 
And wliol^ sanctify, 
And seil us to that day^ 

The Hdy Ghoet to man is given ; 

Rejdce m God sent down fiom heaven. 



5 Sent down to make us meet 

To see his glorious face, 
And grant us each a seat 

In that thrice happy place, 
The Hol^ Ghost to man is given ; 
Rejoice m God sent down from heaven. 



lynm 762. §tba&an. 

jiil I I 



6.6.7.7.7.7. 



C. Qabbvtt. 

I I 




IE • ter • nal Spi - lit, come In - to thy mean • est home ; 




From fbj Ugh and ho - ly place, Where thou dost in glo • ry reign, 
J L 
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6 From heaven he shall once more 
Triumphantly descend, 
And all his saints restore 
To joys tliat never end ; 
Then, then, when all our joys are given, 
Rejoice in God, rejoice in heaven. 



Htict 162,— Continued. 

2 For thee our hearts we lift, 
And wait the heavenly gift : 
Giver, Lord of Ufe divine, 

To our dying souls appear, 
Grant the grace for which we pine, 
Give thyself, the Comforter. 



Stoop, in con - de-scend - ing grace, Stoop to the poor heart of man. 



Uymn 763. — ConthiMcL 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs, 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Uosannas languish on our tongues. 
And our devotion dies. 

3 And shall we then for ever live 

At tliis poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee. 
And thine to us so great ! 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad the Saviour's love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 



iynms 763 & 764. Sali^Irottrg. CM. 



Michael Haydx. 




1 Come, Ho - ly Spi - rit,heav'n-ly Dove, With all thy quick- 'ning powers; 




Hymn 764. 



SnltjbouTjf. 



1 Sovereign of all the worlds on high, 

Allow my humble.claim ; 
Nor, while imworthy I draw nigh. 
Disdain a Father s name. 

2 " My Father God !" that gracious sound 

Dispels mv guilty fear ; 
Not all the harmony of heaven 
. Could so delight my ear. 

3 Come, Holy Spirit, seal the grace 

On my expwidin^ heart ; 
And show that in the Father's love 
I share a filial part. 

divine, 



Kin -die 



sa - cred love 



these cold hearts of ours. 



-ir pg!i|| 4 Cheered by a witness so divi 
WH I II Unwavering I believe ; 

|— ^-^ — " And, " Abba, Father," hum 



humbly cry; 
Nor can the sign deceive. 



SS6 



Hymn 765. pUmantoch. CM. 



N. DOVOALL. 




M^^V i^f^y 



^T^^^^^^^^=i^^ 



t: 



^ 



1 Why should the children of 




Gomourniiig all their dayit 




II ' • ' I I I I 

Great Com-fort - er, de-scend, and bring The to -kens of thy grace! 



Hymn 766. ^Rxtbxm^xgo. 7.7.7.7. 



WlKTEK. 




1 r 

1 Pure bap - tis • mal fire di - vine, All thy heav^- ly powers ex - ert. 
Come, thou Spirit of bum-ing oome, Com -fort - er through Je • bus giVn ; 

4 1 . n Jl ^ I ■ ■ 1 \ 1- 




In my deep - est dark • ness shine ; Spread thy warmth throughout my heart ; 
All my earth - ly dross con-sume, Fill my soul with love from heav'n. 



Hymn 767. ^t. ^gius. 



Htxv 7d5.— CbfUlMMdL 

3 Dost thou not dweD in mU thy aunti^ 

BAnd seal the heirs of faearen f 
When wilt thou banish m^ compfaunti 
And show my sins foigiTea f 

3 Assuremy conscience of its part 
In the Redeemer's Uood ; 
And bear thy witness with mj hetrtp 
That I am bom of God. 



Htmit 766.— ConlmiMd. 

2 Love in me intensely bam. 

Love mr inmost essence seize, 
All into tny nature turn, 

AH into thy holiness ! 
Spark of thy celestial flame, 

Then my soul shall imwara move^ 
Trembling on with steady aim, 

Seek and join its source above. 



CM. 



Hymn 767.~OSofiftiitiedL 
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^^ ^"^"^ 2 We ask not, Lord, thy cloven flame, 

g l I I I I H ^^ tongues of various tone ; 

I I -t " ^ d rJ . | l But long thy praises to proclaim' 

-^ i^ — d ^ rj J^ ' #M 7-" With fervour in our own. 
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1 Spi - rit of truth ! on this thy day To thee for help we ciy, 




3 We mourn not that prophetic skill . 

Is found on earth no more ; 
Enough for us to trace thy will 
In Scripture's sacred lore. 

4 No heavenly harpings soothe our ear. 

No mystic dreams we share ; 

Yet hope to feel thy comfort near, 

And bless thee in our prayer. 



I I I > 
Toffuide us through the drea - ry way 



Of dark mor - tal 



i - ty. 



B5 When tongues shall cease, and power decs 
And knowledge empty prove, 
Do thou thy trembling servants stay. 
With faith, with hope, with love. 
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El 768. 608^m. 



7.7.7.7. Dr. Gauntlbtt. 

From " Tones New and Old." By pennission. 
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Ho - ]y Spi - lit! pi - ty me, Pierced with grief for griev-ing thee; 




Pre -sent, though I mourn a- part, Lis - ten 



wail - ing heart. 



ins unnumbered I confess, 
f exceeding sinfulness, 
ins against thjrself alone, 
nly to Qnmiscience known ; 

ttJneBS to thy whispered calls, 
ashness midst remembered &Us, 
ransient fears beneath the rod, 
reacherous trifling with my Qod ; 



4 Tasting that the Lord is good. 
Pining then for poisoned food ; 
At the fountains of the skies 
Craving creaturely supplies ! 

6 Worldl;^ cares at worship-time ; 
Grovelling aims in works sublime ; 
Pride, when God is passing by ! 
Sloth, when souls in darkness die ! 



1769. Swwto. r.7.7.7.7.7. 
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1 Gra-dous Spi • rit, dwell with me ! I my - self would gra - cibus be, 
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And with words t help and heal Would thy life in mine re 
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6 Chilled devotions, changed desires. 
Quenched corruption's earlier flres : 
Sins like these my heart deceive, 
Thee, who only know'st them, grieve. 

7 how lightly have I slept, 
With thy daily wrongs unwept ! 
Sought thy tidings to defer. 
Shunned tiie wounded Comforter. 

8 Woke to holy labours fresh. 
With the pk^e spot in my flesh ; 
Angel seemea to human sight, 
Stood a leper in thy light ! 

9 Still thy comforts do not fail. 
Still thy healing aids avail ; 
Patient inmate of my breast, 
Thou art grieved, yet I am blest. 

10 be merciful to me. 

Now in bitterness for thee ! 
Father, pardon throujB;h thy Son 
Sins ag^Eunst thy Spirit done ! 



And with ac-tioBsbold and meek WouU for Christ mySa-yiour speak. 



Htm5 769.— Conetnuof. 

2 Truthful Spirit, dwell with me ! 
I myself would truthful be. 
Ana with wisdom kind ana clear 
Let thy life in mine appear ; 
And with actions brotnerly 
Speak my Lord's sincerity. 

3 Tender Spirit, dwell with me ! 
I myself would tender be ; 
Shut my heart up like a flower 
At temptation's oarksome hour, 
Open it when shines the sim. 
And his love by fragrance own. 

4 flighty Spirit dwell with me ! 
I myself would mightjr be. 
Mighty so as to prevail 
Where unaided man must &ul, 
Ever by a mighty hope 
Pressing on and beanng up. 

5 Holy &)irit, dwell with me ! 
I myself would holy be. 
Separate from sin, I would 
Choose, and cherish all things good ; 
And whatever I can be 

Give to him who gave me thee. x 
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Hymn 770. Stoabia. 



OaO.b.O.O.b* 



From MozABT. 




IlTMir TlO.—ContinueeL 

4 Thou gaVst the word, and must aptity ; 

Thou know'st the Son,aiidmastminkD 
In vain he died, and rose on high* 

And stoops beseeching iromhis tfaniM 
Till thou this alien heart prepare, 
And gain for Christ an entrance therei 
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1 Blest Spi - rit ! from the eter - nal Sire And Son pro-ceed- ing; pro-mised, sent ! 




Tis thine the first good thought t'inspire, Bj thee the re - pro-bate ro-pent, 
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T 
The pen - i-tent bj thee be-lieve, Thesaints th j sane - ti • tj receive. 



5 could I always know tiiee , 

Midst means and ministries ol gncel 
Thy footsteps in my closet hear. 

Thy finger on mr Bible trace ! 
My God ! liere find, here grant thj Test, 
Pleased inmate of my peaceful breut! 

6 Nor me alone instruct, rejoice ; 

All souls are thine^ teach, comfort all 
Let each soon recognise thy voice 

In every evang^ call. 
Then feel thy hiUcyon rest witlim 
Calming the storms of dread and bh. 

7 Thus, searching the deep things of Qod, 

And witnessm£; his mind to us. 
Where'er peace oweDs, or truth faatii tro 

Reveal thy gloiious pezaon tims ! 
And, with all majesjky aiyme, 
All praise, Blest Spunt, shall be tiiine. 



2 Thy Dei^ the saints adore, 
Thy omoes of mercy bless, 
Thy help in utmost need implore, 

Thy ail-sufilciency confess ; 
Without thee, wretched, poor, and blind, 
Health, wisdom, joy in thee tney find. 



3 If e'er to forms of truth I £;ave 

The. homage due, great Lord, to thee, 

E'er deemed the cross could, spdl-like, save, 
While yet thou dwelledst not in me, 

Reprove my folly, but forcive. 

And make me understandana live. 



Hymn 771. gui]g. 



CM. 



Db. Dtkes. 



v^ 



1 spi - rit di - vine ! at -tend our prayers, And make this house thy home; 



o^ 




I>0^m$Dd witb mO tbf gm-cioaspoir^ ooine,^s^«iJb6^«Tit« come! 



Htxh TTL^CbalmwdL 

2 Come as the light ! to ns reveal 

Our emptiness and woe ; 
And* lead us in those paths of life 
Where all the lighteous go. 

3 Come as the fire ! and purge oor heut 

Like sacrificial flame ; 
Let our whole soul an offering be 
To our Redeemer's nama. 

4 Come as the dew ! and sweety bless 

This consecrated hour ; 
31ay barrenness rejoice to own 
Thy fertilizing power. 

6 Come as the dove I and spread thy lis 
The wings of peaceful love : 
And let thy church on earth beoome 
Blest as the church above. 

6 Come as the wind, with rushing soond 

And Pentecostai grace ! 
That all of woman bom may see 
The glory of thy face. 

7 Spirit divine ! attend our jmjtn^ 

Make a lost world thy borne ; 
Descend with all thy gracious poweOi 
come, great l^nnt, etmie ! 
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an 772. Moob^mise ^xobt. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



A. H. Mark. 




I thou who hast re • deem'd of old, And bidd'st me of thy 
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strength lay hold. And be at peace with thee, Help me thy be - ne - 

rail. 




fits to own, And hear me teU what thou hast done, dy-ing Lamb, for me ! 



on 773. ^nurs. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



2 Out of myself for help I go, 
Thy only love resolve! to kiiow, 

Thy love my plea I make ; 
Give me thy love,^tis all I claim ; 
Give, for the honour of thy name, 

Give, for thy mercy's sake. 

3 Canst thou deny that love to me ? 
Say, thou Incarnate Deity, 

Thou Man of sorrows, say ; 
Thy gloiy why didst thou enshrine 
In such a clod of earth as mine. 

And wrap thee in my clay i 

4 Ancient of days, why didst thou come, 
And stoop to a poor virgin's womb. 

Contracted to a span ? 
Flesh of our flesh why wast thou made. 
And humbly in a manger laid. 

The new-bom Son of man ? 

5 Love, only love, thy heart inclined. 
And brought thee. Saviour of mankind, 

Down from thy throne above ; 
Love made my God a man of grief, 
Distressed thee sore for my reuef : 

mystery of love I 

6 Because thou lov'dst, and diedst for me, 
Cause me, my Saviour^ to love thee, 

And gladly to resign 
Whatever I have, whatever I am ; 
My life be all with thine the same, 

And all thy death be mine. 
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1 Re - gard - less now of things be - low. 
Fin me with right - eous - ness di - vine : 
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SS: « to" bf-^ 'S-fc De - ter . min'd ti.ee a- 




de - sires; 



Htmv Tl^'—ConUnued, 

What is a worthless worm to thee ? 

What is in man thy grace to move ? 
That still thou seekest those who flee 

The arms of thy pursuing love ? 
That still thine iimiost bowels cry, 

" Why, sinner, wilt thou periah, why ? " 

Ah. show me, Lord, my depth of sin ! 

Ah, Lord, thy depth of mercy show ! 
End, Jesus, end this war within ! 

No rest my spirit e'er shall know. 
Till thou thy quickening influence give : 
Breathe Lord, and these dry bones shall live 

There, there before the throne thou art. 
The Lamb ere earth's foundation slain ! 

Take thou, take this guilty heart ! 
Thy blood will wash out every itain : 

No cross, no sufferings I decline ; 

Only let all my heart be tUne. ^^l 
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Hymn 771 €ltm. 
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L.M. LowiLL Masov. 
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1 thoa thatbang-edst on tixetree, Our corse andsafTriiigBto re-moye, 
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Pi-ty the souls that look to tiiee, Andsave us by thj dj • ing love. 



l^rnm 774. (second part.) 

b^ >"aj i >jj i ;jj i^ 



Ug. L.]iL Qi&iuv Cho&ali. 




a^a^ i c ^r ^ft^^ir ii r'H'-f^ 



6 Canst thoa re-ject our dy - ing pray^, Or cast us outwlio come to thee? 
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Our tins, ah ! wherefore didst thou bear f Je • sus, re • mem-ber Gal - va • ly ! 



thou 



Hymn 775. firantlett. 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



Db. Gauvtlitt. 




Htkh 774.— QniitfiiMnff. 

2 We have no outward rigfateoosnei^ 
No merits or good works, to plead 
We only can be saved by grace : 
Thy grace will here be free ' 



3 Save us by grace, through faith aloDfl 
A faith thou must thya^ impart ; 
A faith that wmld by w<»kB be sfaovi 
A faith that purifies the heart 



4 A faith that doth the moontains mote 
A faith that shows our sins fbigiiai, 
A faith that sweetly works by love^ 
And ascertains our claim to heaven. 



6 This is the faith we humbly sedc, 
The &ith in thine all-cleansing bM 
The blood which doth for sinnen ipeik 
let it speak us up to God ! 



J Bf secret in-SnencefTom^ • bove, Me fhioKidoal vi* - ii tDA4SL«Dt^|KQv«^ 



Htmn 774.— CoiOtfiiieil. 



SXOOim PART. 

7 Numbered with the trans^pnesBon Ifaco, 
Between the felons crucified. 
Speak to our hearts and tdl us nov^ 
Wherefore hast thou for sinners (m 



8 For us wast thou not lifted up f 
For us a bleeding victim made? 
That we, the abjects we, mij^t hope^ 
Thou nast for all a ransom pail 



9 Omig)it we with believing eyei^ 
Thee in thy bloody vesture neb 
And cast us on thy sacrifice 1 
Jesus, my Lord, remember me 1 
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And la - bour to con • vert : Rea - dy to save I f i 
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And la - bour to con • vert ; Rea - dy to save I feel thee nigh, 

ritard. 



>U I -I -I ^ ^ 





^J-^j:^^J. 



r=f=r 



S 



And 8tin I hear th j Spi • rit ciy, *' M j son, give me thy heart." 



mm 776. ^wcmbomn. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



From Saorsd Habmovt. 
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nar - gin of the grave Thou canst not in a mo - ment save. 
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IItxv 776.— Conimtt€(f. 

2 Why do I not the call obey, 
Cast my besetting sin away. 

With every useless load ? 
Why cannot I this moment give 
The heart thou waitest to receive, 

And love my loving God ? 



3 My loving Qod, the hmdrance show, 
Which nature dreads, alas ! to know, 

And lingers to remove ; 
Stronger than sin, thy grace exert, 
And seize, and change, and fill my heart 
With all the powers of love. 



4 Then shall I answer thy design. 
No longer. Lord, my own, but thine ; 

TiU all thy will be done. 
Humbly I pass my trial here^ 
And ripe in holiness appear 

With boldness at thy throne. 



Htmv 776.~CbfilJiMiiei 

2 Destroy me not by thy delay ; 
Delay is endless death to me ! 
But the last moment of my day 

Is as a thousand years to thee : 
Come, Jesus, while my head I bow, 
And show me thy salvation now ! 



Hymn 777. ftglmni. 3.8.3.8.8.8.8.8. (aivsA:.) b<y. b. iiu>i»i. 




So sid of (f)-pr«9-ni>n and p^, No rEa-pito, or ease of mf grief [ 




To sooUie my 
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No balm i» in Gil - e ■ ad found. No pro - 



Hymn 77a fat&Ilr. CM. 




Myh. 



Him 777. 

in for redemption I lotJc ; 
>pe in a ^viaur UDknowa, 
11 pasBBcs awaj like a brook 

Dried up in a moment and gone ! 
£ut Ood cannot finallj fail ; 

The Fountain of Life from liioft 

Shall rise in the depth of the tale, 

Shall floT with a current of Um, 






Etxh 77S.— C!iM(tw«d: 



OmblaB; 



2 If m7 obduracf impeds 

The current of thj mc 
If onlamented dimea Rat 

And win not let ttm bW : 
The contrite sense, the grkf airing 

Thon onlr canst beatow ; 
Strike this nard roc^ hart Uimt, 

And let the watras flow. 



3 R^entance, permaoat and dcq^ 

To thj poor suppliant giTS, 
Indulge me at tl^ feet to wttp, 

When Ukou hast Ud me lire ; 
When thon reeordU mf dni no nai^ 

may I stdll lament, 
A sinuer, saved by grace, adcn, 

A paromed penitent. 

4 I ask not aught whereof to boast, 

But let me feel ^iplied 
The blood that lanaomed nmm ki^ 

And br tbj croos abide ; 
M^eli the chief of sinuera know, 

Till all my giiefi ate paat ; 
And of my gracious acta below, 

Kepentance be the last 
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'Oyma 779. 



Stfrtl. 



(Saeq 



He.) 



1 Unclean, of life arid heart onclean. 
How shall J m hit sight ^peaii 

Conscious of my invetente am, 
I blush and tremble to diftw luar ; 

Yet, through the ganaont of his wad, 
I humbly *«ek to touch my I«c^ 
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(ms 779 ft 780. St. 




Iti. 8.8.8.8.8.8. EsitVXD ROOXBS. 
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Lord, I be-liere thou tci2< for -give. But help me to be - lieve thou dost; 
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he an-swer of thj pro - mise give, Where - in thou caus-est me to trust ; 








tie gos-pel-fiiith di-vine im -part, Which seals my par -don on my heart. 



in 781. "^mhxah. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 



J. FOSTSR. 




Long have I liv'd in grief and pain, And suf - fer'd ma - ny 
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ings in vain, And all phy - si -dans tried; Nor men nor means my 
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Htxx Tld.-^Coniinued, 

2 Turn then, thou good Physician, turn, 

Thou source of unexhausted love, 
Sole Comforter of souls forlorn, 
Who only canst my plague remove, 

cast a pityii^ look on me 

\Vho dare not uft mine eyes to thee ! 

3 Yet will I in my God confide. 

Who mildlv comes to meet my soul ; 

1 wait to feel thy blood applied, 

Thv blood applied shall make me whole ; 
And 10 ! I trust thy gracious power 
To touch, to heal me — ^in this hour. 



Htmn ISO.^ConUnued. 

I do believe thy blood was spUt 
To make my heart and nature clean, 

But help me to believe thou wilt 
This moment cleanse me from my sin, 

Preserve me every moment thine, 
A vessel pure of love divine. 



ool can heal, The plague is still in - cur - a - ble. The foun-tain is un-dried. 



Htmn 781.— ConttniMd. 

2 No help can I from these receive ; 
Nor men nor means can e'er relieve. 

Or give my spirit ease ; 
Still worse and worse my case I find ; 
Here then I cast them all behind, 

From all my works I cease. 

3 I find brought in a better hope. 
Succour there is for me laid up. 

For every helpless soul ; 
Salvation is in Jesu's name. 
Could I but touch his garment's hem, 

Even I should be made whole. 

4 'Tis here, in hope my Qed to find.. 
With humble awe I come behind 

And wait his grace to prove ; 
Before his face I dare not stend. 
But faith puts forth a trembling hand. 

To apprehend his love. 

5 Surely his healing power is nigh : 
I touch him now I by faith even I, 

My Lord, lay hold on thee : 
Thy power is present now to heal, 
I feet, through all my soul I feel 

That Jesus died for me. 

6 I gloiy in redemption found ; 
Jesus, my Lord and God look round. 

The conscious sinner see ; 
Yes, I have touched thy clothes, and own 
The miracle thy grace hath done 

On such a worm as me. 

7 With lowly reverential fear 
I testify tnat thou art near. 

To all who seek thy love ; 
Saviour of all I thee proclaim ; 
The world may know thy saving name 

And all its wonders prove. 



Hymn 782. Sullitetiiiut. LM. Ajaptta b> t. e. bili. 
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^TW •m.—CwUmtd. 

2 Thii moment. Lord, Uiou ready art 
To break, ana to bind up mr h«wi. 
To pour the balm of Gilead in, 
Porgive, uid take away my tia. 

3 This is the time : I surely may 
Salvation find on this gbid day. 
And knowing thee my Saviour pron 
That thou art God, and Qod ii Un. 

i Oire then the bliss for which I pray 
To-day, while it is called ttHlay, 
The nature pure, the life divine. 
And make tny gracious fohuH mine! 



AVhat thou mote wUl-ing ar t to eive Than I to ask, or to w - ceivo t 

Hymn 783. Sj^aitowh. CM. sriBur. 



Uyiiv 783.— CoaliiOKdL 

2 To-day. before to-motrow come, 

I yield to be renewed, 
Sly Saviour's meui, bat conituit hoauL 

A temple filled with Qod. 
Now^ Saviour, now thy lervaot Ueo, 

Who always ready art. 
And fully from this hour poneai 

My uiapposJDg heart. 



Hthr T81— anKimMd 



Hymn 784. Claubius. 



A. H. Makh, Mus. Baa 




Zr tbott witb-daw tbj ■ Kit boa me, Ah I wU - Uwi doU I 



3 Jesu8, coold I this believe, 

I now should feel thy power ; 
Now all my wants thou wouldU reOevt 
la this, the acc^tcd hour. 

4 Author of futh to thee I lift 

My weary, longing era : 

let me now receive that gift ! 

My soul without it dies. 

C. Surely thou canst not let me die ; 

speak, and I shall live ! 

For here I will unwearied He, 

Till thou thy Spirit give. 



Could I but see thyfa_ , 
Now let me hear thj qaickeoing >dG^ 
And taste thy paiduting gmce I 
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am 785. 'gmvacti^. CM. j. warhead. 
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1 Sun of righ-teous-ness, a • rise, With heal - ing in 








To my dis-eased, mj faint - ing soul, Life and sal - va - tion bring. 



on 786. Milts. 
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8tR Oeobob Smart. 




1 How sad ourstate bj na - tore is! Our sui, how deep it stains! 




And Sa • tan binds our cap - tiYe souls Fast in his sla - vlsh chains. 



CM. 
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1 for a clo - ser walk with 
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and heaven - \j frame ; 




Htmh 785. — Continued. 

2 These clouds of pride and sin dispel. 

By thy all-piercing beam ; 
Li^nten mv eves with faith, my heart 
With holy hope inflame. 

3 My mind, by thy all-quickening power, 

From low desires set free ; 
Unite my scattered thoughts, and fix 
My love entire on thee. 

4 Father, thy long-lost son receive ; 

Saviour, thy purchase own ; 
Blest Comiorter, with p^ce and joy 
Thy new-made creature crown. 

5 Eternal, undivided Lord, 

Go-equal One and Three, 
On Thee, all faith, all hope be placed ; 
AU love be piud to Thee ! 



Htmn ISe.-^otUinued. 

2 But hark ! a voice of sovereign grace 

Sounds from the sacred word ; 
'* Ho, ye despairing sinners, come, 
And trust upon the Lord ! " 

3 My soul obeys the Almighty's call. 

And runs to this relief ^ 
I would believe thy promise, Lord ; 
help my unbeuedf ! 

4 To the blest fountain of thy blood. 

Incarnate Qod I fly ; 
Here let me wash my spotted soul 
From sins of deepest dye. 

6 A guilty, weak, and helpless worm, 
into tny hands I fall ; 
Be thou my strength and righteousness^ 
My Saviour, and my all 



A h^t to shine up - on the road That leads me to the Lamb ! 



Hymx ISI. ^Continued, 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is that soul-refreshmg view 
Of Jesus and his word 1 

3 What peaceful hours I then enio] 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But now I find an aching void, 
The world can never mL 

4 Return, holy Dove, return, 

Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate tiie sins that made thee mourn. 
That drove thee from my breast 

6 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whatever that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
lliat leads me to the Lamb. 
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Hymns 788 ft 789. 3H&ncovabt. CM. 
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1 In - fi -nite Power, e-ter*nal Lord, Howsoy'ieign is thj hand! 
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All na-ture rose t'o-bey thy* word, And moves at thy com-mand. 



Hymn 789. 



Iliracombt. 



1 Lonfi^JiaTe I sat beneath the sound 

Of thy salvation, Lord ; 
But still how weak my faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 

2 How cold and feeble is my love ! 

How negligent my fear ! 
How low my nope of joys above ! 
How few affections tnere ! 



3 Great Qod ! thy sovereign aid impart 

To give thy word success ; 
Write thy salvation on my heart, 
And make me learn thy grace. 

4 Show my forgetful feet the way 

That leads to joys on hi^h, 
Where knowledge grows without decay. 
And love shall never die. 
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Htm5 78a— Cba^miiMiL 

2 With steady course the shining sun 

Keens his appointed way ; 
And aU the hours obedient run 
The circle of the day. 

3 But, ah ! how wide my spirit flie^ 

Ajid wanders from her God ! 
My soul forgets the heavenly prize. 
And treads the down wani road. 

4 The raging fire and stormy sea 

Perf onn thy awful will ; 
And eveiy beast and every tree 
Thy great design f ulfiL 

5 Shall creatures of a meaner frame 

Pay all their dues to thee ? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were loved like me f 

6 Great God ! create my soul anew. 

Conform my heart to thine ; 
3ielt down my will, and let it flow, 
And take tne mould divine. 

7 Then shall my feet no more depart, 

Nor my affections rove ; 
Devotion shall be all my heart, 
And all my passions, love. 



Hymn 790. «&m gU. 8.7.8.7. 



AXSRIGAH. 




1 Lord, I hear of sf^owers of bless - ing Thou art scattering, full 
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Htxn 790.— Cbn«maaL 

2 Pass me not, God, our Father, 

Sinful though my heart may be ! 
Thou might'st leave me, but the lalba 
Let thy mercy light on me. 

SvenD 

3 Pass me not, gracious Saviour, 

Let me live and cling to thee ! 
I am longing for thy favour ; 
Whilst thou'rt calling, call me : 

EvenB 

4 Pass me not, mighty Spirit I 

Thou canst make the mind to see : 
Witnesser of Jesu's merit ! 
Speak some word of power to me. 

Evenn 

5 Love of God so pure and changekss, 

Blood of Christ so rich, so free, 
Grace of God so strong and boimdkBi, 
Magnify it all in me ! 
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mm 791. St. 'gvcg^nd. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 



E.J. Hopkins. 




1 Gome, 76 sin - ners, poor and wretch-ed, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore : 
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Je - sus rea - dy stands to save you, Full of pi - ty joined with power ; 




He 



IS 



a - ble. He is will - ing ; doubt 



no 



more. 



Htmn 791. — Contiawed. 

2 Come, ye needy, come, and welcome, 
Qoa*s free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance, 
Bvenr ^race that brings us nigh, 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Chnst and buy. 



3 Let not conscience make you linger. 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth. 
Is to feel your netKl of him : 

This he gives you: 
Tis the Spirit's rismg beam. 



4 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 

Bruised and mangled by the fall ; 
If you tarry till yoirre better, 
You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to call 



5 Lo ! the incarnate Qod, ascended, 
Pleads the merit of ms blood : 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 



nm 792. Mtkam. 



CM. 




1 Be-tum, wanderer, to thy home ! Thy Fa - ther calls for thee ; No long - er 
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now an ex - ile roam In guilt and mi - se - ry. Be-tum, re -ton ! 
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Htmn l^—Conikmed. 

2 Betum, wanderer, to thy home ! 
Tis Jesus calls for thee ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say, " Come ;" 
now for refuge flee ! 



3 Betum, wanderer, to thy home ! 
'Tis madness to delay ; 
There are no pardons m the tomb, 
And brief is mercy's da? i 



348 



Ejma 793. Sicp^anos. 8.5.8.3. 



Sib H. TV. Bakjsu, Babt. 
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1 Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid, Art thou sore dis - trest ? 




« Gome to me," aaith One, " and com - ing 



Be 



at 



rest!" 



Hymn 793. (second tune.) ^ulliitger. 8.5.8.3. rbv. e. w. bullwoeb. 
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1 Art thou wea - 17, art thou Ian - gnid, Art thou sore dis - trest ? 
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"Come to me^^'saith One, "and com - ing Be 



at rest! 



Hymn 793. (thibdtune.) MmBiam. 8.5.8.3. r«v. w. wutdle. 




1 Art thou wea- ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis- trest? 




^Cbme to me," mth One, ''and com - ing Be 



«ib 



mil 



Htmit 793.— ContiniiedL 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 

If he be my guide ? 
" In his feet and hands are wound-piint: 

And his side." 

3 Hath he diadem as monarch 

That his brow adorns ? 
** Yea, a crown, in very surety, 

But of thorns ! ' 

4 If I find lum, if I follow, 

What his guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labour, 

Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to him, 

What hath he at last? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 

Jordan past." 

6 If I ask him to receive me, 

Win he say me nay ? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven 

Pass away." 

Hymn Id^.—Caniunied. 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 

If he be my guide ? 
" In his feet and hands are wound-printi^ 

And his side." 

3 Hath he diadem as monarch 

That his brow adorns I 
*' Yea, a crown, in very surety, 

Butof thonis!" 

4 If I find him, if I follow, 

What his guerdon here I 
^ Many a sorrow, many a labou^ 

Many a tear. 

5 If I still hold closely to him. 

What hath he at last ? 
'* Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 

Jordan past" 

6 If I ask him to receive me, 

Will he say me nay ? 
"Not tm earth, and not tOI heaven 

Pass away." 

Htmn 79Z.—C<mUnued. 

2 Hath he marks to lead me to him. 

If he be my guide ? 
" In his feet and hands are woand-pnati 

And his side." 

3 Hath he diadem as monarch 

That his brow adorns ? 
** Yea, a crown, in veiy surety. 

But of thonis !* 

4 If I find him, if I follow. 

What his guerdon here ? 
** Many a sorrow, many a kbour. 

Many a tear." 

5 If I still hold closely to him. 

What hath he at last ? 
'* SoiTow vanquished, kbour ended, 

Jordan past" 

6 If I ask him to receive me. 

Will he say me nay ? 
" Not tiD earth, and not till hflftvai 

PasB awij." 



Hymn 794. gviMOj. lO.io.io.io. 



T. Hewlett. 
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voice that bids me "Come." 



Bjmn 796. P»mc^. LM. 
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Utm5 Tdl^Cofi^ifiiied. 

2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure dory of that holy land ? 
Before the whiteness of that throne appear ? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me 

near. 

3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly 

way. 
Evil is ever with me day by day ; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings faU, 
** Repent, believe, thou shalt be loosed from 

alL" 

4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to draw me 

near, 
And his the blood that can for all atone. 
And set me faultless tiiere before the throne. 

5 Twas he who found me on the deathly wild. 
And made me heir of heaven, the Father's 

child. 
And day by day, whereby my soul mav live, 
Gives me his grace of pardon, and will give. 

6 great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowUest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father's courts my glorious di^ss 
May be the garment of thy righteousness. 

7 Yea, thou wilt answer for me. righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine tne j^reat reward ; 
Thine the shaip thorns, and mme the golden 

crown. 
Mine tlie life won, and thine the life laid 
down. 

8 Noueht can I bring thee, Lord, for all I owe, 
Yet let my full heart what it can bestow ; 
Like Maiys gift, let my devotion prove, 
Foi^ven greatly, how 1 greatly love. 



Gebkait Chorale. 
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1 With brok-en heart and con-trite sigh, A trembling sin- ner, 



I cry; 
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Ttj pardoning grace it rich and free; God! be mer-d- ful to me. 



Htxst 796.— CoiKtnuarf. 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 

With deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 
Christ and his cross my only plea ; 
God I be merciful to me. 

3 Far off I stand with tearful ^es. 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 
But thou dost all my anguish see ; 
God ! be merciful to me. 

4 Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvaiy alone I flee ; 
God ! he mercifol to me. 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throne I dwell. 
My raptured song shall ever oe, 

God has ho&x merciful to me. 
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Hymn 796. (gamshTori^. 8.8.8.6. 



C. H. PVEDAT. 




1 Just as I am, with -out one plea, But that thy Uoodiraaihedfor me. 
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, Lamb of Qod, I come! 



Hymn 796. (second tune.) Jfust as |f am. 8.8.8.6. 




IIym5 796.— Contfiiiiei 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark Uot, 

To thee, whose blood can cleanse each ^otj 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

3 Just as I am, thou^ tossed abont 
With many a conflict, many a doabt, 
Fighting and fears, within, without, 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; 
Sight, riches, nealmg of the mind. 
Tea, all I need^ in thee to find, 

Lamb of God, I come ! 

5 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardozL cleanse, rdisfe ! 
Because thy promise I believe, 
Lamb of God, I come ! 

6 Just as I am, (thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down) 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone^ 

Lamb of (iod, I come ! 

7 Just as I am, of that free love 

The breadth, length, depti^ and \aa^ t 

prove, 
Ilere for a season, then above, 

Lamb of Qodi, I come ! 



1 Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that thy bk)od was shed forme. 
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, Lamb of €k)d. 



Bpm 7»7. St. parii 



CM. 



come! 



Db. Blow. 




1 Lord, torn not thy face a - war From them that low - ly lie, 
23jf weT'C/BgUei an o -pen wide To tiheni UkiXmcKKxik^i^ «o^% 



Hnor 797. 



2 We need not to ccmf ess our faott^ 

For surely thou canst tell ; 
What we have done, and wlttt we are, 

Thou knowest veiy well : 
Wherefore to beg and to entnat^ 

With tears we come to thee. 
As children that have done amoi 

Fall at their Cither's knee. 

3 And need we, then^ Lord, repeat 

The blessing which we crave, 
When tiiou dost know bdore we speak 

The thing that we would have ? 
Mercy, Lord ! mercy we ad:. 

This is the total sum : 
For mennr. Lord, is all our pn^yv; 

Q Wt tai mercy come ! 
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La-ment-iog sore thdr sin-fol life With tears and bit-ter cry; 
O shut them not a - gainst us, Lord ! But let us en • ter in. 



nnn798. 











1 There is a foun-tain fiUed with blood, Dra^m from Im - man - uel's veins; 



Hymn 798.— Cbn^intted. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That f ountun in his day ; 
And there may I, though vUe as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 dying Lamb, th^r precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved to sin no more. 

4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ril sin^ thy power to save ; 
When this poor lisping, stammering tongne 
Lies silent in the grave. 

6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 

Unworthy though I be ; 
For me a blood-bought free reward, 
A golden harp for me ! 

7 'TIS strung and tuned for endless years, 

And formed bv power divine. 
To sound in God, tne Father's ears 
No other name but thine. 




And sin -ners, plunged be -neath that floods Lose all their gml - ty stains. 



pm 799. Clanbitts. CM. 
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I bless - ed,bles8-ed sounds of grace Still echo-ing in my ear, 




Glad is the hour, and loved the place— But whence my sod • den fear I 



Htmk 799.— Coniintied 

2 What if a sternly righteous doom 

Have sealed this call my last ! 
Before me sickness, death, the tomb : 
Behind, the unpardoned past ? 

3 My Sabbath suns may all have set, 

My Sabbath scenes be o'er. 
The place, at least, where we are met, 
May know my steps no more ; 

4 The prophet of the cross no more 

Again preach peace to me ; 
The voice of interceding prayer 
A feurewell voice may be. 

6 While yet the life-proclaiming word 
Doth through my conscience thrill, 
Breathe life ; and lo ! divinely stirred, 
I can repent ; I wilL 

6 Thou that a will in me hast wrought. 

Haste, work in me to do. 
And lest the puipoee leave my thought. 
Now my whole heart renew. 

7 Byin^ Redeemer, to thy breast, 

A dying wretch I flee. 
Bid me be reconciled and blest, 
And both of God, through thee. 
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^mn 800. ^toni. 6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4. 



Ahoikht Jiwibh Mhast. 
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1 The God of Abraham praise, Who reigns enthron'da-boye, An-cientof e-rer- 
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- last-ing days, And God of love: Jo • ho*vah,GreatI AM, Bj 



Htmh 800.— CoirfdMial 

2 The God of Abraham pniaa 
At whose supreme c(»nmaiHi 

Fruiii earth I ns^ and seek the joji 
At his right hand : 
I all on earth forsake. 
ItH wisdom, fame, and powei ; 
And him my only portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 

3 The God of Abraham praise, 
Whose all-suflicient grace 

Sliall guide me all my happy days, 
In an my ways, 
lie calls a worm his friend. 
He calls himself my God ; 
And he shall save me to the end. 
Through Jesu's blood. 

4 He bv himself hath sworn, 
I on iiis oath depend ; 

I shall, on eagles' wings i^ibome, 

To heaven ascend : 

I shall behold his foce, 

I shall his power adore, 

And sing the wonden of his grace 

For evermore. 
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earth and heav^ con-fest ; I bow and bless the sacred name. For e - ver blest 



g 



THIRD PABT. 



9 Before the gr^t Three-One 
They all exulting stand. 
And tell the wonders he hatn done. 
Through all their land : 
The listening spheres attend, 
And swell the growing fame ; 
And sing, in songs which never end, 
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e wondrous name. 



10 The God who reigns on high 
The great archam^ls sing ; 
And, " Holy, holy, holy," cry, 
<<AhnightyKing! 
Who was and is the same, 
And evermore shall be ; 
JahowUi, Father, Great I ABi, 
We wonbip tbee." 



11 Before the Saviour's face 
The ransomed nations bow ; 

O'erwhelmed at his almighty grace, 
For ever new : 
He shows his prints of love, — 
They kindle to a flame ! 
And sound through all the worlds above 
The slaughtered Lamb. 

12 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

'* Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost," 
They ever cry : 
Hail, Abraham s God, and mine ! 
(I jom the heavenly lays) 
All might and mi^esty are tmne, 
And eodlen praise. 



SEOOITD PART. 

5 Though nature's strength decay. 
And earth and hell witiistand. 

To Oinaau's bounds I uige my way. 
At his command. 
Tlie watery deep I pass. 
With Jesus in my view : 
And tlirough the howling wOdemeiB 
My way pursue. 

6 The goodly land I see. 
With peace and plen^ blest ; 

A land of sacred liberty. 
And endless rest : 
There milk and hon^ flow, 
And oil and wine abound. 
And trees of life for ever grow, 
With mercy crowned. 

7 There dwells the Lord our King; 
The Lord our righteousness. 

Triumphant o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of peace ; 
On Zion's sacred neight 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And glorious with his saints in light 
For ever reigns. 

8 He keeps his own secure^ 
He guards them by his side. 

Arrays in garments white and pure 
His spotless bride : 
With streams of sacred UisSi 
With groves of living jojs. 
With all the fruits of Paradise, 
He still fopplies. 



n 801. Mestminst^r. CM. 
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J. Tdrlb. 
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WhomJe-su'sblooddothsanc-ti - fy Need nei-ther sin nor fear; 
His guardian hand doth hold, pro- tect, And save, bj ways un - known, 
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Hid in our Sa-viour's hand we lie, And laugh at dan - ger near : 
The lit - tie flock, the saints e • lect. Who trust in him a • lone. 



Q 802. S^nmBon. 



L.M. 



From Handel. 




A - wake, our souls ! a-way,our fears ! Let ev' - ly trem-bling thought be gone ! 
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I -wake, and run the heavenly race. And put acheer-ful cou-rageon. 
1 803. MilliamS. L.M. Arranged from Templi Cabmina. 
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A-way.my un - be-liev-ing fear! Fear shall in me no more have pjac( 
*B«tshaIlI there - fore let him go. And base-ly to the tempt «er yield 

4-^ ■ J J ^b=^ 




r Sa-yiour doth not yet ap - pear, He hides the brightness of his face: 
Oy In the struigth of Je-sus^ no! I ney-erwiUgive up my shieid. 



Htmk SOl.'-CorUinued. 



2 Our Prophet, Priest^ and King, to thee 

We joyfully submit ; 
And learn, in meek humility. 

Our lesson at thy feet : 
Spirit and life thy words impart, 

And blessings from above ; 
And drop in every listening heart 

The manna of thy love. 



Htxn 802.^CoTUimud. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
That feeds the strength of every saint 

3 mighty Qod, thy matchless power 

Is ever new, and ever young ; 
And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From thee, the ever-flowing roring. 

Our souls shall drink a fresn supply ; 

While such as trust tiieir native strength 

Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as the eagle cuts the air, ^ 

Well mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On win£[s of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire idong the heavenly roao. 



Htxn 803. — Continued, 

2 Although the vine its fruit den^. 

Although the olive yield no oil. 
The withering fig-tree droop and die. 

The field illude the tiUer^ toil. 
The empty stall no herd afiford, 

The nocks be cut ofi" from their place, 
Yet will I triumph in the Lord, 

The God of my salvation praise. 

3 Barren although my soul remain, 

And no one oud of grace appear. 
No fruit of all my toil and pain, 

But desperate wickedness is here ; 
Although, my ^fts and comforts lost. 

My Uoonung hop^ cut off I see ; 
Yet will I in my Saviour trust, 

And glory that he died for me. 

4 In hope, believing against hope, 

Jesus my Lord and God I chum ; 
Jesus my strength shall lift me up. 

Salvation is in Jesu's name ; 
To me he soon shall bring it ni£;h ; 

My soul shall then outstrip the wind. 
On wines of love mount up on liigli, 

And leave the world and sin behind. 



i 
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^^Iim804. Igetitiim. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (lunlac.} FromHATsn. 



1 Some -times a light sur - pris - es The Chris-tuin while he sings: 



1 Some -times a light sur - piis - es The Chris-tlan while he sings: 
i r— I I I t. J-rJ^J L . . - ■ ^ 
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It is the Lord who ris - es With heal-ingin his 
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wings. 
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com • fortsare de - clin - ing, He giants the soul a 



n^^iJ-^^ 



gam 



A.-i J>J^ A yj J.. 
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A sea - son of dear shin - ing, To cheer it af - ter 




flynm 806. pulon. 



CM. 
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VI — n — I — r 

1 An -thor of faith, on me con -fer The all - ob-taining fipace, 

The faiUionfeign'dandan-ie- prov'd Which can the test a - tHde, 



.lyj-i j-;>j.j ^ 
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tflii,i i ijjjjj^^ 
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Whicb wrestlesand re-ceivesin prayer 
From MsebU'ini - U^ty re-mov'd, 



nf • 






Thy 
And 




.-^ 



pro - 



- mis - es; 
1^ ^tidiL 



2 In holy contemplation. 

We sweetly then pursae 
The theme of God's salvation^ 

And find it ever new. 
Set free from present sonow 

We cheerfully can saj. 
E'en let the unknown to-monow 

Bring with it what it Buiy : 



3 It can bring with it nothing 

But he will bear ns thrtwj^ : 
Who gives the lilies dothing 

Will dothe his pec^ too : 
Beneath the spreading heavu 

No creature but is fed ; 
And he who feeds the ravens 

Will give his dnldren bread. 



4 ThoTi^ vine nor fig-tree neither 

Their wonted fniit ahoald beai; 
ThoTi^ all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks, nor herds be then^ 
Yet, God the same abiding 

His praise Shan tone my voioi; 
For, while in him confiding, 

I cannot but rejoice. 



Htmn 805.— CoAlKiwedL 

2 A perfect confidence insinre 

From an presumptimi free, 
A holy boldness to desire 

The thing prqMured for me ; 
A wisdom to discern and know 

The time by God deiHgned, 
A strength that win not kt thee ga 

Tin I tiie bleniAg find. 
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lymn 806. ^haxdi. 



S.M. 



Dr. L. Mason. 




^ 






? 
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1 Thocu^God in Christ re - veal Our sins through faith 
Kot labour- ing af - ter more A - bun- dant right 



I 



re • moved, 
eous-ness, 




We lose the ta-lent we con-ceal, The bless-ing un - im - proved ; 
8ta^^^)ed of our for - mer peace and power, We for - f eit all our grace. 



HTior 806.— CmImmmL 

2 Lord, if thy grace I have, 

I plead thy word for more : 
Whom thou hast saved, persist to save, 

And all thy life restore : 

If with a faithful heart 

I simply follow thee, 
Whate'er thou hast, whate'er thou art, 

Thou art, and hast for me. 



ynm 807. Marston. 5.5.9.5.5.9. 



Db. Hexbt Hilbs. 




flow hap-py are they Who the 8a-viour o - bey, Andhave 



^ J j i j J j|,^ ^ 









laid up thdrtiea-sure a - bove ! 



Tongue can- not ex - press Thesweet 



j-^t^ 





f^f^ 



m 



^-^^V7iii 




eom-loEt and peace 



a soul in its ear • li - est love. 



Htmn 607.— CaiUinued. 

2 That comfort was mine, 

When the favour divine 
I first found in the blood of the Lamb ; 

When my heart it beUeved, 

What a joy it received, 
What a heaven in Jesus's name ! 



3 Jesus all the day long 
Was my joy and my song ; 

that all his salvation may see ! 
He hath loved me, I cried. 
He hath suffered and died. 

To redeem such a rebel as me. 



4 the rapturous height 

Of the holy delight. 
Which I felt in the life-giving Uood ! 

Of my Saviour possessed 

I was perfectly blest, 
As if filled with the fulness of Gk)d. 



'S.'L 
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Hymn 808. |£simmb. 5.5.12. 



Dr. J. B. Dtkes. 




1 God of all grace, Thy good-ness we praise; Thy Sonthouhast 




giv - en to die in our place. 2 He came from a - bove Our 









I 




r=f=r 

curse to re - move, He bath loVd, he hath lov'd us, be - cause he would love. 



Htkn 80a— ContuMitti 

3 Loye moved him to die, 
And on this we rely. 

He hath loved, he hath loved na, we cannoti 
why. 

4 But this we can tell. 

He hath loved us so weD, 
As to lay down his life to redeem us tram hd 

5 He hath ransomed our race, 
how shall we praise 

Or worthily sing thy unspeakable grace ! 

6 Nothing else will we know 
In our journey below, 

But singing thy grace to thy pandise go. 

7 Nay. and when we remove 
To the mansions above. 

Our heaven shall be still to sing <^ thy love 

8 Thrice happy employ ! 
We there snail enjoy 

A fulness of pleasure that never can doj. 

9 The heavenlv choir 
With us shall aspire. 

And gladly our loving Redeemer admire. 

10 We all shall conunend 
The love of our Friend, 

For ever beginning what never shall end. 

11 When time is no more. 
We still shall adore 

That ocean of love without bottom or shore. 



H3rinn809. Stales. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.G. From the « hallelujah." rThisvenetobe^ungtothelntUrkalfqfasItu 




1 Vain, de - lu - sive world, a - dieu. With all of crea - ture - good ! 




On-ly Je-sus I pur -sue. Who bought me with his blood: All thy 




g^ Z^^ ^ l fff 



I I 




W^ 



J. .^ J. -i ^^'1 ^ J. .i .i J. .^ g J. 



r iif^ 



pleMSttres I fore - go, 



I tram -pie oTi t\i^xi«(iSL^^vcA^fi^\ 



Htmn 809.— Con/imcetf. 

2 Other knowledge I disdain, 

'Tis an but vani^ : 
Christ, the Lamb of Ckxl, wis slain, 

He tasted death for me. 
Me to save from endless woe^ 
The sin>atoning Yictun died : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

And Jesus crucified. 

3 Turning to my rest again. 

The Saviour I adore ; 
He relieves my grief and pain. 

And bids me weep no more. 
Rivers of salvation flow 
From out his head, his hands, his side : 
Only Jesus will I know. 

And Jesus crucified. 

4 Here will I set up my rest ; 

My fluctuating heart 
From the haven of his breast 

Shall never more depart 
Whither should a sinner go ? 
His wounds for me stand open wide : 
Only Jesus will I know, 

k^ Jesns cmdfiied. 
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On - ly Je - sus will I know, And Je - sus cru - ci - fied. 



Finns 811 ft 813. Si €lmx. CM. 





J \ r''iihri^ \\ ^ \ f'-f- ji^^ 



1 I'm not ashamed to own my Lord, Or to de-fend his cause, 

" J J.I- 1!^ 




^^^^^S 
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Main - tain the ho - nour of his word, The glo - 17 of his cross. 



I 



Hymn 812. ^xmspxuk, 

(See Epnn 550.) 

Jesus, we steadfostly believe 

The grace thou dost this moment give 

Thou wilt the next bestow ; 
Wnt keep us eveiy moment here, 
And show thyself the Finisher, 

And never let us go. 



Bjma 813. St. filair. 

LonL I believe thy mercy's power, 

Wnich hath my refuge been, 
Will still in every future hour 

Preserve my soul from sin : 
The help for which on thee I call 

Shall mj protection prove % 
And into sin I cannot fall, 

While hanging on thy love. 



Byinn 814 %txQnBimt. S.M. 



J. S. Baoh. 




1 To God, the on - 



wise. Our Sa - viour and our King, 




Let all the saints be - 



k)w the skies Their hum-ble prais-ea bntv^. 



Hymn 810. 



pontt* 



(See Hymn 815.) 



I know in whom I have believed, 

Who, when this precious fcdth he gave. 
My soul into his lumds received, 

And bade me trust his power to save : 
His Spirit doth mv heart assure. 

That what I still to him commend 
His constant love shall keep secure. 

Till faith filled up in sight shall end. 



Htmn 811. — Continued. 

2 Jesus, my God ! I know his name. 
His name is all my trust ; 
Nor will he put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost 



3 Fum as his threne his promise stands. 
And he can well secure 
What I've committed to his hands. 
Till the decisive hour. 



4 Then will he own my wortiiless name 
Before his Fathers face ; 
And in the new Jerusalem 
Appoint my soul a place. 



Htmn 814.— Cbnttnuecf. 

2 Tis his ahnighty love, 
His counsels ana his care, 
Preserve us safe from sin and death. 
And eveiy hurtful snare. 



3 He will present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great 



4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne. 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace. 
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Hymns 815 & 816. f ome. L.M. 



From MozABT. 



^^^^^^^P 



j.^ ; 




r/lf'Vi('f'i'ir^:^ii'i 
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10 Je - 808, full of truth and gffuce, all - a - ton -ing Lamb of Qod, 




f 



wait to see thy ^o - lious face, I seek re-donp - tion throng thjUood. 



Hjrnm 816. $omr. 

1 That health of soul I gasp to know 
Which only Jesus can bestow, 
Jesus, thy soveieifip sldU display. 
And teke this seea of sin away ; 
The oiifjinal infirmity, 
were it now expelled by thee, 
Who didst my ererypain endure, 
And die thysof to ef»ct my cure ! 



2 The world with feeble saints agree 
In Tain to urge *'It cannot be ! 
Sin must remain ; howe'er ezpeDed 
And healed; ye never can be nealed.* 
I trust my great Physician's skill. 
And. saved according to thy will. 
Shall live, a saint in love complete, 
Shan die, a sinner at thy feet 



Hymn 817. IWoIan^. 7.7.7.7. 



^m 







I tf iryiii' 'i ' .'i.'mi, ' II 



1 Bless - ed are the pure in heart, They have leam'dthe an - gel - art, 

I ■ \^^\ — U-J ■ ■ K 




WhDe on earth m heaven to be, 



God, bysense un-seen, to see. 



Hjn^nn 818. ^^utj^tr&rb* 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.) d^urhak. 
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r^ 



Htmr SlS.—ContmMML 

2 Now in thy stro^ I strive wilh tbse 

My Friend ana Advocate nith Qod; 
Give me the dorious liberty. 
Grant me tne purchase of thy Uood. 

3 Thou art the anchor of my hope^ 

The faithful sayine I receive ; 
Surely thy death shi£ raise ma m 
For thou hast died that I may Ine. 

4 Satan, with all his arts, no more 

Me from the £ospel nope shall mom; 
I shall receive toe gradous power, 
And find the pew <^ penect love. 

5 Though nature gives my God the fie^ 

I all his truth and grace shall knov; 
I shall, the helpless creature I, 
Shall perfect holineM below. 

6 My flesh, which eries.* It caimol be,' 

Sludl sOence keep oeforo tlie Lord; 
And earth and hell, and sin diaU flee 
At Jesu's everlarang word. 



Hnar 817.— Ora^miiMlL 

2 deansed from sin's offensivo stain, 
FeUowship with him th^ gain ; 
Nearness, likeness to thaarLotd, 
Tbeir exceeding 



3 WoTslupiung in i^iiit now. 
In his mner court tbej bow. 
Bow before the bri^teninff vail, 
God's own radiance thnmgn it hail 

4 Serious, simple of intent, 
Teachably intelligent, 

Rapt, they search the written woid. 
Till ms very voice is heard. 

5 In creation him they own. 
Meet him in its hamits, aioiie ; 
Most amidst its Sabbath calm. ' 
Morning light and evening bam. 

6 EQm they still throng boaierfiie^ 
Trust in pain and care and strife; 
These like clouds o^ noontide biaa^ 
Temper, not conceal his ray& 

7 Hallowed thus thdr every breath, 
'^— they shall not " see death ;* 




/ JhuD te'«jl9 im-ex-eiDpt-ed Thydm-estdoldiesiax^; ^&a\i \b\i m\i<:^»V^ 



Vith the Lord in Paradise, 
TiU, like his, their bodies rise. 

8 Nearer than the ser^him 
In their flesh shall samta see him, 
¥^th the Father, in tiw Son, 
. Through the Spirit, ever one ! 




Him SIS.— CbiKnttat. 

2 Ah ! Imve as not to TeDture 
Within the voge of sin ; 

Or if the autre we enter, 
Vbf timely help bring in ; 

And if thv irisdoin try ur 
Tin—" — ^ 



n fint to last I 

3 Fain would we cease from iinuing 

In thon^ht Bsd woid and deed, 

FroiQ sin in its Winning 

We Isngnish tot«fre^ ; 
From ereiy base decdre, 

Oui fallen nature's shame, 
Jesus, we daie requiie 

Dennrancein uf Ti^mfl , 



The rigid satisfactJoQ 

TI7 piedoui blood has paid : 
fiat take eatiie poawanon ; 

To mate an end d no, 
To finish the lisiiintm»iiiii. 

Host holj QoA, come in ! 



Ii wan to • ver - take m^ Hell is 



Hnur BW.—CtmMmitU. 

2 In the feeblenees of nature, 

NeTer from th; clu^ d^art. 
Infinitely good, and greater 

Than the evu of mr heart ; 
Watch, and hold me sack from simiii 

Self-inclined from tiiee to stiay. 
Step me at the fint beginning. 

Torn my tempted heart away. 

3 With mine enemies anrrounded, 

Sin, the world, uid Satan's snare. 
Let me never be confounded^ 

Tempted mere than I can bear ; 
RaOier from the dicod occasion 



4 Ooaflicte I cannot reqaire, 
Who myself can nothing do ; 

If then bnng into the fin, 
Snidy thoa ahalt bring me throogfa ; 

Shalt from e?eiT ill deUver, 
That I may tbj riorjr aee, 

Hsgnify Uiy name for eror, 
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Hymns 820, 821, & 822. Cromer. CM. 



|i^''lVl|' 'I. |lr'il^"r'li','li'"'ia'll 
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1 Touch-safe to keep me, Lord, this day With -out com -mit -ting sin, . . 




And with me let tiij Spi - rit stay, And e - ver dwell with - in. . . 



Hymn 822. 



Sgomtt. 



1 Lord, who hast tau^t to us on earth 

Tms lesson from above, 
That all our works are nothing worth. 

Unless they spring from love ; 
8end down thy K>int from on high. 

And pour in all our hearts 
That precious gift of charity, 

Which peace and joy imparts : 

2 The healing balm, the holy oil 

Which cabns the waTes of strife^ 
The drop which sweetens eveiy toil. 

The breath of our new life. 
Without this blessed bond of peace 

Qod counts the living dead : 
heavenly Father, grant us this, 

Througn Christ, the living Head. 



3 Let aH who love the Lord join hands 

To aid the commoa gooo. 
And knit more close the sacred bands 

Of Christian brotherhood. 
Make all thy pastors one, Lord, 

In heart, m mind, in speech. 
That they may set torth thy pure word. 

And live the life they preach. 

4 Let all hold fast the truths whereby 

A church must stand or fall ; 
In doubtful thin^ grant Uberty, 

Show charity m iQL 
Thus shall we to our sacred name 

Our title clearly prove. 
While even our enemies exclaim, 

" See how these Christians love." 



Hymn 823. ^dtmu. 



CM. 



Spavish Auu 
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1 Fray'r is the soul's sin - cere de-aiie, Ut-tered or un - ex-presKd; 




^;bJiH / i jj 



22te mo'tion of a bid - den fire, Tbattrem -\Aj» m >k^\nnbs^. 



Htxn 820.— Cofi/tfuiedL 

2 Thou canst from every sin secure ; 

And is it not thy will 
Still to preserve ^y servant pure 
From every touch of ill ? 

3 Thou canst, thou wilt for one short day 

Preserve me spotless here, 
And why not then (let Satan say) 
A wed^ a month, a year ? 

4 Why wilt thou not for all my life 

My helpless soul defend, 
And bear me through the doubtful strife^ 
And keep me to we end ! 

5 Behold, with humble faith I bow 

My soul before thv throne ; 
Deliver me from evil now^ 
For thou canst save thme own. 

6 My soul on thee, Lord, relies, 

Thine arms are my defence 
My soul hell, earth, and sin defies 
To come and pluck me thence. 



Hymn 821. %\ma. 

God, who dost thy sovereign migbt 

Andf hi^ prerogative 
Most chiefly show in thy delist 

To pity and f omve : 
Vouchsafe the aid thy grace supplies, 

So in thy ways to ran. 
That we may win the heavenly prise, 

Through Jesus Christ, thy Son. 



Hnor 823.— Cbn^mtcedL 

2 Pny^ IB the burden of a ogh^ 

The falling of a tear : 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but Qod is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of qteech 

That in^t li|» can tey ; 
Pniver the subhmest strains that retch 
The Majesfy on hi^ 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Itoturninfi: from his ways ; 
While angds in their songs rejoice, 
And cry, " Behold he prays !" 

6 Pn^ er is the Christian's vital breath, 
Tne Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the jgates of death ; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 The saints in prayer appear as one, 

In wor^ and deed, and mind : 
While with the Father and the Sen 
Sweet fellowship th^ find. 

7 Nor prayer is made on earth alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads : 
And Jesus on the eternal throne, 
For siimers intercedes. 

8 Thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way! 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 
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Hymn 824 & 826. f lansoUtn. 7.7.7.7. 




1 Come, my soul, thy suit pre - pare, Je-sus loves to an- swer pray'r; 




He him - self has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee nay. 



lynm 825 ft 827. ^abia. L.M 



GsBXAK, 19th Cbntubt. 




1 From ev' - 17 stor • my wmd that blows, From ef - ry swell -ing tide of woes, 




There is a calm, a sure re -treat ; Tis foond be-neath the mer - cy - seat 



lynm 827. 



$BHa. 



1 A widow, poor, forlorn, oppressed, 

Lnpornmate her suit could gain ; 
And shall not we our joint request 
Bj penevering prayo' obtam ? 

2 A stranger to the judge she was, 

Bat we God's chosen people are ; 
And, widiing us to gain our cause, 
Hmiself doth all our burdens heai. 

3 To an unrighteous judee she came. 

But to a righteous Father we, 
Who bids us confidently claim 
Wm grace for needy sinners free : 

4 The widow's and the orphan's Friend 

Kindly commands us to draw nigh : 
And lo, oar hearts to heaven ascend, 
And boldly Abba, Father, ciy ! 



5 She had no promise to succeed. 

And but at times could find access ; 
Encourafi^ we. and sure to speed. 
Both day ana night our suit may press. 

6 Her vehemence did the judge provoke ; 

But God our earnestness approves, 
Watches our every sigh and look. 
And most the boldest suitor loves. 

7 She had no friend or patron kind. 

To enforce and make her suit his own ; 
But we a powerful spokesman find 
Before us at the Father's throne. 

8 Our Advocate for ever lives 

For us in heaven to intercede, 
For us the Comforter receives, 
And sends him in our hearts to plead. 



Htmit 824.— Conijfiuec^. 

2 Thou art coming to a Kin^, 
Large petitions with thee oring : 
For his grace and power are sucn. 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin. 
Lord, remove this loaa ot sin ! 
Let thy blood for sinners spilt 
Set my conscience free from guilt 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 

There thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

5 As the image in the glass 
Answers the behold^s face ; 
Thus unto my heart appear. 
Print thine own resemblance there 

6 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend. 
Lead me to my joume/s end. 



Htmn 825.— Cofi^tmiecf. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all beside more sweet ; 
It IS the blood-stained meroy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend. 
And friend nolds fellowship with fnend ; 
Though sundered far, by utith they meet 
Around one common mercynseat 

4 There| there on eagle-wing we soar. 
And tmie and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souk to greet, 
And glory crowns the meroy-seat. 



Hymn 826. 



SlangoIIm. 



Grant, Saviour, to our prayers, 
That this changeful worl(rs s^n, 
Ordered by thy governance. 
May so peaceably advance, 
That thy Church with ardour due. 
May her proper work pursue, 
In all goalv quietness, 
Through the name we ever bless* 
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Hymn 828. ^oob^oust (Sroir^ 8.8.6.8.8.6. 



A. H. Mahh. 




1 Mas - ter, thy gnce Tooch-iafa to me, Thy Iot • ing 




'"r^ ' ^¥ iiri ^ 



de • li - tj, That mind - fal of thy word I may, with all mj 




skin and might, Per - form my ev' - ry work a-right. And pleaae myheaVniy Lord. 



Hymn 829. Cmnbtrfatll. 7.7.7.3. 



J. MoMiTBDiE, Mus. Bac. 




1 Ohris-tian ! seek not yet n-pose. Cast tny dreams of ease a -way; 








rrrr~¥ 



^M 



AJ. 



T 



^ 



Thou art in the midst of foes ; Watch and pray, watch and pray. 



Hymn 830. 



6vxzg*B. 



I Fomve my foes ? it cannot be : 

My foes with cordial love embrace 7 
Fa&t bomid in sin and misery. 

Unsaved, michanged by hallowing grace, 
Throtfgbout my t&yien torn 1 feel 
With man ttig is impossibk. 



{See Hymn 120.) 

Great Search^' of the mazy heart, 
A thought from thee I would not hide ; 

I cannot diaw the envenomed dart. 
Or quench this hell of wrath and pride : 

Jesus, till I thy Spirit receive, 

Thou EnoVsL i insiec cmdl toit^^v^ 



Hnor 828.— CtmlmiMriL 

2 My heart, thy meanest house. I keq^ 
If thou whose eyelids never sleep 

The watchful power bestow ; 
I mark the thoughts that thence jjmmi, 
Kot one shall pass into a deed 

Before thy mind I know. 

3 Cautious the door of sense I dase, 
ibid keep it shut against my foes, 

Who press to enter in : 
All commerce with the wond prechidB^ 
Nor tet the tempting fiend intrude. 

Or UbB besetting lin. 

4 No unexamined thou^t or word 
Shall pass, but such as serve my Lord, 

.^d execute his will ; 
I only Uve to watdi and i»ay. 
And for thy second coming stay. 

And aU thy mind fulnL 

6 Hi^py. if, watching to the end, 
I see tnee gloriousfy descend. 

The man thou dost a|ipnyTe; 
Enter into my Master's joy. 
And all etetmfy employ 

In ecstaaes of love. 



Htiui 829. 

8 Prindpalxties and powen, 
Must^ing their unseen anay. 
Wait for tiiy unguarded hours ; 

Watch and pny. 

3 Gild thy heaveolv annour on. 
Wear it ever ni^t and day ; 
Ambushed lies uie evil one ; 

Watch and pnj. 

4 Hear the victon who o'ercame ; 
Stin they maik each warrior's way ; 
AU with oxfe sweet voice exdaiai. 

Watch and pcaj. 

5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 
Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart nis ward ; 

Watdi aad pay. 

6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the issue of the day ; 
Pray that help may be soit down ; 

Watdi and pogr. 



3 Root out the wrath thou dost xwcnyu ; 

And when I have my Saviour^ miu^ 
I cannot render pain for pain^ 

I cannot iq>eak a word unkind, 
An angry thou^t I cannot knaWg 
Or count mine uguier my foe. 



[yum 831. SI. Smfjt. S.M. 



Da. Qauhtlktt. 






r i r ^ r r 1^ 

1 Com • mit tiwu all tl^ grieb 



And wars in - to his hands, 



To his sun truth ind ten - der care, Who heav^ and earth com - mandi. 



2 Who pointi the clouds Qiai cooise, 
Whom wind* and seas ober, 

He shall direct thf wajideiing leet, 
He shall prepue th j «aj. 

3 Tluni OD the Lord telj, 
So safe shalt thoQ go on ; 

Fix on hii voA U17 steadtut ^e, 
80 shall tlij work be done. 

4 No profit canit thou gidn 



FatJier, thy ceMdenlove, 
See* all th; chudren's mnts, and knom 
What best for each will prove. 



What shall thj work wuWand ? 

Whate'er thy chilt&en want, tboa pVst ; 

And who diall stajr th; handT 



Synm 832. Stsaats- 



Etmh BSl.—CotUimui. 

BXOOSB PAST. 

8 Qive to the winds th; fears ; 
Hope, and be imdismajed ; 

Qod hears thy sighs, snd counts Uij tean, 
Qod BhsJl lift up th J head. 

9 Throng waves, and clouds, and ttotms. 
He gentl; cleats thv wa; : 

Wait tliou bis time, so shall this nigjit 
Soon end in jojous day. 

10 Still heavy is thf hearti 
Still dnk thv spirits downl 

Cast off the wdgbt, let fear depart, 
ffid every care be gone. 

11 What though thou rulest nott 



And ruleth all things well t 



13 Far, far above Oij thoogbt 
His counsel shall appear. 

When fully he the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needlen few f 

14 Thou seeat our weakness. Lord ; 
Our hearts are known to thee ; 

lift thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble Icoee ! 

10 Let OS in life, in deaUi, 

Thv steadfast truth declare. 

And pUDhsh with our latest brestth 

Thy lore and guardian care. 




Hrxn 832.— Conft'niwi. 



3 Uiriiat I wish is good. 
And suits the wilTdivine ; 

By earth and hell in vain withstood, 
I know it shall be mina 

4 Stin let them counsel take 
To frustrate his decree. 

They cannot keep a bleeung back 
By heaven designed for me. 

6 Here then I doubt no more, 
But in his pleasure rest. 
Whose wisdom, love, and truth, and power. 
Engage to make me blest. 

6 To accomplish his design 
lAe creatures all agree ; 



Hyiims833&836. St. frostaitt. L.M. 




Htmm S33.—CaiUinmd. 

2 Then let me hang upon his word 

Who keeps his saints in perfect peace, 
Jly burden cast upon the Lord, 
And only care my God to please. 

3 Who stoops to clothe a lading flower 

Will erery needful blesdng give, 
And fit the creature of an hour 
An endless life with him to hre. 

4 Mv Father knows the things I need, 

BIy Father knows, let that suffice, 
I tnist him now to clothe and feed 
His child who on his care relies 

5 The cause of my misgiving fear. 

Lord, I my imbelief co^ees ; 
Author of faith in lue i^pear, 
And bid ray doubts and terron Mtfa ! 



Btmit 831— CoRtuniAf. 
2 My Qod will add tiie rest, 
Will outward good pnmde ; 
But with thy kingdom m mj bitut 
I nothing want beside ; 
Glory begun in grace 
DelightfQiT I prove. 
And eartti and heaven at once posses 
In thy sufficient love. 



Hy chief and sole 



Etmh aSS.—Coniiiuud. 
2 Why Khould I ask the future load 
1% aggravate my present caie I 
Strong in the grace to-day bestowed 

The evO of to-day I bear ; 
And if to-morrow's care 1 set 
Fresh grace shall still suffice for me. 
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- (y IB the jire-sent hour. Lent to be nil UM o>i\ Iw "fi"*! 



St. glmlnic 

1 Feeble in body and in mind, 
Saviour, I cast them both on thee, 

With bumble confidence to find 
Thy perfect strength displayed in me. 

2 Entangled in the worldly snare. 

With sore peipleiitj distrest, 
O'emhelmed wiui mountain-loads of can 
Beneath thy mercy's wings I rest 

3 Thou seest I Icnow not what to do. 

But fix mine eyes on thee alone, 
Till thou thy secret counsel show, 
And bring the blind b; ways unknon. 

4 If thou direct my path aiight. 

If thou before thy servant go, 
The darkness shall ne turned to li^l, 
The mountains at tliy presence flow. 
B Tlie crooked things shall at tby word 
Be straight, the rugged places phis, 
The crentures all obey their Laid, 
And be whate'er tby will ordain : 
6 BIy soul, escaped the fowler's net. 
Above all earthly things shall soar, 
Or fall at my Delirerer'B fee^ 
^.M.\nve, and wander, and aduQ. 
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Now, Sa-TiooTyWith thy grace endowed, Now let me serve and please my God. 



S^ynrn 837. gitmcm. 



6.6.6.6. 
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1 Thy way, not mine, Lord, . . How - e - ver dark it be ! . • 
Smooth let it be or rough,. . It will be still the best,.. 
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Lead me by thine OTm hand, . . Choose out the path for me. . . 
Wind-ing or straight,it leads . . Right on - ward to thy rest. . . 



Hymn 838. €omaltdax 




J J . 

II r I r r r r^^ ^ 



1 Thou do - est all things well, . . Qod on - ly wise and true ! 




My days and nights al - ter- sate tell Of mer- 



Htmn S3>7. ^Continued. 

2 I dare not choose my lot ; 

I would not, if I might : 
Choose thou for me, my God, 

So shall I walk aright. 
The kingdom that I seek 

Is thine ; so let the way 
That leads to it be thine. 

Else I must surely stray. 

3 Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill. 
As best to thee may seem ; 

Choose thou my good and ill. 
Not mine, not nuue the choice. 

In things or ^eat or small ; 
Be thou my guide, my strength. 

My wisdom, and my alL 



cies e - vet ne^. 



Htmn 838.-— Con^tnued 

2 With daily toil oppressed, 
I sink in welcome sleep ; 

Or wake in darkness and unrest, 
Tet patient vigil keep. 

3 Soon finds each fevered day, 
And each chill night, its bourn ; 

Nor zeal need droop, nor hope decay. 
Ere rest, or light return. 

4 But be the night-watch lon^, 
And sore the chastening roo^ — 

Thou art my health, my sun, my song, 
My glory, and my God ! 

5 Thy smiling face lights mine ; 
If veiled it makes me sad ; 

Even tears in darkness, starlike, sliinc. 
And morning finds me glad. 

6 For weeping, wakeful eyes 
Instinctive look above. 

And catch, through openings in the skies, 
Thy hieams, unslumbermg Love ! 

7 Hours spent with pain— and thee 
Lost hours have never seemed ; 

No ! those are lost, which but might be 
From earth for heaven redeemed. 

8 Its limit, its relief, 

Its hallowed issues, tell. 
That, though thou cause thy servant grief, 
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Hymn 839. gaanaim. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 



Hatxiuial. 




1 Guide me, thou great Je- no - vah, Pil-giimthroughthis bar-ren land; 




I am weak, but thou art migh-ty. Hold me with thypowo'-ful hand; 




Bread of hea-ven, bread of hea-TenlFeed me now and e- Ter-more. 

S^ynm 841. PanCoxb* 8.8.8.4. abthub suluyav. 





I iy2A.^\4 jX 



1 My Ood, and Fa - ther ! while I stray Far from my home, in life's rough way. 
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teach me from my heart to say, Thy will be 

Hymn 841. (second tune.) ^signa&m. 8.8.8.4. 

taj ■ ■ ' ■ ^ 



done! 




^ 1 My Qod,and Fa-therlwhOe I stray Far from my home, in life's rough way, 



Htxh 839.— Cbntiiitfecl. 

2 Open thou the ciystal fountain 

Whence the healing stream shall ficw; 
Let the fieiy. cloudy pillar. 
Lead me all my journey throu^ ; 

Strong Deliverer ! 
Be thou still my help and shidd. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fem subside ; 
Death of death, and hell's destructiaD, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 



Hymn 840. toBMa* 

(See Hymn 838.) 

1 In every time and place 
Who serve the Lord most Ugb, 

Are called his sovereign ipll to embisoe, 
And stiU their own deny ; 
To follow his command. 
On earth as pilgrims rove. 

And seek an undiscovered lano, 
And house, and fiiaids afaoie. 

2 Father, the narrow path 
To that far country show ; 

And in the steps of Abraham's futh 

Enable me to go, 

A cheerful sojourner 

Where'o' thou bidd'st me roam, 
Till, guided by thy Spirit here, 

I reach my heavenly home. 



Htmit 841. 



2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, 
Let me be still and murmur not, 

Or breathe the prayer divinely taught, 
Thy wiD DO done. 

3 If thou shouldst call me to resign 
What most I prize — ^it ne'er was mine ; 
I only yield thee what was thine ; 

Thy will be done. 

4 Should pining sickness waste away 
My life m premature decay. 

My Father, stiD I strive to say. 
Thy will be done. 

6 If but my fainting heart be Uest 
With thy sweet Spirit for its guest^ 
My God, to thee I leave the rast; 
Thy will be done. 
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4 xij. ^ 



teach me from my heart to say. Thy ^nll be done ! Thy will be done ! 



teach me from mj heart to say, Thy will be done ! Thy will be done ! 

Ein 841. (third tunb.) §liae^0lme. 8.8.8.4. Da. gauhtlbtt. 
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1 My God, and Fa - ther ! while I stray Far from my home in life's rough way, 




O teach me from my heart to say. Thy 



im842. "^thwmt. 8.6.8.6.8.6. (mREaULAB.) FiomSpomL 
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1 Fa - ther, I know that all my life ^^ Is por-tion'dout for me, 




5^^ 



And the chan - ges that are sure to come I do not fear to see ; 
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Htmn 8il.— OKtntiecZ. 

• 

6 Renew my will from day to day, 
Blend it with thine, ana take away 
All that now makes it hard to say. 

Thy will be done. 

7 Then when on earth I breathe no more 
The prayer oft mixed with tears before, 
m smgupon a happier shore, 

Thy will be done. 



But I ask thee for a pre- sent mind. In - tent on pleas -ing thee. 



2 I ask thee for a thoughtful loye. 

Through constant watching wise. 
To meet the ^lad with joyful smiles. 

And wipe the weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure nom itself. 

To soothe and syn^thize. 

3 I would not haye the restless will 

That hurries to and fro, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know : 
I would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

4 Wherever in the world I am. 

In whatsoe'er estate. 
I haye a fellowship with hearts 

To keep and cultiyate ; 
And a work of lowly love to do, 

For the Lord on whom I wait. 

5 So I ask thee for the daily strength. 

To none that ask denied, 
And a mind to blend with outward life, 

Still keeping at thy side ; 
Content to fill a Uttle space 

If thou be glorified. 

6 And if some thines I do not ask 

In my cup of bleadng be : 
I would have my spirit filled the more 

With grateful loye to thee, 
And careful less to serve thee much 

Than to please thee perfectly. 

7 There are briers besetting every path. 

That call for ^tient care ; 
There is a cross in eveiy lot. 

And a constant need for prayer ; 
Tet a lowly heart, that leans on thee. 

Is hfl^ypy anywhere. 

8 In a service which thy will appoints 

l^iere are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost soul is taught the truth 

That makes thy chiMren free ; 
And a life of self-renoimcing love 

Is a life of Uberty. 



Hymn 843. Ss^col. 




Hymn 844. |tort^am^. CM. 


. Db. Cbott. 
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2 "QiTe me % calm, & thankful hetit, 

From eveij munnai free ; 

Hbe blesungs of thj grace imput, 

And make me live to thee. 

3 "Let the aweet hope that tlunutmini 

M; life and de^th aMend : 
Thj pKMsce Hiioiigfa mr jonnHf Am 
AM cnma mj ynanefs end.* 



2 It is the Lord ! ehonld I dirtnut 

Or contradict hi> will, 
Who CMUiot do what u nojnrt. 
Who must be ligfateous still 1 

3 It U the Lord ! who gives me all, 

Hy wealth, my friends, m; case. 
And of his botmtiee majr rec^ 
Whatever put he please. 

4 It is the Lord ! who can sustain 

Benekth the beaTiest load ; 
From whom I may aanatance gun 
To trBad the thorny road. 

6 It is the Lord ! whose wondrous skill 
Can, from afflictjons, raise 
Matter eternity to fill 
With BVer-growing piaise, 

6 And can m; soul with hopes like tbeu 
Be sullen, or repine ? 
No, gradous Ooi, take what tiitnflaa. 
To thee I all resgn. 



Hvuir S45.— Con/in wiT. 



iQ your head. 
Jndge not the Lord b^ feeble ic 
But trust him for hi 



Sepiuta bii fyot^tqm 



the am, And tUet iin - oa &« tfAia- 



Townii^proi 
Fs ^ TOiiling fa 




n f art, 

Unfiilding every fiour ; 
The bud may have a bitter toate, 

Blit sweet will be the fieirer. 
Blind unbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vuu : 
Qod is his own intentreter, 

And be will make it pluo. 



Htmb 846.— Conlinuei. 

a Gond, when he gives, supremely good ! 
Nor less when he deues : 
Even crosses from his sovereign hand 
Are bleaainga in disguise. 



niig,gi 
Be every wish resigned. 



Fight the figfat,m!un-tain the strife, Strengtben'd with the bread of life. 



Htks 847.— Coniinuai. 



2 Let your dnx^ing hearts be glad ; 
tlarcb in beaven^r armour cud : 
Fight, nor tliink the battle long, 
SooD shall victory tunc youi song. 



3 Let sot sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every teat be d^ ; 
Let not fears your course impede, 
Qreat yout strength if great your need. 



4 Onward, then, to glory move. 
More thJiD conquerora ye shall prove ; 
exposed by many a (oe, 
1 soMien, onvaiil go. >l 
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Hymn 848. iorlmis. G.4.6.4.C.6.4. 




E'en though it be a cross That rais - cth 
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Hixn a4B.~CoiUi>tuaL 

2 Though like the iruiderer, 

The BUD gone doim. 
Darkness be over mo, 

Mj rest a stoue ; 
Yet in m; dreanu I'd be 
Nearer, m v Qod, to thee 1 

Nearer to thee ! 

'■i There let the way appear 

Steps unto heavGQ ; 
All that thou Kcd'st to nie 

In mercy given ; 
Angela to beckon nic 
Nearer, my Ood. to thee ! 

Nearer to thee ] 

4 Then, nith loj irakin^ tlioiighti 

Bright with thy prawe. 
Out SI my stony gnefs 

Bethel 111 raixe ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my Ood, to tiiee ! 

Nearer to thee '. 

5 Or if on joyful wing 

CleaviLg the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stais forgot. 

Upwards I fly. 
Still all my song shall be. 
Nearer, my Ooc^ to thee ! 



lOQg shall be, Near - cr, my Ood, to thee ! Near - er to tlieo 1 



Hymn 848. (second tone.) |Ua«r to fiD^tt. 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. 




Utmh 848. 

2 Tliougb like the wandeitr. 

The sun gone down, 
Darkneoi be over me, 

Mjr rest a stone ; 
Yet m my di«ams I'd be 
Nearer, my Ood, to thee ! 

Nearer to thee I 

3 There let the way ^ipear 

Stei»s unto heaven ; 
All that thou aend'st to me 



" I [I In mercy given ; 

— ~ II Angels to beckon me 



be a cross That rais-ctli me i . . Still all ny song shall be, 
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Near - er, my God, to tliee ! Near -er, my God, to thee! Ncar-er to thee! 
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IItmn S48.— Co/i/i;mec/. 

4 Then, with uiy waking; thoughts 
Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony gnefs 

Bethel 111 raise ; 
80 by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee ! 
Nearer to thee ! 



5 Or if on joyful wing 

Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot. 

Upwards I fly, 
iStill all my sons; shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee ! 

Nearer to thee ! 



mm 849. gmxixiotili. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Db. Gacntlstt. 
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1 When gath'ring clouds a- round I view, And days are dark, and friendi are few, 



J j . J I 





On him I lean, who not in vain. Ex - pe-rienced ev - 'ry hu-man pain ; 




He knows my wants, al-kiys my fears, And counts and trea-sures up my tears. 



Htmn &i9,— Continued, 

2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way, 
To fly the good I would pursue, 
Or do the Siing I would not do ; 
Still he, who felt temptation's power, 
Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 



3 If wounded love my bosom sweU, 
Deceived by those I prized too well. 
He shi^ his pitying aid bestow, 
Who felt on earth severer woe. 
At once betrayed, denied, or fled. 
By those who shared his daily bread. 



4 When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers wliat was once a friend ; 
•And from his liand, his voice, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while. 
My Saviour marks the tears I shed ; 
For Jesus wept o'er Lazarus dead. 



5 And when I have safely passed 
Through every conflict but the last. 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
My dying bed — for thou hast died ! 
Then {)oint to realms of cloudless day. 
And wipe the latest tear away. ^ 2 
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Hymn 850. "Cbou hnototst, |:orlr." li.io.il.io.io.io. 

Rev. 0. R. Barxicott. 
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1 Thou know - est, Lord, tiie wea - ri - ness and sor - row Of the sad 




Htmk 850. — ConiinttetL 

2 Thou knowest all the past ; how long 
blindly 
On the dark mountains the lost wand 
strayed; 
How the good Shepherd followed, and 
kindly 
He bore it home, upon his shouldeis lai 
And healed the bleedmg wounds, and soot 

the pain, 
And brought back life, and hope, and sta 
again. 



heart that comes to thee for rest ; Cares of to - day, and 




3 Thou knowest all the present, each tem] 
tion. 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fei 
All to each one assigned of tribulatidn. 

Or te beloved ones than self more dear ; 
All pensive memories, as we joumev on. 
Longings for vanished smiles, ana voice 
gone. 
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bur - dens for to - mor - row, Bless - uigs im - plor'd, and sins to be con 
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4 Thou knowest all the future ; gleams of ^ 
ness 
By stormy clouds too qiiickly overost; 
Hours of sweet fellowship and parting s 
ness. 
And the dark river to be crossed at ImI 
what could hope and confidence aifoid 
To tread that path, but this, Thou knoffi 
Lord? 



Wc come 



be 



fore thee at thy gra - cious 




word, And lay tlicni at thy feet : Thou know 



est, Lord. 



5 Thou knowest, not alone as God, aU kv 

iiig; 
As man. oiu: mortal weakness thon li 

proved ; 
On earth with purest sympathies o'cifli 

ing, 
Saviour, thou hast wept, and thou 1 

loved ; 
And love and sorrow still to thee may con 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 



Hymn 851. Cbtlsea:. 12.4.4.10.6.6.10.6. Adapted from the German. 




J I will not let tiiee go, thou Help in time ol necd\ ILeajs^Vil ksbl (u, I 



6 Therefore we come, thv gentle call obqrin 

And lay our sms and sorrows at thy fe< 

On everlasting strength our weakness s 

Clothed in thy robe of righteousness c 

plete ; 
Then rising and refreshed we leave 

throne, 
And follow on to know as we are known. 
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Hymn 851.— Crm^moerf. 

2 I will not let thee go. Should I forsake my 
bliss? 

No, thou art mine, 
And I am thine, 

trust thees^, E'en when itseemsthat tllou would'stslay in^U ! Do as thou wilt with ^^^ ^^ ^ ^^^^ ^^^'^ *^^ ^^"^ ^^ ^ "^^«» ' 

Though dark and sad the night, 

Joy cometh with thy light, 

thou my Sun ; should I forsake my bliss ? 

I will not let thee go ! 





- ^H 3 I will not let thee go, my God, my Life, my 



me, 



I yet will chng to thee. Hide thou thy face, yet. Help in time of 
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will not let thee go! I will not let thee go! 



Lord! 

Not death can tear 
3Ie from his care. 
Who for my sake his soul in death outpoured. 
Thou diedst for love to me, 
I say in love to thee, 
Even when my heart shall break, my Gcd, 
my Life, my Lord, 
I will not let thee so ! 



mn 852. Aspiration. 6.6.7.7.7.7. 



J. H. Thompson. 
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1 Au - thor of faith, ap-pear! Be thou its ft - nish - er; 
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Up -ward still for 
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this we guze, 
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Till wo feel the .stamp di - \ine, 
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Tbee be • hold with o - pen face, Bright in all thy glo - ry sluuc 



Hymx 852. — Continued, 

, 2 Leave not thy work undone. 

But ever love thine own ; 
Let us all thy goodness prove, 

Let us to the end believe ; 
Show thine everlasting love. 

Save us, to the utmost save. 



3 that our life might be 
One looking up to thee ! 
Ever hasting to the day 

When our eyes shall see thee near ; 
Come, Redeemer, come away, 

GlQno\^ iw t\v^ «ain.t& ^x^x^as. 
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Hymn 853. Qelibctcinfc. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. d^. gauktlett. 
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1 Head of thy church tri - umph - ant, We joy - fill - ly a - (lore thee ; 
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And cry a - lond, And give to God Tlie praise of our sal • ^-a - 
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turn. 



HynmSSl garmstuM. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. 
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1 The name ve still 
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ac - know - ledge That burst our bonds in sun - der. 
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And loud - ly sing Our conquering King, In songs of joy and won 



- aer. 



IlTMir 853.— Con/ijiuecf. 

2 While in affliction's furnace. 
And passing through the fire. 

Thy love we praise. 

Which knows our oays, 
And ever brings us ni^er. 
We clap our hands exuhing 
In thine almighty favour ; 

The love divine 

Which made us thine 
Shall keep us thine for ever. 



3 Tliou dost conduct thy people 

Through torrents of temptatioo, 
^or will we fear, 
While thou art near, 

The fire of tribulation. 
The world with sin and Satan 

In vain our march opposes. 
Through thee we shall 
Break through them all, 

And sing the song of Moses. 



4 By faith we see the gloiy 

To which thou shalt restore us^ 
The cross despise 
For that high prize 

Which thou hast set before iiSb 
And if thou count us worthy. 

We each, as dying Stephen, 
Shall see thee stand 
At God's right hand. 

To take us up to heaven. 



nYXir 834.'-Conlinued, 

2 In sin and Satan's onsets 

He still our soul secures, 
Our guardian God 
Loolffi through the cloud,, 

And baffles our pursuers : 
He fights his people's battles, 

Omnipotently glorious. 
He fights alone. 
And makes his own 

O'er eartii and hell victorioiis. 
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In ev* - ry day's de • liv* - ranee Our Je - sus we dis - eo 




Tis he! 'tis he! That smote the sea, And led. . us safe-Iy 



Htmk 854. — Continued. 

3 Partakers of his triumph, 

In vehement expectation 
We now stand still, 
To prove his will, 

And see his great salvation ; 
With violent faith and patience 

To seize the kingdom given. 
The purchased rest 
In Jesu's breast. 

The inheritance of heaven. 



rmn 856. Mnrs^ip. 7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7. 



Michael Hatdit. 
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My soul a - dores With all its powers The God of my sal - va - tion. 
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Kept by the strength of Jc 
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find liis name Is still the same, A tower that stands for e - ver. 



Hymn SUS.^^ontinued. 

2 I see stretched out to save me 

The arm of my Redeemer ; 
That arm shall quell 
The powers of hell, 

And silence the blasphemer. 
I render thee the glory, 

I know thou wilt deliver ; 
But let me rise 
Above the skies, 

And pnuse thy love for ever. 
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Hymn 856. Sllorms. 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. 



MaBTIIC LUTHSJl. 




A safe stronghold our God is still, A trus - ty shield and wea - pon ; 
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Hell help us clear from all the ill That hath us now o'er - ta - - ken. 
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The ancient prince ot hell Hath ris'n with purpose fell ; Strong mail of craft and 




pov'r He weareth in this hour, On earth is not his fel - • low. 



Hymn 857. Calbars's Pount. L.M. 





J J , J J,J,/ , >JJ, J-^ 



2 With force of arras we nothing can, 

Full soon were we down-ridden ; 
But for us fights the proper Man, 

AVhom GiHi himself hath bidden. 
Ask ye. Who is this same I 
Christ Jesus is his name, 
The Lord Sabacth's Son ; 
He, and no otlier one. 

Shall conquer in the battle. 

3 And were this world all devils o'er, 

And watching to devour us. 
We lay it not to heart so sore ; 

Not they can overpower us. 
And let the prince of ill 
Look grim as e'er he will, 
He liarms us not a whit : 
For why ? His doom is writ ; 

A word shall quickly slay hinu 

4 God s word, for all their craft and force, 

One moment will not linger. 
But. spite of hell, shall have its coone ; 

'Tis written by his finder. 
And though they tSke our life. 
Goods, honour, children, wife, 
Yet is their profit small ; 
These things shall vanish all, 

The city of God remaineth. 
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Go la-bour on ; spend, and be spent, Tny joy to do the Father s will ; 
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It is the mjthe Mas • ter irent, Should not the ser-vant tread it still? 



m 



Htx:( S57. -^onUHuaL 

2 Go labour on ; 'tis not for nought. 

Thy earthly loss is heavenly gam ; 
Men heed thee, love thee, praise thee not ; 
The Master praises ; what are men! 

3 Go labour on, while it is day. 

The world's dark night is nastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy worl^ cast sloth away 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

4 Men die in darkness at your side 

Without a hope to cheer the tomb ; 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide, 
The torch that lights time's thickest g^ 

5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 

Be wise, the erring soul to win ; 
Go forth into the worid's highway. 
Compel the wanderer to come m. 

6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 

For toil comes rest, for esdle home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom's t<h 
The midnight peal, Behold I come \ 



nmSSS. 



8.8.8.8.8.8. Rvf. Q. P. Mbebick, B.A., Mm. Bac 




Btns S5S.— Continued. 

2 Full irell the kbour of our hands 
With fervency of spirit stands ; 
For Qod, who all our days hath given. 
From toil excepts but one in seven ; 
And labouring while ve time redeem. 
We please the Lord, and work for him. 



Bappy we live, when God doth fill 

Our hands with work, our hearts with zea], 



A -siin-iler putwhat Godliathjoiu'd, A di - li-gentand pi 



nm869. Jfjinns. 10.10.11.11 




2 The waves oC the sea Have lift up their voi< 
Sore troubled that we In Jesus rejoice ; 
The floods they are roaring, But Jesus is her 
While we are adoring, He always is near. 



God ruleUi on high, Almighty to save ; 
And still he is nigh. His preiience we have ; 

The freat congregation His triumph sbi 

Ascribing salvation To Jesus our Eing. 



6 Then let us adore. And give liim his right. 
All i^ory ond power. All wisdom and might 
All honour and blessinf:, With angels above 
And thanks never-ceasing, And infinite lov 
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Hymns 860 & 861. ^rtmburg. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



£. Bach. 




Ryuix 860,— Continued, 

2 Ills offering pure we call to mind, 
There un the golden altar laid, 
AVhose Godhead with the manhood joined^ 

For every soul atonement made ; 
And have whate'er we ask of God, 
Through faith in that all-saving bk)od. 



1 Who Je • sus our ex - am -pie know, And his A -pos- ties' footsteps trace, 







We glad -ly to the tem-ple go, Fre-quentthe con - se - crat - ed place 
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At cv' - ry so - leran hoiu* of pray'r, And meet the God of mer - cy there. 



H3rxim 861. Jamlraxg. 

1 If but one faithless soul be here, 

Jesus assembled with thine own. 
Wilt thou not in the midst appear. 

Thy resurrection's jMwer make known, 
Sprinkle the sinner with thy blood. 
Ajid show thyself his Lord and Goa ? 

2 Slower of heart than Thomas, I 

With thy sincere disciples meet ; 
A conscious unbeliever sigh 

For faith and pardon at thy feet : 
Thy feet, alas, I cannot see. 
Or feel tne blood that flows for me. 

3 But nothing can obstruct thy way, 

Thou omnipresent God of love : 
Come, Saviour, come, thy wounds display, 

My stubborn imbelief remove. 
And me among thy p|eople bless. 
And fill our hearts with heavenly peace. 

4 Occasion from my slowness take 

Thy faithful followers to cheer, 
For a poor abject sinner's sake, 

Jesus, the second time appear. 
Increase thv saints* felicity. 
And bless tnem all by blessing me. 



Hymn 863. 51. ftonarb's. D.C.M, 

| ^4-t-4- ^j— j IN N l -ll 



Db. H. Hilgs. 
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Hymn 862. Saraabai. 

{See Hymn 411.) 
1 Two or three in Jesu's name. 
According to his word 
numbly met, may boldly claim 
The presence of their Lord ; 
He himself prepares the ^le 
With azure canopy overspread. 
Ample dome to entertain 



mpJ 
Til 



:?=t 



E^ 



1 Be - hold us, Lord, a lit - tie space From dai - ly tasks set free. 



e members and their Head. 

2 IIow august the hallowed place 
To faith's discerning eye ! 
Hallowed by the present grace 

Of him who fills tho sky ! 
While the Spirit of love and prayer 
Into their simple hearts is given, 
Christ with all his church is there, 
And turns their earth to heaven. 




And met with - in Thy ho - ly place To rest a - while with thee. 



Hymjc 863.— Con/inwed. 
2 Yet these are not the only walls 
Wherein thou may^st he sought ; 
On homeliest work thy blessing fails 

In tmth and imtience wroueht. 
Thine is the loon?, the forge, tne mart> 

The wealth of land and sea ; 

The worlds of science and of ait. 

Revealed and ruled by tiiee. 
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A - round lis rolls the cease-less tide Of biisi - ness toil, and care, 
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And scarce-ly can wo turn a - side For one brief hour of prayer. 



mm 861 gtb^tair. (4) L.M. 




R. Redhead. 
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1 Je - sus, wher - e'er thy peo - pie meet, There they be- hold thy mer - cy - seat ; 
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Wber-e'er they seek thee thou art found, And ev' - ry place is hal - low'd ground. 



nnn 865. %i. J'ulbert. 



CM. 



Db. QAUJfTLETT. 
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1 Lord, teach us how to pray a - right. With reverence and with fear ; 




Htmn 863.--Con(mued. 

3 Then let us prove our heavenly birth 

In all we do and know ; 
And claim the kingdom of the earth 

For thee, and not thy foe. 
Work shall be prayer, if all be wrought 

As thou wouldst have it done ; 
And prayer, by thee inspired and taught. 

Itself with work be one. 



Hymn 864.— Contmt^. 



2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mmd ; 

Such ever bring thee wbere they come, 
And going take thee to their home. 

3 Great Shepherd of thy chosen few, 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saving name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer, 
To strengthen faith and sweeten care. 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

5 Lord, we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short tliine arm, nor deaf tnine ear : 
rend the heavens, come quickly down. 
And make a thousand hearts thine own I 



Though dust and ush - es in thy sight, We may, we must draw near. 



Hymn 865.— Con^inticJ. 

2 We perish if we cease from prayer, 

grant us power to pray ! 
And when to meet thee we prepare^ 
Lord, meet us by the way. 

3 Give deep humility ; the sense 

Of godly sorrow ^ve ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice and live ; 

4 Faith in the onl^ sacrifice 

That can for sin atone ; 
T# build our hopes, to fix our eyes. 
On Christ, on Christ alone ; 

6 Patience to watch, and wait, and wecp,^ 
Though mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
Ana trust thee though thou slay. 

6 Give these, and then thy will be done \, 
Thus strengthened with all might, 
We through tny Spirit and thy Son,. 
Shall pray, and pray aright 



Hymn 866. 




Htim 6 






2 Here I raiEC my Ebenezer ; 

Hither by thine help I'm route ; 
And I hope, b; ttiy ):'>od plesnm. 

Safely M arrive st liouc. 
Jesus Mii^ht nie vrhen » etntam. 

^Vanderiii^' fruni the fold of God; 
lie, to rescue lue froiti <lanceT, 

Interposed his precious otood 

3 O to grace bow great a debttv 

Ditily I'm coDftrained to be ! 
Let that grace, Ltirtl, like a fetter. 

Bind my irnnijeritig hrart to thee ; 
Prone to wnnder, Lord, I feel it, 

Prone to leuTe the God I lore ; 
Take m^ heart, take and teal it, 

8eal It from thj courts above ! 
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the boundless treo-sure Of my Lord's un - changing love 1 



Hymn 86S. 



£igiuiioiL 



1 The Saviour, i*hen t« heaven be rose, 
In spleudid triumph o'er his foes, 
Scattered his gifts on men bdov, 
And wide his royal bonntiei fiow. 

2 Hence sprunc the Apostles' honoured ti 
Sacred beyund heroic fame : 
Id lowher forms before our eyes. 
Pastors from hence, and teachers rise. 

3 Prom Christ their varied gifts derive. 
And fed by Christ thdr giscM live : 

1 Who can de-scribe the joys that rise Throngli an the courts of Pa-m-dise, ?J^f 8;"^ed by 1m mwhty hwid, 

' ' ^ ' Midst all the lage of hell they stand. 
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"-»-^-- -• ■ I <::j - II I L+-«-^— ^ lMJ^^j:^ Thttiugb the last courses of the sun ; 

^ P ■ While unborn churches ly thmr caie 

I - Shall rise and Hourish hirge and &ir. 





Hymns 867 & 868. ffiignbrooh. L.M. 
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To Mfl a pR> - di - }{al re * turn. To see an beir of j" 
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S Jesus, now t*ach our hearts to know 
The spring whence all these bksdngs Sow 
Pastors and people iihout thy praise 
Through the long round of enoIeH d^L 
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Hymn 869. ©lb 104t^. lo.io.ii.ii. ravbuscbopt psaltbb, 1621. 




1 Dis - po - ser Su - prerae, And Judge of the earth, Who choos - est for 
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Htmh 8G9.— Con^ifiuo/. 

Those vessels soon fail, Thougjh full of thy 

light, 
And at thy decree Are broken and gone ; 
Then brightly appeareth The arm of thy 

might, 
As through the clouds riven The lightnings 

have shone. 

Like clouds are they borne To do thy great 

will, 
And STinft as the winds About the world go ; 
The fire of thy presence Their spirits doth till. 
They thunder, they lighten, The waters o'er- 

fiow. 

Their sound goeth forth, "Clirist Jesus is^ 
Lord:" 

Then Satan doth fear, His citadels fall : 

As when the dread trumpets Went forth at 
thy word. 

And one long blast shattered The CanaaniteV 
wall. 

Then loud be their trump. And stining their 
sound, 

To rouse us, Lord, From slumber of sin ; 

The lights thou host kindled In darkness- 
around, 

niay they illumine Oiu: spirits within ! 

things of HO worth En-trust - ing thy rich - es. Which al - ways en - diu-e ; 6 All honour and prwse, Deminion and might, 
^ 5 J » To God Three in One Eternally be ; 

Who round us liath shed His marvellous lights 

And called us from darkness His glory to see. 
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thine The weak and the iKwr ; To frail earth - en ves - sels And 




Hymn 870. |p;ostofa. 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 



QiABDINI. 




whose Al - niigh - ty Word Cha - os and dark - ness heard, 
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And took their flight; Hear us, wo hum -blypray, And where the 
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gos - pel-day Sheds not its glo • rious ray, Let there be light ! 



Hymn 870.— Con^nued. 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healin£^ and si^ht ; 
Health to the sick m mind. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
now to all mankind 

Let there be light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ; 
Move on the waters' face. 
Spreading the beams of nace^ 
And in earth's darkest place 

Let there be light ! 

4 Blessed and Holy Tliree, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Gr«ice, love, and might. 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Boiling in fullest pride, 
Tlirough the world far and wide. 

Let there be light ! 
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Hymn 872. Crtnabrt. 



S.M. 



W. Mather. 
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1 Je - 811S, thy ser - vants bless, Who, sent by thee, \fTO - claim 
The kiiig-doni of our God, AVhich thy gr«it Spirit lui - parts, 




The peace, and joy, and right-eous-ness Ex • pe-rienc'din thy 
The powV of thy vie - t© -nous blood, Which reigns in faith -fiil 



name : 
hearts. 



Hymn 871. ism\ 

{See Hymn 532.) 

1 Teacher of hearts, 'tis thine alone 

Thine officers to ordain, 
Point out thy instruments, unknown 

To undisceming men ; 
The pastors of thy church apprize 

Of thine unseen decree, 
And stir them up to recognize 

The men designed by thee. 

2 Tl]e men whom thou hast inly mofrf 

Their charge to undertake, 
And toil for nrecious souls, bdoved 

For their Redeemer's sake ; 
Thy chosen ministers reveal, 

With whom thou always art, 
And then their saving gospel seal 

On every listening heart 



Hymn 873. Samaria. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 
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^^g 




I - i J J. 



jq: 



t 



r 

1 Bold in our Al-migh-ty Lord, While thee we tes - ti 
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Pre - sent to con - firm the word We on thy - self re - ly; 
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Thou thy con - fess • ors con-fess. The truth in sin - ncrs'hcarts re-veal. 
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Wcl - come news of sar - iiig grace By thy own Spi - rit seal 



Hymn 872.— Cowlijtiied. 

2 Their souls with faith supply, 
With Ufe and liberty : 

And then they preach and testify 
The things concerning thee : 
And Uve for this alone, 
Thy grace to minister. 

And all thou hast for sinners done 
In life and death declare. 



Hymn 873.— Confmucd 

2 More tiLan outward wonder show 

On those that humbly hear, 
Let tlieir souls the witness know. 

The indwelling Comforter ; 
Let their lives resemble thine. 
And preach the kingdom from above, 
Holy ioy and peace divine, 

Ajia pure unbounded love. 

3 Thus thy testimony give 

To all who speak for Uiec, 
Thus let tliousands turn and live 

In faith's sincerity ; 
Through our ministerial luinds 
Tqn thousand more with grace suppfyf 
Power to practise tliy conimanoSy 

And live for God and die. 



Hynm 874 gitljmim)). CM. 
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Hymn 876. Spanish e^ant. 7.7.7.7.77. 




To Tb J cito-a;Mi tnca-Kn-go' ; Thai he finds the 



kej, rbe[ibcapcait>,iiDdprtJKbe*tbce. 



Htms 874.— Condnwrf. 

2 JesM, if we arrcht confess 

Oiir heart-felt poverty. 
We own the conscious vant of graC8 

Itself a t'ift from tliee ; 
And wlio our poverty rctiin, 

More gifts ne shnll receive, 
MiiltinliM grace and blessings gain, 

Aiiil all a God can give. 

3 Our scanty stock as soon as knoivn, 

Our iiisiitiiciency 
>'or feeding famished souls me own, 

And bring it, Lord, to thee ; 
Our want received into thy lialid 

Shall rich abundance prove, 
Answer the niiiltitude's demand. 

And fill lliem nith thy love. 



IlTXif S'S,~Conlimud. 



These ^he«t tokena of thy love. 
We thank thee for the past ; 

Our eyes and lieartu to heaven we Mt, 
And, taught by Jesus, own 

Tliat every grace and every gift 
Descenda from tliee alone. 

3 The gospel by our Saviour Messed 

Doth efficacious prove, 
The loaves a tbouaaud-fold iiicreased 

Commauicate liis love ; 
We baoquet on the heavenly bread. 

When Christ himself imiuuts. 
By his disciples' hands conveyea 

To all believing hearts. 



Hjstii f,-6.— Continued. 

2 Jesus, Id the sacred book 

Thou art everywhere concealed : 
There for thee alone we look. 

By thy Spirit's light revealed. 
Thee set fortli before our eyes 
Faith in every page descries. 

3 Thee ife preach to sinful men, 

Urging them their Lord fo embrace. 
Pardon in thy blood to ^n, 

Hope for dl the promised grace ; 
None but Christ on earth, ve know. 
None but Christ to others sboir. 



S84 



Hymn 877. 



Suits, 



1 The holy unconcern 
That I, even I may learn, 

Show me. Lord, the (mszling prize, 
Thou thyself my teacher be ; 

Then I shall my life despise, 
Only wish to live for thee. 

2 When I my Saviour love. 
Nor life nor death can move : 

Partner of thy weal or woe, 
For that blissful sight I sigh, 

Cnicified to all below. 
Only wish for thee to die. 



(See Hymn 191.) 

3 Thy gospel-minister, 

I see my Dusiness here, 
Witness of thy sa\ing will. 

Of thy free unbounded grace. 
First muie office to fulfil, 

Then to win and close my race. 

4 I ask not how or when, 
But be my Sa\iour then ; 

Grant in death my sole desire. 
Bid me lay this body down. 

Joyful in thme arms expire. 
Share thine everlasting crown. 



Hymn 87a %\m'A. 



Sakitel Webbe. 




_ g r Ml r 'i,'^ ^ 



1 Speed thy servants, Sa - viour,speedthem. Thou art Lord of winds and waves; 
Tliey were bound, but thou bast freed them. Now they go to free the slaves ; 




Be thou with them. Be thou with them zTis thine arm a - lone that saves. 



Hsrmn 879. SGKaintorigbt's (Efaening Pgrnn. L.M. db. WAiinrwaHT. 




1 Let e-vcr-last-ing glo - ries crown Thyhead,my Sa-viour and my Lord; 




HTXir 878.— ConflniMl. 

2 Friends, and home, and all forsikiiig, 

Lord, they go at thy command ; 
As their stay thy promise taking. 
While they traverse sea and huid ; 

be with them ! 
Lead them safely by the band. 

3 Speed them through the mighty ocean. 

In the dark and stormy diay ; 
When the waves in wild commotion 
Fill all others with dismay. 
Be thou with them, ' 
Drive their terrors far away. 

4 When they reach the land of strangers. 

And the prospect dark appears, 
Nothing seen but toils and dangers. 
Nothing felt but doubts and lean, 

Be thou with them : 
Hear their sighs, and cmmt their tem 

5 When they think of home, now dearer 

Than it ever seemed before, 
Bring the promised ^017 nearer, 
Let them see that peaceful shore. 

Where thy people 
Rest from toil, and we^ no more. 

6 ^Vhere no fruit appears to cheer them. 

And they seem to toil in vain. 
Then in mercy. Lord, draw near them, 
Then their smking hopes sustain ; 
Thus supported, 
' Let their zeal revive again. 

7 In the midst of opposition. 

Let them trust, Lord, in thee ; 
When success attends their mission. 
Let thy servants humbler be : 

Never leave them, 
Till thy face in heaven they see : 

8 There to reap in joy for ever 

Fruit that ^ws from seed here sown. 
There to be with him who ne^'er 
Ceases to preserve his own. 

And with gladness 
Give the praise to him al^nc. 



Thy hands liave broughtsal - va-tion down. And writ the bless-ing in thy word. 



Hymn 879.— Co7t/inii«f. 

2 In vain our trembling conscience 
Some solid cjound to rest upon ; 
With long aespair our spirit breaks, 
Till we apply to thee alone. 

3 How well thy blessed truths agree ! 
How wise and holy thy commuids ! 
Thy promises, how firm they be ! 
How firm our hope and comfort stands ! 

4 Should all the forms that men devise 
Assault my faith Avith treacbenms art, 
I'd call them vanity and lies, 

And bind thy gospel to my heart 
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jrxnn 880. Satoles. 




~r — I — r"n i~t ^ — ~3 — r — n^i T"^"^ — 

1 Fa-ther of mer • cies, in thy word What end-less glo • ry shines! 




For e - 



J name a - dor'd FSFitliese ce • les - tial lines. 



ynm 881. (Snttitoocir. L.M. 




f^s 






4. 



J. W. David. 
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1 Je-su8,de8cend-ea from the sky, 
Thywordsuemorethan emp • ty sound, 



+ 
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I 



The pow'r of God in man thou art ; 
In - se -par • a • biy one with thee ; 
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Thy-self , Jo whom I now ap - ply, Speakthvown words in - to my heart: 
Spi-rit m them, and life is found, And all the depths of De - i - ty. 



:ymn 882. 5t. ©stoalir. 8.7.8.7. 



Dr. Dtk£S. 




1 how blest the hour, Lord Je - sus, Wlien we can to thee draw near, 



T 




^** f ' g r r ^M 



Pro - mis-es so sweet and pre-cious From thy gra-cious lips to hear! 



Htm5 880.— Con^mtiedL 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Kiches, above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature kno^vs 
Invite the longing taste. 

4 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly i>eace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

5 Divine Instructer, gracious Lord, 

Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 



Htmn 881.— Con/iimeti. 

2 While, feebly gasping at thy feet, 

A smner in my sins I bow, 
might I now my Saviour meet, 

And hear and feel thy sayings now ! 
Speak, and thy word the dead shall raise, 

Shall me with spirit and life inspire ; 
Speak on, and fill my soul with grace, 

And add me to thy deathless dioir. 



Utmk 882.— Con^muedL 

2 Be with us this day to bless us, 

That we may not hear in vam, 
With the saving truths impress us. 
Which the words of life contain. 

3 See us eager for salvation 

Sit, p-eat Master, at tiby feet. 

And with breathless expectation 

Hang upon thy accents sweet. 

4 Open thou our minds, and lead us 

Safely on our heavenward way ; 
With tne lamp of truth precede us. 
That we may not go astray. 

5 Make us gentle, meek, and humble. 

And yet bold in doing right ; 
Scatter darkness, lest we stumble ; 
Men walk safely in the light 

6 Lord, endue thy word from heaven 

With such lig;ht, and love, and powec, 
That in us its silent leaven 
May work on from hour to hour. 

7 Give us grace to bear our witness 

To the truths we have embraced, 
And let others both their sweetness 
And their quickening virtue taste, j^ 
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Hymn 883. ^ufrtrgne. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Fbbhoh Mxlodt. 







t 



-«-!- 



J.rJ... rJ. . J 1^ 



t 



rir rip ii 



1 Je • sua I ham - bly seek, And of him -self en-quire^ 



^^^^P^ 



'^>\r\r r 



.. ■ I ,. . Hf^'i i r I I 



F 




r 

Did not the pro - phet speak Of thee, the worid's De - sire ? Thou 




Hvior 881^— Cbii<mti0dL 

2 Art thon the Lamb of God 

Who didst from heaven oome. 
Led by tiie multitade. 

Before thy shearers dumb, 
The patient^ speechless Man of voe. 
By smners crucified bek>w ? 

3 Swept from the face of earth 

Didst thou our sorroire bear, 
Whose everlasting birth 

God only can declare. 
Whose countless seed shall soon arise, 
And shine as stars beyond the skies I 

4 Adopt me bv thv grace 

Into thy uunilY, 
My heait shall then confess 

The prophet spake of thee. 
Then, to mine inmost soul made kDomiy 
I feel he i^ake of thee alone. 



I J I J 



poor, doi - pis'd, af-flict - ed . Man, Hismean-ing to my heart ex-plain. 



Hymn 885. mdhpims. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



D. BOBTNIAHSKT. 




T 1 I 

1 Come, di • vine In - ter - pre - ter, Bring me eyes thy book 



read, 



Hymn 884. 

(See Hymn 285.) 

To me, ahnifi^hlj Saviour, give 
Thy servant^ sapi^ to reoave^ 
The true simpUa^ unpart. 
The nobleness of Lydia's heart : 
Of every heart thou hast the key, 
Command that mine may vield to thee^ 
Mav hear thy whisper in thy word. 
Ana opening now admit its Lord. 




^ 



i^ 



j^^S j>j^.j^J. j..__j. 











^^?2^^ 



Ears the mys - tic wordi to hear. Words which did from thee pro - ceed, 




Words that end -less bliss im-part, 



Kept in an o - be-dient heart. 



Htmx 8S5.— CofOiiufeci. 

2 All who read, or hear, are blessed. 
If thv plain commands we do ; 
Of.thy jongdom here poss^sed. 
Thee we shall in glory view ; 
When thou oom'st on earth to 
Reign triumphant at thy sida 



urns 887 ft 888. €imtxaarxt. CM. 



J. FoBTBE. Hymn 886. 



^mstciiram. 




AD tliy kind comnmndf obey. 
The patlem trace which thoutiiist given, 
W&lk in thee, the Truth, the Way, 
The Life, and heaven of heaven. 




mn 889. Dublin. CM. 



Sir Johs Stevshsoh. 



T — n" TT 




Hymn 888. filarnnoid. 

1 How large the promise, how divine. 

To Abmham and hi» seed ! 

" I am a God to thee and thine, 

8uppl)ring all tbeir need." 

2 The iTords of hia unbounded love 

From «Ke to ago endure ; 
The Angel of tlie Covenant proves 
And BcaU the blessing suie. 

3 Jeaua the ancient foith conSrma, 

To our great father t^ven ; 
He takes our children to his anus, 
And callB them heiiB of heaven. 

4 God, how fwthful are thy wayi ! 

Thv love endures the same ; 

Nor from the promise of thy grace 

Blots out our children's name. 



Through thy weU be- lov - ed Son, Oura ac- knowledge for thine own. 




Hnni SSa.—Contintud. 

2 " Permit them t» approach," he cries, 

" Nor seom their humble name ; 
For 'twas to bleaa such soula as these, 
The Lord of angela came." 

3 We brin^ them, Lord, in thankful bands, 

And yidd tbem up to thee : 
Joyful that we ouTaelvee are thine. 
Thine let our ofipiiiig be. 



In titj tern - pie we pre - sent Whom wo fira^ re - ceivM from thee 



Eyiui S90.— Continued. 

S Sealed with the baptismal seal. 
Purchased bv the atonine blood, 

Jesus, in our duldren dwell. 
Make their heart the house of Ood : 

Fill thy consecrated shrine, 

Father, Son, and Spirit divine. , 
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Hymn 891. mnbttixtt. 



W. Shobb. 




1 cra-d- fied, tri-umph-antLord! Thjscep-tre and thy cross we own; 

J-^ L 




And, taught bj thine a - pos - tie's word, Re-pose our faith on thee a -lone. 



Hymii 892. St Brni^cliSt. S.M. 



C. Brtan. 




Htkh 891.— CoiitmtMd: 

2 The sign of &ith ordained by thee 

We thy confessors scorn to shun ; 
All men our fellowship shall see, 
Our Lord, our faith, our symbd, one. 

3 Not only for ourselves we claim 

The blessings of thy brotherhood ; 
The promise to our children came. 
Theirs is the water and the Uood. 

4 Who hath these little ones desmsed ? 

Or those that brought them oare condemn 
Or who. in Jesu's name baptized, 
Would blush to put that name on themt 

5 Let sprinkled water seal them now 

The heirs of all-redeeming eraoe ; 
The truth thus symboled on toe biow 
Thy Spirit on the heart ^laH tr^e ! 

6 Lord, spare them till thdr lives and toogwi 

The heart-taught truth have wdl oonnlMd, 
That who to us, to thee belonn, 
Early believing, ever blesseS. 



^m 



i 



4n^-^-.i>j J J 




E 




I 



1 Fa • ther, our child we place Where we thy chil • dron kneel ; 




^^ 



iL^- .*S,L J. 



^ 



or thou hast 




^ J V r4- 



the sign of grace 




^If- 'l j'l'^r 'i rlr 



To 



him/ to us, the seal. 



HjHBllS 893 & 894. DtotL D.C.M. Amnged by Abthub Suluvak. 







1 Je - sus, in earth and heav'n the same, Ac - cept a pa-rent's vow, 




Htmv S9Z—ConiiHuecL 

2 Thine own a moment chum, 
Then lend Aim to our love. 

Marked as thine own,— and bid the nam* 
Be registered above. 

3 Rites cannot change the heart, 
Undo the evil done. 

Or with the uttered name impart 
The nature of thy Son. 

4 To meet our desperate want, 
There eushed a crimson flood : 

from his nearf s o'erflowin^^ font 
Baptize this soul with biood ! 

5 Be erace from Christ our Lord, 
And love from God supreme, 

By tlie communing Spirit poured 
In a perpetual stream ! 






6 So cleanse our offering 

Then will we, at thy call. 

This pledge accepted, daily brinf 

Ourselves, our house, our aO. 



tijee, bap'tiz'd in - to thyname, 1 ^)nng tkj d^-'toin uow; 



IItmv 893.— Con^mtiaL 

2 To each the hallowing Spirit givo 

Even from their inloincy ; 
Into thy holv church receive 

Whom I oevote to thee ; 
Coinuiitted to thv faithful care. 

Protected by thy bloody 
Presi^n'e by tliine unceasmg prayer. 

And bring them all to €U>d. 
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Thy love per-mits, in - vites, commands, Mj off-spring to be bless'd; 




■J. ^ J. - I - „ > 




J-- ^ j,j. 
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I 



Lay on them, Lord, tby gra -clous hands, And hide them in thy breast. 



nn 895. ||rague. 8.7-8.7.8,8. 



Gebman. 



r r r r 




1 Je - sus. Lord, thy servants see, 
LOy this in • fant comes to thee, 



Offer-ing here o - be - dience wil - ling ; 
Thus thy blest com-mand ful - fil - Hng; 

1 L 




r^f'IK f ' ^ 



Tis for such, thy • self de-clar-est, That the king-dom thou pn-p«r -est. 



on 896. Confibtnce. L.M. 




i ^ 



God ofthatglo-rious gift of mce 

5i ^^ 




^^^W 




jtsywmcn tnr peo - pie seeK tny lace. 







Hymn 894. Jbtl. 

1 The great redeeming Angel, thee, 

Jesus, I confess ; 
Who hast through life delivered me. 

Thou ¥rilt my ofl^pring bless ; 
Thou that hast borne my sins away. 

My children's sins remove, 
And bring them through their evil day. 

To sing thy praise above. 

2 My name be on the children ? no ! 

^ut mark them. Lord, with thine. 
Let all the heavenly offspring know 

By characters divine ; 
Partakers of thy nature make. 

Partakers of thy Son, 
And then the heirs of glory take 

To thine eternal throne. 



2 Take the pled£[e we offer now, 

To the font baptismal hastening ; 
Make Atm, Lord^ thy child below, 

L^t him feel tny tender chastening. 
That h£ here may love and fear thee, 
And in heaven dwell ever near thee. 

3 Prince of peace, thy peace bestow, 

Shepherd, to thy sheepfold take hinif 
Way of life, his pathway show, 

Head, thv living member make him, 
Vine, abundant fmit providing, 
Keep this branch in tnee abiding. 

4 Lord of grace ! to thee we cry, 

Filled oiur hearts to overflowing ; 
Heavenward take the burdened sigh. 

Blessings on the babe bestowing ; 
Write the name we now have given. 
Write it in the book of heaven. 



nien in thy presence we appear, Vouchsafe us &ith to ren-ture near. 



Htxn SQe.-^Continued. 

2 Confiding in thy truth alone. 
Here, on the steps of Jesu's throne, 
We lay the treasure thou hast given 
To be received and reared for heaven. 

3 Lent to us for a season, we 
Lend him for ever. Lord, to thee ; 
Assured that if to thee he hve. 
We gain in what we seem to ^ve. 

4 iarge and abundant blessings shed 
Warm as these prayers upon his head ; 
And on his soul the dews of grace. 
Fresh as these drops upon hu face. 

5 Make him and keep him thine own child, 
Meek follower of the Undefiled ; 
Possessor here of grace and love, 
Liheritor of heaven above. 
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Hymns 897 ft 898. (^mhmnt S.M. 




1 Come, all idu) tru - ly bear 
Here -by your faith j^ - prove 

-3, 



The name of Christ your Lord, 
In Je - BUS cm - d - tied : 

I V. 




nis Ust mys-te -rious sup -per share, iuid keep his kind -est word* 
**In mem'-iy of my dy-mglove, Do this " he said,— and died. 



Hymn 899. i^tsper "Bu^^. 8.7.8.7-8.7.8.7. 




I ' • II 

1 Come, thou e - ver • last • ing Spi - rit. Bring to ev* • ly thank-ful mind 




All the Sa-viour's dy - ing me • rit. All his suf-f rings for man - kind ! 




^•^j J 
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^t^i 



Uyms S91. ^CanthnuiL 

2 The badge and token this, 
The sure confirming seal. 

That he is ours, and we are ms. 
The servants of his wiU ; 
His dear peculiar ones. 
The purchase of his btood. 

His blood which once for all atones. 
And brings us now to God. 

3 Then let us still profess 

Our Master's honoured name ; 
Stand forth his faithful witnesses. 

True followers of the Lamb. 

In proof that such we are. 

His sayin£[ we receiver 
And thus to all mankind <uc]are 

We do in Christ believe. 

4 Part of his church below. 
We thus our ri^ht maintun : 

Our living memberwip we show. 
And m the fold remain. 
The sheep of Israel's fold. 
In England's pastures fed ; 

And fellowship with all we hM, 
Who hola it with our Head. 



Hymn 89& 



CscjiniL 



1 Let all who truly bear 

The bleeding Saviour's name 

Their faithful h^urts with us prepare. 

And eat the Paschal Lamb. 

2 This eucharistic feast 
Our every want Bumilies : 

And still we by his death are blessed. 
And share his sacrifice. 

3 Who thus our faith employ. 
His sufferings to record^ 

Even now we mournfully eanjoy 
Communion with our Lord. 

4 We too with him are dead. 
And shall with him arise ; 

The cross on which he bows his head 
Shall lift us to the skies. 




■1 1 — r 

True Re - cor - der of his pas - sion, Now the liv - ing f^th im - part ; 




Now re - real his great sal - va - tion ; Preachhii gos - pel to our heart 



Htmn 8&9,^Contimud, 

2 Come, thou Witness of his dying ; 

Come^ Remembrancer Divine ! 
Let us teel thy power, applying 

Christ to every soul, — and mine ! 
Let us groan thme inward groaning ; 

Look on him we pierced, and gneve ; 
All receive the grace atoning. 

All the sprinkled blood receive. 



^nnn 900. %iammitai. 7.6.7.6.7.8.7.6. 



J. TUBUL 




1 Lamb of Qo<L whose bleed-ins: love We 




now re - caU to mind, 




m,> r -^g 



J. j-.j>_j..__/^^^ J ) ^j 
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Send the an • swer from a - bove, And let us mer • cj find ; 




J.J.LJ J.44.JJ q-j^^tl ^-Hl J 



Thmk on us, who think on tnee; ^ 



And eV - 17 strug-gHng soul re - lease ; 



•/J J I J. 
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re-mem -ber 



Hymn 901. gtm^g. 



Cal - va-iy, 



r r f r 



I 



And bid us go in peace I 



CM. 



Scotch Psalteb, 1615. 




1 Je - su, at whose su - preme com-mand We now ap-proachto God, 
- be-dient to thy gra - cious word, We break the hal-low'd bread, 

-' I ' 1 




Be- fore us in thy ves- tore stand. Thy ves - ture dipped in blood! 
Com - mem-'rate thee, our dy - mp^ Lont And trust on Tnee to feed. 



nTM5 9W.^<^ontkimcL 

2 By thine agonizing pain 

And bloody sweat, we pinj, 
By thy dying loTe to man, 

Take all our sins away : 
Burst our bonds, and set us free ; 
From all iniquitv release ; 
remember (!»lvary, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

3 Let thy blood, by fiuth applied, 

The sinner's {wurdon s^ ; 
Speak us freely justified. 

And all our sickness heal ; 
By thy passion on the tne. 
Let all our grie& and tooiibles cease ; 
remember Galwy, 

And bid us go in peace ! 

4 Never will we hence dqiart, 

Til^hiou our wants relieve, 
Write foigiveness on our heart, 

Aikl allthine image give ! 
Still our souls shall ciy to thee, 
Till perfected in holiness : 
remember Calvary, ^ 

And bid US go in peace ! 



Htxn 901.— Coniinuerf. 

2 Now, Saviour, now thyself reveal. 

And make thy nature known ; 
Affix thy blessed Spirif s seal, 

And stamp us for thine own : 
The tokens of tiby dying love 

let us all receive ; 
And feel the quickening Spirit move. 

And sensibly believe I 

3 The cup of blessing, blessed by thee. 

Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy mystic Dody be, 

And cheer each languid taeayt 
The grace which sure salvation brings 

Let us herewith receive ; 
Satiate the hungry with good things. 

The hidden manna give. 

4 The living bread- soit down fnsn Jiaavett, 

In us vouchsafe to be : 
Thy flesh for all the world is given, 

And all may live by thee. 
Now, Lord, on us thy flesh bestow, 

And let us drink thy bkxxL 
Till all our souls are filled below 

With all the life of God. 



892 



Hymn 902. '^UBIxHiK. 8.8.8.8.8.8. From FuTLDraHAUsnr, 1704. 




Htmx 902.— ConliRiiedL 
2 Thou standest in the holj place. 



As now for guiltjr sinners slain ; 

of sprinkHnff i _ 
All prevalent for heq>leB8 man ; 



The blood of spriniding speaks, and pii}v, 



1 Yic-tim Di-vine, thy grace we clami, While thus thy pre-dous death weshow: 




mfjj f ^ r 
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Once of - f ered up, a spot - less Lamb, In thy great tem - pie here be - low, 




Thy blood Is still our ranaom found, 
And speaks salvation all aroond. 

3 The smoke of thy atonement here 

Darkened the sun, and rent the vefl, 
Made the new way to heaven appear, 

And showed the great Invisible : 
Well pleased in thee, our God looked down, 
And called his rebels to a crown. 

4 ne still respects thy sacrifice ; 

Its savour sweet doth always please : 
The offering smokes through earth and skia, 

Diffusing life, and joy, and peace : 
To these, my k>wer courts, it comes, 
And fills them with divine perfomes. 

5 We need not now go up to heaven. 

To bring the long-sought Saviour down : 
Thou art to all abeidy given, 

Thou dost even now tiiy banquet crown : 
To eveiy fiuthful soul i^pear, 
And show thy real presence here ! 



Thou didst for all man-ldnd a -tone, And stand -est now be -fore the throne. 



Hymn 903. ^ristibts. 

* — ^ ^ 



CM. 




A. H. Mahn, Mus. Bac. 



ii'iij^-iii'il^ii."" 



Htmv 903.--Cofi<tiiai«r. 

To this sure covenant of thy wocd 
I set my worthless name ; 
seal the engagement to m^ Lord, 
And make my humUe cbum. 



1 ''The pro - mise of my Fa- ther'slove 81uill stand for e - ver good," 



H 3 Thv light, and strength, and pardoning giact, 
And glonr shall be mme : 
My life ana soul, my heart and flesh, 




He said ; and gave his soul to death, And sealed the grace with lHood. 



And all my powers are thine. 



4 I call that legacy mv own 

Which Jesus did bequeath ; 
Twas purchased with a dying groan. 
And ratified in death. 

5 Sweet is the memorjr of his name, 

Who blest us in his will. 
And to his testament of love 
Made hit own life the seal 
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CynmOOl partsn. 



7.7.7.7.7.7. 



Akerioait. 
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1 Breadofheay'n ton thee I feed, For thy flesh is meat in - deed. 
Day by day with strength supplied ThroHhelife of him who died. 



fVJ|l^,lJ l ,J,,i^ l lil^;!,' l |l,i | ,gi. | | 
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E - ver may my soul be fed 
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With this true and liv - ing 



bread : 
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[ynin905. U&ble%r;i«. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 
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1 Je-8ii8,MaB-ter of the feast, The feast it-self thou art, 

Kow receive thy mean-est guest. And comfort er'-ryhefirt: Give us liv-ing bread to eat, 




Manna that from hearn comes down. Fill os with im - mor-tal meat, And make thy na-tmre known. 
^iniUI 906. (Sni^a. 9.8.9.8. H.R.H. the kte Pbikcb Consort. 




1 Bread of the world, in mer-cy bro-ken! Wine of the soul, in mer-cy shed! 




Htmv 904.— Con^'nuec/. 

2 Vine of heaven ! thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 
'Tis thy wounds my healing give ; 
To thy cross I look and live. 
Thou my life! let me be 
Rooted, grafted, built on thee ! 



By whomthewordsof life were spo-ken, And in whose death our sins are dead! 



Htxn 905.-^ConUnued, 

2 In this barren wilderness 
Thou hast a table spread, 
Furnished out with richest grace, 

Whatever our souls can need ; 
Still sustain us by thy love, 
Still thy servants' strength repair. 
Till we reach the courts above. 
And feast for ever there. 



Htxn 90S,"^<mtinued. 

2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed, 
And be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our soub are fed 1 
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Hymns 907 ft 908. |I£rac0mb«. CM. 




1 In memory of the Sanour's love, We keep the 8a - cied feart, 



Htmh 907.--CVm<iMNMi. 

2 Bj &ith we take the bread of life 

With which our souls are fed, 
The cup in token of his hkxtd 
That was for sinners shed. 

3 Under his banner thus we aing 

Hie wonders of his love^ 
And thus anticipate by faith 
The heaTenfy feaal above. 




Where ev-'ry hum - ble, contrite heart Is made a wel - come guest. 



Hymn 909. f utj^tr's. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



LUTHSR. 




BjnmWS. 



Jl&sconk. 



1 God ! how oft - ten hath thine ear To me in wiU-ine mer-cy bowed ! 
While worship-ping thine al - tar near, Low - ly I wept and strong-ly vowed : 




But ah ! the fee - ble - ness of man ! Have I not vowed and 
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wept in vain? Have I not vowed and wept in 



vam? 



1 Be known to us in breaking bread, 

But do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with lis, and spread 
1%y table in ovr heart. 

2 Thete sup with us in love diviac ; 

Thy body and thy bhod, 
That livinjg bread, tiiat heavenly trine, 
Be our mimortal food. 



Htxv 909.'^Ctmt$nmstL 

2 Return. Lord of hosts, retam ! 

Behold thy servant in distress ; 
My faithlessness again I numni ; 

Again foigive my faithlessness ; 
Ana to thine arms my spirit take. 
And bless me for the Saviors sake. 

3 In nity of the soul thou lov'st. 

Now bid tiie sin thou lui^st ekpire ; 
Let me desire what thou anproT^ 

Thou dost ^nprpve Wliatlderiie ; 
And thoa will de^pi to call me tiiine. 
And I win dare to call thee mine. 

4 This day the covenant I sign, 

The bond of sure and pronuaed peice 
Nor can I doubt its power divine. 

Since sealed with Jesu's blood it is t 
That blood I trust, that blood aJone, 
And make the covenant peace mine o«l 

5 But, that my faith no more mav know 

Or change, or interval, or end, 
Help me in all thy paths to go. 

And now, as e'er^ my voice attend^ 
And gladden me with answers mibi, 
■ And commmie, Father, with ttgr diild ! 
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nnnOlO. S^oMtciat. 7.7.7.7. 



J. Daniell. 




1 God of truth and power and grace, Drawn by thee to seek thj face, 




Lo ! I in thy courts ap - pear, Hum-bly come to meet thee here ; 



7mn911. ^ftglmm. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anap»stic.) Rbv. E. Haremoit. 
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1 how shall a sm-ner per- form The vows he hatii vow'd to the Lord? 
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A sin - ful and im - po • tent worm, How can 




true to my word? 




I trem - ble at what I have done : send me thy help from a - bbve ; 
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Hymn 910,—CorUinued. 

2 Trembling at thine altar stand, 
Lift to heaven my heart and hand, 
Of thy promised strength secure. 
All my sins I now abjure. 

3 All my promises renew, 
All my wickedness eschew, 
Chiefly that I called my own, 
Now 1 hato, renounce, disown. 

4 Never more will I commit, 
Follow, or be led by it ; 
Only grant the grace I claim, 
Arm my soul with Jesu's name. 

5 Sure I am it is thy will, 

I should never yield to ill, 
Never lose thy gracious power, 
Never sin or gneve thee more. 

6 What doth then my hopes prevent f 
Lord, thou stay'st for my consent ; 
My consent tmrough grace I give, 
Promise in thy fear to live. 

7 Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Present with thy angel host. 
While I at thy altar dow. 
Witness to the solemn vow, 

8 Now admit my bold appeal, 
Now affix thy Spirit's seal, 

Now the power from high be given,. 
Register the oath in heaven. 



The power of thy Spi - rit make known, The yir - tue of Je - sus's love ! 



Htmn 91 L — Continued. 

2 My solemn engagements are vain, 

My promises empty as ah- ; 
My vows, I shall break them a^in. 

And plunge in eternal despau: ; 
Unless my omnipotent God 

The sense of ms goodness impaii, 
And shed by his Spirit abroad 

The love of himself in my heaii;. 

3 Lover of sinners, extend 

To me thy compassionate grace ; 
Appear my affliction to end. 

Afford me a glimpse of thy face ! 
That light shall enkindle in me 

A flame of reciprocal love ; 
And then I shall cleave unto thee, 

And then I shall never remove. 

4 come to a mourner in pain, 

Thy peace in my conscience reveal ! 
And then I shall love thee again. 

And sing of the goodness I feel : 
Constrained by the grace of my Lord, 

My soul shall in all things obey. 
And wait to be fully restored, 

And long to be simmioned away. 
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Bynm 912. f nt^tr's €^md. L.M. 




1 hap-py day tliat fixed my choice On thee,my Sa-viourand my God! 
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Wdl may this glowing heart re -joice, And tell its rap-tures all 
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2 hxppj bond that seals my vows 

To mm who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill his house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 Tis done, the great transaction's done, 

I am my Lord's, and he is mine ; 
He drew me, and I fdlowed on. 
Charmed to confess the Yoke divine. 

4 Now rest, my lon^-divided heart ; 

Fixed on this blissful centre, rest : 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With him of every good possest 

5 Higli heaven, that heard the solemn vot 

That vow renewed shaU daOy hmr, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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Hyiim913. Classing $tU. L.M 



WHITAKXa. 
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1 Tre-men-dousQod, with hum- ble fear, Pros-tiate before thy aw • ful throne, 
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Th'ir - re - vo - ca - ble word we hear, The sove-reign righ-teous - ness we own. 



Hymn 914. 



Soliotnbe. 



1 Father, Lord of earth and heaven. 
Spare, or take what thou hast given ; 
Sole msposer of thine own. 

Let thy sovereign will be aone. 

2 When thou didst our Isaac g^ve, 
Him we trembled to receive, 
Him we called not ours, but tliine, 
Him we promised to resign. 

8 Lo ! we to our promise stand, 
Lo ! we answer thy demand. 
Will not murmur or complain. 
If thou daim thine own again. 



{See Hymn 910.) 

4 Life or death depend on thee, 
Just and good is thy decree. 
Safe in tliy decree we rest. 
Sure whatever is, is best. 

6 Meekly we our vow repeat, 
Nature shall to grace submit, 
Let him on the altar lie. 
Let ttxe victim live, or die. 

6 Yet thou know'st what pangs of love 
In a father's bosom move. 
What the agony to part. 
Struggling in a mother's heart. 



Htmk 9lX—C<nUimi£d. 

2 'TIS fit we sliould to dust return, 

Since such tlie will of the most High 
In sin conceived, to trouble bom, 
Bom <mly to lament and die. 

3 Submissive to thy just decree. 

We all shall soon from earth remove; 
But when thou sendest, Lord, for me^ 
let the messenger be love ! 

4 Whispering thy love into m^ heart 

Warn me of mv wproachmg end; 
And then I joyfullv depart. 
And then I to tny arms ascend. 



7 Sorely tempted and distressed. 
Can we make the fond request ? 
Dare we pray for a reprieve ? 
Need we ask that he may hve? 

8 God we absolutely trust. 
Wise and merciful and just. 

All thy works to thee are known. 
All thy blessed will be done. 

9 If his life a snare would prove, 
Rob us of thy heavenly love, 
Steid our hearts from God away ; 
Mercy will not let him stay. 

10 If his life would matter raise 
Of thine everUstang praise, 
More his Saviour norify, 
Mercy will not let nim die. 
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in916. 



jatifceai, 3p[0. 76. 



) thou &ithful God of love, 

Gladly I thy promise plead, 
iVaitiDg for my last remove. 

Hastening to the happy dead, 
iO, I cast on thee my care, 
breathe my latest breath in prayer. 

[>ustin^ in thy word alone, 
I to thee my children leave ; 

/all my little ones thine own, 
Give them, all thy blessings give, 

Ceep them while on earth thev breathe, 

{ave their souls from endless death. 



(See fff^n lie,) 

3 Whom I to thy grace commend 

Into thy prot^jtion take, 
Be her sure immortal friend, - 

Save her for my Saviour's sake ; 
Free from sin, from sorrow tree, 
Let my widow trust in thee. 

4 Father of ihe fatherless. 

Husband of the widow prove ; 
Me and mine persist to bless. 

Tell me we shall meet above, 
Seal the promise on my heart. 
Bid me then in peace depart. 



niiB 916, 917, & 918. §axnb9. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



J. Babnbt. 
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1 Je-su, thou hast to hoa-iy hairs My manners and my bur -dens borne, 
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Gar-ried me through ten thousand snares, And, when I would to sin re •turn, 
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With a high hand and outstretched arm Redeemed me from the mor • tal harm. 



in 918. 



In age and feebleness extreme, 
Who shall a helpless worm redeem ? 

Jesus ! my only hope thou art. 
Strength of my failing flesh and heart ; 

could I catch one smue from thee, 

And drop into eternity ! 



Hymn 916.— Continued. 

2 lot me still the promise plead, 

Thy kind continued aid engage ! 
Thy aid I every moment need. 

In childhood, youth^ and trembling age ; 
A sinner I, on mercy cast, 

By mercy saved n-om first to last* 

3 Still, G thou patient God of love. 

My soul's infirmity sustain. 
Bear me on eagles' wings above 

The world of ill, the vale of pain. 
The flesh that weighs my spirit do>Mi, 
The fiend who strives to take my crown. 

4 While, hanging on thy faithful word. 

My utter helplessness I feel. 
Carry me in thy bosom. Lord, 

Beyond the reach of earth or hell. 
Till on the margin of the grave 
I prove thine utmost power to save. 

5 Thou knowest the trials yet behind. 

The strength of sin, the tempter's power ;. 
Support my feebleness of mind 

In eveiy dark unmiarded hour ; 
Thy servant mightily defend. 
And love and save me to the end. 

6 Walk with me through the lion's den. 

Walk with lue through the floods and fires^ 
In form of God distinctly seen ; 

And ! to crown mv last desires. 
In death my guide ana Saviour be. 
My God through all eternity ! 



Hymn 917. 



Santbs- 



1 Justly thou might'st, in helpless age. 

Thy most unworthy sen'ant leave. 
Leave me to faint in life's hist stage. 

And never more my sins forgive, 
Leave me to breathe my slighted prayer,. 
And perish in extreme despair. 

2 But lo ! I from thy justice, Lord. 

To thy redeeming grace appeal I 
Justice awakes its flaming sword 

Against the Man thou lov'st so well ; 
He paid my ransom with his blood. 
And God Iiath quenched the wrath of GodL 

3 Whate'er I have of evil done. 

Or said, or thought, on him was laid ; 
My trust is in thy bleeding Son, 

My fainting soul on Chnst is stayed : 
Father, regard his sacrifice, 
And bid me live, for Jesus dies. 

4 With humble faith his death I plead, 

And, covered with the atoning blood. 
Calmly I sink among the dead, 

The dead who ever live to God, 
Secure in that great day to rise, 
And share thy kingdom in the skies. 



Hymn 919. 



3i&lam 



I WwTiKd of my disaoluWon new, 

As on the marein of tiie grave, 
Jenu, with humble fiutb and fear, 

I DOW bespeak thy power to Mve ; 
Thou who hast tasted death for me, 

Indulge me in my fond requert. 
And let a, wonu prescribe to thee 

The manner of m; final rest 



{S»e Hymn 317.) 

2 Mt feeble heatt'i extreme deure 
If now thine eye with pit^ gees, 

Whene'er thou dort my aoul require, 
let me then be found in pMce ! 

In active faith and hnmble prayer, 
Rengned, yet tonging to depart. 

To rise, redeemed mm earthly care. 



And see thee, Savioor, ai 
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Hymn 920. ^rintitus. CM. 



A. H. Miav, Mus. Bac. 



3 Wnllt with me through the dreadful d 

And, certiiiod that thou art mine, 
My «iirit| cnlm and undismayed, 

J EliaU tlito thy hands resign ; 
No anxious doubt, no guilty gloom, 

f Imtl damp whom Jesu's presence d 
My lijjlit, my life, my God, is come. 

And j;lory in his face appears ! 




Hliu 920.— Comtinmtd. 

2 If life be long, I wiU be gUd 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet whv should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3 Christ leads 'me through no darker tooi 

Than he went through before ; 
Be that into Qod's kingdom comes 
Must enter by Uua door. 

4 Come, Lord, lAen grace has made me 

Thy blessed face to see ; 
For ii thy work on earth be sweet. 
What will tby glory be I 

6 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 





Hymn 921. Somirfo. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 


3. H. Bum. 
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6 Myknowledge of that life is snuUI, 
The eye of faith is dim ; 
But 'tis enotuh that Christ knows all. 
And I shall be with him. 



1 Death-leas priu - ci - pie, a - rise I Soar, then na • live of the itdca : 




Go to shine be - fore his throne ; Deck his me- dia - to- rialcr 



2 Lo, he beckons from on fai^ ! 
Fearless to his presence fly : 
Thine the merit of his Uooo, 
Thine the righteousness of God. 
Angels, joyful to attend. 
Hovering round thjr [nIIows bend, 
Wait to catch the uoial given, 
Ajid escort thee quick to heaven. 

3 Is thy earthly house distressed. 
Willing to retain her guest ? 
7is not thon, but she must die ; 
Ply, celestial inmate, fly ! 

Burst thv shackles, drop thy day, 
Sweetly breathe thyself away. 



4 Shudder not to pass the stream ; 
Venture all thy care on him. 
Him whose dying love and power 
Stilled its taming, hushed its nor ; 
Safe is the expanded wave. 
Gentle as the summer's eve. 
No one object of his care 
Ever lufered shipwreck Okxc. 



Go, 



tri-uQ^hto ft-dom; Made for Qod, 



nin 921 ^tisax. 



Jons Hdbb, 1400. 



Utms 921.— Condniial. 

5 Saints in gbij perfect made 
Wait tbj passage tJirough the shade ; 
See. tbOT throng the blissful shore, 
Araeot for thy coming o'er. 
Monnt, their tiansports to improie. 
Join the longing choir above, 
Swiftlj to their wish lie given, 
Kindle higher Joj in heaven ! 




Etxn 922. — Confinued. 

2 Waiting to receive thj spirit, 

Lo ! the Saviour stands above ; 

Shorn the purchase of liis merit. 

Reaches out the crown of love. 



3 Stniggte UuoQch thy latest paaai<ui 
Tothy dear Redeemer's breast, 
To liis uttermost salvation, 
To his everlasting rest. 



4 For the joy he seta before thee. 



Go, 1^ Mt-gel gnuds at -ten-ded, To tiie right of Je • sns,g 

inn923. yirf^er's. 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. MAEM»LnTnEK. 







!3.— Confinurf. 



2 Countless as sands upon the shore. 
My sins are thronging round me ; 
But though th^ grieve and voimd me m 

They never shaS confound me. 
My sins ore numberless, I know. 
But o'er them all thv blood doth flow ; 
Thy wounds and death uphold me. 



3 Lord, thou liast joined my soul to thine 
In bonds no power can sever ; 
Grafted in thee, the living Vine, 

I shall be thine for ever. 
Lord, when I die, 1 die to thee. 
Thy precious death hath won for me 
A life that never endeth. 



4 Since thou hast risen from the grave 

The grave cannot detiun me ; 
Christ died ; Christ " rose agwn," to am ; 

These w<»dii shall still sustun me. 
For where tbou art, there I shall be, 
That I may ever live with thee ; 

This is my joy in dying. 
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Hynm925. ^ooirf&orne. 7.6.7.6,7.7.7.6. 



A. H. mamt. 5y™^ 824. 




1 Hap • py who in Je • bus bve ; But hap - ^er still an thej 
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Who to God their spi - nts give. And 'scape from earth a - way : 
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Lord, thou read'st the pant - ing heart; Lord, thou hear'st the pray 
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'tis het - ter to de • part, Tis bet - ter ixt to die ! 



Hymn 926. ^tlling^mn. L.M. 



Old Milodt. 




1 The saints who die of Christ pos - sest En - ter in - to im • mc-diate rest ; 
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{See Hymn. 317.) 
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1 The hour of my departure's come, 
I hear the voice that calls me home ; 
At last, Lord, let trouble cease. 
Now let thy servant die in peace ! 

2. Not in mine innocence I tmst ; 
I bow before thee m the dust, 
And through my Saviour's blood alone 
I look for mercy at thy throne. 

3 I leave the world without a tear. 
Save for the Mends I held so deur ; 
To heal their sorrows. Lord, descend. 
And to the friendless prove a friend ! 

4 I come, I come at thv command, 
I yield my spirit to thr hand ! 
Stretch forth thy everlasting anns, 
And shield me in the last alanns. 

5 The hour of my d^MLrtore's come, 

I hear the voice that calls me home : 
Now, my Qod, let trouble cease, 
Now let thy servant die in peace ! 



Htmn 92fi.— OM<>fisietl. 

2 Yet, if so thy will ordain. 

For our conmanions' ^ood, 
Let us in the nesh remam. 

And meekly bear the load : 
When we have our grief filled up. 

When we all our work have dioiM^ 
Late nartakers of our hope. 

Ana sharers of thy thnnie. 

3 To tliy wise and gracious wiU 

We quietly submi^ 
Waiting for redemption still. 

But waiting at tiny feet : 
Wlien thou wilt the blessing give^ 

Gall US' up thy &u» to see ; 
Only let thy servants live, 

And let us die, to thee. 



Htmx 92.^.^C<mUnued. 



M ^ r^rH 




For them no fur -ther test re -mains, Of purging fire, and tor -turing pains. 



2 Who trusting in their Lord depart^ 
Cleansed from all sin. and pure in nearii 
The bhss unmixed, the glorious prize, 
They find with Christ in paradise. 

3 Close followed by then* works they go. 
Their Master's purchased joy to know ; 
Their works enhance the bliss prepared. 
And each hath its distinct reward. 

4 Tet, glorified by grace alone. 

They cast their crowns before the thrcme ; 
And fill the echoing courts above 
With praises of re^eming love. 
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[ynin 927. Celeslis Erbs. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



H. Labxe. 




^^ 



1 I call the world's Re • deem • er mine; lie lives who died for me, I know; 
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Who bought my soul with blood di - vine, Je - sus, shall re - ap - pear be - low, 
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Hyiut 927.— CofUinuedL 

2 Then the last judgment day shall come ; 
And though the worms this skin devour, 
The Judge shall call me from the tomb, 

Shall bid the greedy grave restore, 
And raise this individual me, 
Qod in the flesh, my God, to see. 



3 In this identic body I, 

With eyes of flesh refined, restored. 
Shall see that self-same Saviour nigh, 

See for myself my smiling Lord, 
See with inef&ble delight ; 
Nor faint to bear the glorious sight. , 



4 Then let the worms demand their prey, 
The greedy grave my reins consume ; 

With joy I drop my mouldering clay, 
And rest till my Redeemer come ; 

On Christ, my Life, in death rely, 

Secure that I can never die. 



Stand in that dread-ful day un-known. And fix on earth his heaVnly throne. 



[7iim92a fjubs. 
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1 Iknowthatmy Re- deem -er lives. He lives, and on the earth shall stand ; 
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Andthoughto worms my flesh he gives, My dust lies nuiuber'd in his hand. 



2 In this re-animated clay 

I surely shall behold him near ; 
Shall see him in the latter day 
In all his majesty appear. 



3 I feel what then shall raise me up, 
The eternal Spirit Uves in me ; 
This is my confidence of hope, 
That €[od I face to face shall sec. 



4 Mine own and not another's eyes 
The King shall in his beauty view ; 
I shall from him receive the prize, 
The starry crown to victors duo. ^^ 
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Hymn 929. C^es^i. 





CM. 



BATXHSOOn's PaAXffXB. 




1 Why do we motun de - part - ing friends, Or shake at death's a - larms ? 
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Tis but the voice that Je - sus sends, To call them to his arms. 



Hymn 930. 3i. ian^ael. S.M. 



Philip R. Sleexait. 
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1 And must this bo - dy die ? This well-wrotight frame de - cay ? 
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Andmusttheseac-tive limbs of mine Lie moald'ring in the clay? 
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Hymn 931. pastor ^otms. 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Sajivkl Suth. 
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1 My life's a shade, my days A - pace to death de - cline : 




My Lord is life, hell raise 



HTicr 929.— CoiKtmiedL 

2 The graves of all his saints he Ueand, 

And softened every bed : 
Where should the dying memben wt. 
But with their dyug Head f 

3 Thence he arose, ascending high. 

And showed our feet the way : 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly, 
At the great rising-day. 

4 Then let the last loud trumpet sounds 

And bid our kindred lise ; 
Awake, ye nations under ([round ; 
Ye samts, ascend the skies. 



Htmn 930.— Coit/mueci 

2 Corruption, earth* and worms 
Shall but refine this flesh : 

Tin my triumphant qiirit comes 
To put it on afresh. 

3 Go<L my Redeemer, lives, 
And ever from the sides 

Looks down, and watches aO my diisL 
Till he shall bid it rise. 

4 Arraved in glorious grace 
Shall these vile bodies shine ; 

And eveiy shape and eveiy fsce 
Be heavenly and divine. 

5 These fively hopes we owe. 
Lord, to thy dying love : 

mav we bless thy grace below,. 
And sing thy power above I 



dust a -gain, e'en mine; 



Htmn 931.— Cbnltntied. 

2 My peaceful ^ve shall keep 

Mv bones till that sweet oay 
I wake from my long sleep 

And leave my bed of day ; 
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise 
And with these eyes My Saviour 

3 MyLord lus angels shall 

Their golden trumpete sound. 
At whose most welcome call 

My grave shall be imbound. 
Sweet truth to me ! I shi^ arise 
And with these eyes My Saviour 
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Sweet tnith to me! I shall a -rise And with these eyes My Sa-viour see. 



Htxv 9dl,'^orUimed. 

4 I said sometunes with tears, 
Ah me ! Fm loth>to die, 
Lord, silence' thou thoe^iears ; 
M V life's with thee on Idgh. 
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise 
And with these eyes My 8aviour see. 



5 What means my trembling heart 
To be thus shy of death ? 
With life I shall not part, 
Though I resign mv breath. 
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise 
And with these eyes My Saviour see. 



(m932. fni^tr's. 



0*ff •0*V*b*0«f • 



Martut LuTHXB. 








^ 






^ 



1 Great God! what do I seeandhear! The end of things ctb - a - ted! 




The Judge of man-kind doth ap-pear, On clouds of glo - ry seat - ed. 




The trum- pet sounds! the graves re -store The dead which they con - 



r [ ' i I ^ 'j 



^^-^iHM 



I 
tuned be - fore ! Pre - pare, my soul, to 



r r II' 



fl 



meet 



him. 



6 Then welcome, hannkss grave ; 

^y thee to heareii€11 go, 
My Iiord his death shall save 

Me from the flames below. 
Sweet truth to me ! I shall arise 
And with these eyes My Saviour see» 



Htmh 



2 The dead in Christ Shan first arise. 
At the last trumpet's sounding, 

Ca^rilt up to meet him in the skies. 
With joy their Lord surrounc^ng : 

No gloomy fears their souk dismay ; 

His presence sheds eternal day 
On those prepared to meet him. 



3 The ungodly, filled with guilty fears, 
Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
In woe they rise, but all their tears 

And sighs are unavailing : 
The day of fiprace is past and eone : 
Trembling tney stand before nis throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 



4 Great God ! vhat do I see and hear ! 

The end of thinss created I 
The Judge of mankind doth appear. 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Beneath his cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shidl pass away^' 

And thus prepare to meet hun. „„ <> 
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Hymn 933. fits |rx. 



b.b*Oa 



Abthitb Hxhet Bbowh. 




1 DmjofwnUilOdAjof monming! See fulfilled the prophets warning! Heayen and earth to ashes burnmg! 




18 Ah, that 




tears and moumiDg ! From the dust of earth re - tum-ing, 



T— t 









I L Li 'k.Jj 



Man for judgment must pre-parehun; 19 



i^^"y^ i j!if^ i ^ 



Spare, 



r-3 



S^KM 



OGodyinmer-cjr spare him ! 




fff f 



i 



F 



A^AMAaj 



^^ 



T 



i 



zz 



zz: 



I 






I 



i 



^ 



Lord, an • pitj-ing, Je - sa blest. Grant us thine e 



- fer 



izr. 
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Hsrmn 934. ^Qtsm^TXJi. L.M. 



• nal rest! 



AN0IS5T. 



I 




f ' l r f r ' r r 



1 The day of wrath, that dreadful day, Whenhearnond earth shall pass a - way; 




•Vr r f f r r f r 'r «f^ f=° 



Htxh 93a.~CVm/»iiiK<2. 

2 what fear man's bosom rendetfa ! 
When from heaven the Judge daicaideth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth ! 

3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth, 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth. 
All before the throne it bringeth. 

4 Death is struck, and nature quaking 
All creation is awaking, 
To its Judge an answer 



6 Lo, the Book, exactly worded. 
Wherein all hath been recorded ! 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

6 When the Judge his seat attaineth. 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remainetJb. 

7 What shall I, frail man. be pleading, 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy needing? 

8 King of majesty tremendoua. 
Who dost free salvation sena U5, 
Fount of pity, then befrioid us ! 

9 Think, good Jesu, my salvation 
Caused thy wondrous incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation. 

10 Faint and weary thou hast sought me, 
On the cross of suffering bought me ; 
Shall such grace be vainly brou^t mef 

11 Righteous Judge ! for sin's poDution 
Grant thy gift of absolutian. 

Ere that day of retribution. 

12 Guilty now I pour my moaning. 
All my shame with anguish owning ; 
Spare, God, thy suppliant groanmg I 

13 Thou the sinful vroman savedst ; 
Thou the dying thief foigavest ; 
And to me a hope vouchttf est 

14 Worthless are my prayers and sij^iing^ 
Yet, good Lord, m grace oomp^ymg, 
Rescue me from fires undying. 

15 With thy favoured sheep {dace me, 
Nor among the goats abase me ; 
But to thy right hand upraise me ! 

16 While the wicked are confounded. 
Doomed to flames of woe unbounaed, 
Gall me, with thy saints surrounded. 

17 Low I kned, with heart-submission ; 
See. like ashes, my contrition ; 
Heq> me in my last condition. 



I I > ! 




^ WbatpoVr shall DO the sin - ner's stay f How shall he meet that dread-ful day? 



Htmh 834.— Cbnimtied 

When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
And louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swdls the high trump that wakes the dead ; 

0! on that day, that awful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from day. 
Be thou, Christ ! the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 



Jim 935. iattostfontt. 8.8.8.8.8.8, 



T, Wallekaj). 




Htiw 035.— CoHdHUtA 

2 Mart aw(ul tnith ! and is it bo ? 
Murt all the n oild that harvest knon 1 
Is BTery man or wheat or tare J 

Then for that harvest O prepare ! 
For soon the reaping time will come, 
And acgelg shout the harvert home. 

3 To love my sinB.— a saint to appeu, 
To grow with wheat— yet be a tare, 
May serve me while I live below, 
Where tares and wheat together grow : 

, But soon the reaping time will come, 
And angels shout the harvest home. 

4 Bnt all vho truly righteoiu be 

Their Fatlier's kmgdoiu then shall see ; 
And shine lOte stus for ever there : 
Be that hftth em, now let him hear ; 
For soon the reaping time will aaon. 
And angdi shoot t£e harrett home. 



Ifatklhe to- kens, MaA the 



2 Close behind the tribulation 

Of the last tremendous days, 
See the flaming revelation. 
See the muvereal blaze ! 

Barth and heaven 
Melt before the Jndge's face I 

3 Sun and moon are both confounded, 

DaAencd into endless ni^t. 

When, with ang^hosti surrouiMkd, 

In nil Fatber'a gloir blight, 

Christ the Savjour 
Shines, ibe everlasting Light. 

4 See the stars from heaven falling. 

Hark on earth the doleful cry. 
Men on rocks and mountuns tiling. 
While the ^otious Judg» draws Di^ 

" Hide us, hide us, 
Rocks and mountains, from his eye !" 

5 Willi what different exclamation 

Shall the saints his banner see I 
By the tokens of his passion, 
By Uie marks received for me, 

AD discern him. 
An with shouts cry out, " TSs he ! " 

6 Lo ! 'tis he I our hearts' denro. 

Come for his eepoDsed below. 
Come to join ns to hii choir. 
Come to make our joys o'erflow, 

Pahns of victory. 
Crowns of glory to bwtow. 

7 Yes, the prize shall now be given, 

We his open face diall see ; 
Love, the earnest of onr heaven, 
Lwe onr full reward shall be ; 

Love shall crown us 
Kings tiirou^ all eternity ! 
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Bymn 937. Ration. 



7.7.7.7. 



Waetzbsix. 



^f'^'^^r^ i ('fV/ i fj'-M;; i ,',; ji Jv i| i' ii 



l^ 



J-^ J J J J J 



P=Ff 



^ 



iir^'i^v^^ii II 



^^^ 



1 Come, De-sire of D*-tioiis,come! Has - ten, Lord, the gen - 'ral doom! 



^>V!/ i ^; i /,j i i!H i ;:V i ;.','U r V ■■ 




Hear the Spi - lit and tiie bride ; Gome, and take us to thj side. 



Hymn 93a Irnsptd. 



D.C.M. 



Old Bkolish Mxlodt. 




1 There is a land of pore de - light, Where saints mi • mor • tal reign, 
Death, like a nar - row sea, di - viaes This heaven - \y land from ours. 




11J.4 4- A 4 



H^ l f-'i^ l l-' .^ I f ' II 



i 



-^^J 




In - fi - nite day ex-cludes the night, 
I ■ k.i — l_cL 



And plea - sores ha • nish pain. 



Htxv 937.--Ccmltiiiiet2. 

2 Thou, who hast our place prepared, 
Make us meet for our rewaia ; 
Then with all th j saints deaoend ; 
Then our earthly triab end. 

3 Mindful of thy chosoi rue, 
Shorten these Tindidave di^ ; 
Who for fun redemption ^[roan. 
Hear us now, and save thme own. 

4 Now destroy the man of sin ; 
Now thine ancient flock brinf in ! 
Filled with righteousness divme. 
Claim a ransomed world for thiiie. 



5 Plant thy heavenly kingdom here^ 
Glorious m thy samts appear ; 
Speak the sacred number sealed ; 
Speak the mystery revealed. 

6 Take to thee thy royal power ; 
Reign, when sin shall be no more, 
Reign, whoi death no more shall be ; 
Reign to all eternity. 




2 There e - ver - last - ing spring a - bides, And ne - ver-with - 'ring flowers : 



Hymn 939. Itntsalem. CM. 




S. Gkosvutob. 



i^^ij 




^Bi^j^mi 



1 1 



" I 




- r r> 



1 Je - ru-sa - lem,my hap - py home! Name e - ver dear to me; 



3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 
Stand dressed in living green : 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood. 
While Jordan roUed between. 



4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linffer, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to hum<£ away. 



6 could we make our doubts remove. 
Those doomy thou£[hts that rise. 
And see toe Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ! 



6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, • 
And view the landsc^w o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor deattiVK oold flood^ 
Should fright us from the shoze. 




Htiin 93S,—C(mtimi4d. 
Z When dull thete efM ttj heaTen-built mJ 



And street! of duuing gold ? 

There happier bowers Uutn Eden's bloom, 

Nor sb Dor soirow know ; 
Blest seata. through rude and storm; scene 

I onwua press to jou. 

4 Wiy should I shrink at pain and noe ? 
Or feel at death dismar T 
I've Canaan's goodlj land in view, 
And resbus of endless dsf . 

6 Apostles, martriB, propbeta there 
Animtd my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the {^orioos bond. 




2 When shall these eyes tliyheav'n-biiilt waOs And pear-lj gates be -bold I 

Hymn 940. gtsbn. CM. 




\if'''iA M J.id i\A ^w-s-^ i\r:^ J\}^^\^F^ 


J J J J J J J 




mi^ .L f\i;r\^^\i- Ml .1,. .IP HI 



a above, bov great their joys, How bright theiiglo - riet be. 



2 Once they were moumen here bekw, 

And pound out cries and teus : 

The; wresUed hard, as we do now. 

With sins, and daubU, and iean. 

3 I ask them whence th^ victory came : 

They, with nnited breath. 
Ascribe their conqneat to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 

4 They marked the footetem that be tnd, 

Bib zeal inspired their breast ; 
And following their incarnate Qod, 
FoBsess the promised i«at. 

G Our (^orious Leader clums our praise 

For his own pattern Eiven ; 

While the long cloud oi witnesses 

Show the same path to beavea. 
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Hymn 941. Mt^hntnn. 7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 



De. Gauvtlitt. 




1 Where shall true be-liev-ers go, When from tne flesh they- fly? 



i^'' ^ j :'■ f 




?a 



I r _ I _ I 






'. ' 



? 



r 
A 



-€^ 



Glo-rious joys or-dained to know, 



r- 

They mount a - bove the sky, 



i 









To that bright ce - les - tial place; - There they shall in lap-tures live, 



8 




More than tongue can e'er ex -press, 



Or heart can e'er con-ceive. 



Hymn 942. ^efrtril. 



6.6.6.6.8.8. 

. .I ■ ■ I 



RsT. 0. R. Babhioott. 

1 




^ 



A 



-&■ 



t 




r I ^^ r I ;"' ii r i ^ 



1 Sweetplace;iweet place a- lone! The court of Ood most high, 

. 1 ■■ I 



l 'Hi' l, ' il, ^'i'' 




iV^'i'i' II 'I,"; 






2 When they once are entered there^ 

Their mourning days are o'er ; 
Pain, and sin, and want, and care. 

And sighing are no more ; 
Subject then to no decay. 

Heavenly bodies tiiejr pat on. 
Swifter than the Ughtnii^s tay, 

And brighter thim the sun. 

3 But their jg;reate8t himpiness, 

Their bluest joy, shall be, 
God their Saviour to possess. 

To know, and love, and see : 
With that boitifie dght 

Glorious ecstasy is given ; 
Tliis is their supreme deU^t, 

And makes a heaven of neaven. 

4 Him beholding fitce to face. 

To him they glory give. 
Bless his name and sing his praise, 

As kmg as God shalllive. 
While eternal ages roll, 

Tlius employed in heaven they aze : 
Lord, receive my happy soul 

With all thy servants there ! 



The heaVn of heav'ns, the throne Of ^t • less ma • jes - ty ! 



Htmv 942.— Cofi^niiftf 

2 The straimer homeward bends, 

And signeth for his rest : 
Heaven is my home, my friends 

Lodge there in Abraham's breast 
happy place ! When shall I be. 
My God, with thee, To see thy face? 

3 Earth's but a sorry tent» 

Pitched but a few frau days, 
A short-leased tenement ; 
Heaven's still my song, mv prwse. 
happy place ! When shall I oe. 
My God, with thee, To see thy face? 

4 No tears from any eyes 

Drop in that holy choir : 
But death itself there dies. 
And sighs themselves expire. 
happy place ! When shall I be, 
My God, with thee, To see thy face ? 

5 There should temptations cease. 

My frailties there should end, 
There should I rest in peace 
In the arms of my best friend. 
happy place ! When shall I be, 
My God, with thee, To see thy face! 
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hap - py place! When riiall I be, MyGod,with 



To see thy face? 



Htmx 942. — Continued. 

7 Thy walls, sweet city ! thine 
With pearls are garnished, 
Thy gates with praises shine, 
Thy streets with gold are spread. 
happy place ! When shall I he, 
My God, with thee, To see thy face 1 



8 No sun by day shines there. 
No moon by silent night. 
no ! these needless are ; 
The Lamb's the city's light. 
happy place ! When ^all I be, 
]My God, with thee, To see thy feice ? 



^pinn942. (second tune.) ^v&'^tmL 6.6.6.6.8.8. 

From Htmvs or the Eastern Chitboh. 

N r I r 1 1^1 , „ t-l 1^— 1-3^^^^^^-1 . L 




j: ;-;:;^IJ ^il l 




^HN^=4fe d 



J^l. J^l. J.. 



?^ 



1 

6 Je - ni • sa-lem on high 




*1 >- *< II 



My song and ci - ty is, 




The cen • tre of my bliss. O 




^^ 







hKP' 



I I 
py place! When shall I be, My €k>d, with thee, To see thyfaos? 



9 There dwells my Lord, my King, 
Judged here unfit to ]i?e ; 
There angels to him sing, 
And lowly honuige give. 
linppy place ! When shaU I be, 
My God, with thee, To see thy face ? 



10 The patriarchs of old 

There from their travels cease : 
The prophets there behold 
Their longed-for Prince of peace. 
liappy place ! when shall I be. 
My God, with thee, To see thy foce ? 



11 The LamVs apostles there 
I might with joy behold : 
The harpers I might hear 
Harping on harps of gold. 
happy pUice ! Wlien shall I be. 
My God, with thee. To see thy face ? 



12 The bleeding martyrs, they 

Within those courts are found ; 
All clothed in pure array, 
Their scars with glory crowned. 
happy place ! When shall I be. 
My God, with thee, To see thy &ce ? 



13 Ah me ! ah me ! that I 

In Kedar's tents here stay ; 
No place like this on high ; 
Thither, Lord ! guide my way. 
happy place ! When shall I be, 
My God, with thee. To see thy face ? 
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Byran 943. St. ^Ip^tgi. 7.6.7.6. (iambic) db. gaustlwt. 




1 Brief life Is here our por - tion. Brief sor - row, short-Hy'd care ; 
hap - py re - tri - Du - tion ! Short toil, e - ter - nal rest ; 




The life that knows no end - ing, The tear -less life, is there. 
For mor-tals and for sin - ners, A man-sion witn the blest. 



Hymn 943. (second part.) St. ^feilip. 7.6.7.6. (iambic.) a. sto»e. 




4 For thee, dear, dear coun 
The men -lion of thy glo 



try, 
ry 



Mine eyes their vi - gils keep ; 
Is unc-tion to the breast, 




For ve - ry love, be - hold - ing Thy hap - py name, they weep : 
And me - <u-cine in sick - ness. And love, and life, ana rest. 



H]rnm943. (third part.) (gtoing. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (lambicj 

Alexander E 



WIKG. 




r r r 



^^ 



f-t * II I I r r I 



i ^ A, 



8 Je - ru - sa • lem tiie gol - den, With milk and ho - ney blest. 



m 




A J. 



T P^ 




m 



?: 



. I- I I III. 



1 



4 



^ 



^m 



^^ 




Be - neath thy con - tern - pla - tion Sink heart and voice op - pressed. 



HTXir 943.— Conitntied. 

2 That we should look, poor wandem^ 

To have our home on hi^ ! 
That worms should seek for dwelfingi 

Beyond the starry sky ! 
And now we fight the battle, 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 

3 And now we watch and straggle. 

And now we hve m hope, • 
And Zion m her anguish 

With Babylon must cope ; 
But he whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known. 
And they that know and see him 

Shall nave him for their own. 



Htxv 943.— CoitfMMieef. 

SBOOim PART. 

5 one, only mansion ! 

Oparadiseof joy ! 
Where tears are ever >iiini»TM^^ 

And smiles have no alloy ; 
The cross is all thy splendEour, 

The Crucified thy praise, 
nis laud and beneoiction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

6 Jerusalem the glorious ! 

Glory of the elect ! 
dear and future vision 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Even now by faith I see tliee, 

Even here thy walls discern ; 
To thee my thoughts are kindled. 

And stnve, kdO. pant, and yeam. 

7 Jerusalem, the only. 

That look'st from heaven below. 
In thee is all my glory. 

In me is all my woe ! 
And though my body may not, 

My spirit seeks thee hSn, 
Till flesh and earth return me 

To earth and flesh again. 
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i'> ; I J J j 



j=J=N 





^W 



^U-j- 



^^ 



J. j. V ^ :^ 



pi 

J . 





I 



I know not, 



know not, What so - cial joys are there ! 



^H J^ i -^ i"^ ^^ 



^J=4M 




What ra - dian - cj of glo - ry, What bliss be - yond com - pare ! 



jHiin 943. (foubth part.) l^ancasHue. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. (iambic.) 

HxN&T Smakt. 



H | J J J ^ | J 



r^ 



r 



%^-rii-\ 




J ->'- -^ ^ -i J. 




-&- 



11 Je - ru - sa - lem, ex - ult - ing On that se • cur - est shore, 




P- ■ I I I I M I II I I I I I I -J-^ 

I hope thee, wbh thee, sing thee, And love thee e - ver - more ! 



i 




■^M 



ilA^i 




ask not for my me 

J-J-i-J 



rit: I seek not to de - ny . . 




My me - rit is de - struc - tion, A cmld of *wrath am I : 



Htmn 943,-~Contmii€d. 

THIRD FJLSLT, 

9 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song. 
And bri^t with many an angel 

And ful the mart^ throng ; 
The Prince is ever m them ; 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

10 There is the throne of David, 

And there, from care released, 
Tlie song of them that triumph, 

The shout of them that feast ; 
And they who with their Leader 

Have conquered in the fight, 
For ever ana for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 



nYMN 943. — Continued. 

FOURTH PART. 

12 But yet with faith I venture 

And hope upon the wav. 
For those perennial gueraons 

I labour night andday. 
The best and dearest Father 

Who made me and who saved. 
Bore with me in defilement. 

And from defilement laved ; 

13 When in his strength I struggle. 

For very joy I leap ; 
When in my sin I totter, 

I weep, or try to weep : 
And grace, sweet grace celestial. 

Shall all its love display. 
And David's royal fountain 

Purge every stain away. 

14 sweet and blessed country, 

Shall I ever see thy fnce ? 

sweet and blessed counlxy. 
Shall I ever win thy grace 7 

1 have the hope within me 
To comfort and to bless ! 

Shall I ever win the prize itself 7 
Otellme, tellme. Yes! 

15 Strive, man, to win that gloir ; 

Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it. 

Till hope be lost in signt. 
Exult, dust and ashes. 

The Lord shall be thy part : 
His only, his for ever 

Thou shalt be, and thou art I 



412 



Hymn 944. pilgrim. S.M. (with chorus.) 



WoosBir&T. 



P'i i ii .J i ,.. i i, 'i,'' Ji'/ii'i i 



^ ^ :l 



^. > J. J. -^. ^j. -'• -L- 




Life from the dead is in thatwoid, Tis im - mor-ta - 11 - ty! 
Cho&us. 




2 Here in the bo - dy pent, 



Ab - sent from him I roam, 




, — I ■■ ■ ■ — . — . — ^-f 

Tet night - ly pitch my mov - ing tent A day's march near - er home. 



i.L^../iii ;,;,^ i i;;.'^^ 



4. J^ 



L J. 4 



A J.. 




Near • er heme, near-er home, A day's march near • er home. 



Hymn 945. Sit ^ubM. 8.8.6. 8.8.6. 




1 Qod to whom the &ith-ful dead Still liye, u - nit - ed to their 



3 My Father's house on hig^ 
Home of my soul ! how near, 

At times, to faith's foreseeing eye. 
Thy golden gates appear ! 
Here in the body, &c. 

4 Ah ! then my spirit funts 
To reach the land I lore, 

The bright inhmtance of sunts, 
Jerusalem above ! 

Here in the body, &c» 

6 " For ever with the L(»dr 
Father, if 'tis thy will, 
Tlic promise of that ^uthful word 
Even here to me fulfil 

Here in the body, &c. 

6 Be thou at my right hand, 
Then can I never faO ; 

Uphold thou me, and I shall stand,. 
Fight, and I must prevail 
Here in the body, ftc 

7 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain. 

By death I shall eactife from death,. 
And life eternal gain. 

Here in the bodj, &c 

8 Knowing as I am known, 
How shall I bve that word. 

And oft repeat before the throne, 
•'•For ever with the Lord !" 
Here in the bodty, Ac 
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Head, Their Lord and ours tiie same : For all thy saints, to mem - 'ry dear, 




iW^^^ 
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|i_.tJ-__.^ A -^ A J. 
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De • part - ed in thy mith and fear, We bless thy ho • ly name. 



[ynm 946. Cetbn^all. 8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8. (Anapsestlc.) a. H. Mahn. Mus. Bac. 




n'l'i'i'i'" 



^^ 



I I I " ^-^ , 



1 when shall we sweetly re -move, whenshallwe en-ter dor rest, . . 

roll. 




Re -turn to the Zi - on a - boye, The mo - therof spi-rits dis - trest ! 




J-.-lJ ; j^ j.^^J 




I — r . . 



Ihat d-ty of God the great King, Where sor-rowanddeathare no more; 

J. ^ 



^ J l| J | ^J| | 



d(f!Hiiff, 




But saints our Im-ma-nu- el sing, . . And che -rub and se-raph a - doie. . . 



Htmh 945.^Continued, 

2 By the same grace upheld, may we 
So foUow those who followed thee, 

As with them to partake 
The full reward of heavenly bliss : 
Merciful Father ! grant us this 
For our Redeemer's sake. 



Htxn 946.— Conttnuei. 

2 Not all the archangels can tell 

The joys of that holiest place. 
Where Jesus is pleased to reveal 

The light of his heavenly face ; 
When caught in the rapturous flame, 

The sight beatific they prove. 
And walk in the light of the Lamb, 

Enjoying the beams of his love. 



3 Thou know'st, in the spirit of prayer. 

We long thy appearing to see, 
Resigned to the burden we bear, 

But longing to triumph with thee : 
'Tis good at thy word to be here, 

Tis better in thee to be gone. 
And see thee in glory appear, 

And rise to a share in thy tlirone. 



4 To mourn for thy coming is sweet. 

To weep at thy longer delay ; 
But thou, whom we hasten to meet, ' 

Shalt chase all our sorrows away. 
The tears shall be wiped from our eyes. 

When thee we behold in the cloud. 
And echo the joys of the skies. 

And shout to the trumpet of God. 



414 



m^sftSCf. 



5pts Ctlesiis. D.C.M. 



W. A. SmvB. 




I |lv« bi^ • p J ev* - rj child of grace, "Wno knows his sms for • ff^n ! 



Hnoi Ul.—ContmmetL 

4 Whftt b thoe here to oonrt mjrsttj^ 

Or hold me back from home, 
While aiigds beckon me airaj, 

And Jesos bids me come f 
Shan I regret my parted friends, 

Still in the vale confined ? 
Nay, but whene'er my soul ^eceI^d^ 

They win not stay behind. 




¥ mrim^^4 




5 




This «>arth, he cries, is not 



my place, 



I seek myphice in heav'n! 



5 The race we all are nmning now ; 

And if I first attain, 
Tliey too their willing head shall bow. 

They too the inize shall gain. 
Kow on the brink of death we stand ; 

And if I pass before, 
They all shall soon esca^ to land. 

And hail me on the shoie. 




r ^ 



'iiv V '\r\ 




A coun - try &r from raor - tal sight ; Tet ! by faith I see 







The land of rest, the saints' 



The heav'n prepared for me. . 



6 Then let me suddenly remove 

That hidden lifeio share ; 
I shall not lose my iiienda above. 

But more e^joy them there 
There we in Jesu's praise shall join. 

His boundless loire prodaim. 
And solemniw in songs divine 

The marriage of the Lamb. 

7 what * Uessed hope is ours ! 

While here on earth we stay 
We more than taste the heavenly powen, 

And antedate that day : 
We feel the tesoneetioii near, 

Our life in Christ concealed. 
And with his gk>rions presence here 

Our earthen vessels fiOed. 



9 A stranger in the world below, 

I calmly sojourn here ; 
Kor can its happiness or woo 

Provoke my hope or fear : 
Its evili in a moment end, 

Its joys as Koon aro past ; 
But ! the bliss to which I tend 

Btenially shall lost 



3 To that Jerusalem above 

With singing I repair ; 
While in the flesh, my hope, my Inve. 

My heart and soul, are there : 
There my exalted Saviour stands. 

My merciful High-priest, 
And still extends his wounded hands 

To take me to his breast 



8 would he mors of heaven bestow. 

And let the vessd break, 
And let our ransomed spirits go 

To grasp the God we seek ; 
In rapturous awe on him to gaze 

Who bought the n^ for me ; 
And shout, and vronder at has grace. 

Through all eteniity 1 
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lynms 948 & 94S. ^i. pati^tto. B.C.M. 



Dr. Cbopt. 



r^ ' V ii :j 




r r-f r T 



■' ll r l r / I f^JiJi^ 




1 And let this fee - ble bo - dy fiul, And let it droop and die; 



n 



^ ^ 



r~r 



T 



^f \ r r \ T rir Mr 




My soul shall quit the mor - tal vale, And soar to worlds on high ; 




s:^ 



J j.^-j-jM 




ii'i'h'iV .'ii'ii 



Shall join the 



em - bo - died saints. And find its long -sought rest, 




^ 



'i 



J.^ 



-Tlf' r i i 



4,1 -gl. ..1 xj. . j J. J. 



^ 




(That on - ly bliss for which it pants) In my Re -deem - er's breast. 



lymn 949. 



Sit. patf^fo. 



1 Come, let us join our friends above 

That have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 

To joys celestial rise : 
Let afl the saints terrestrial sing, 

With those to gloiy gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 

In earth and heaven, are one. 

2 One family we dwell in him. 

One church, above, beneath. 
Though now oivided by the stream. 

The narrow stream of death : 
One army of the living God, 

To his command we bow ; 
Part of his host have crossed the flood, 

And part are crossing now. 

3 Ten thousand to their endless home 

This solemn moment fly ; 
And we are to the margin come. 
And we expect to die : 



His militant embodied host, 
With wishful looks we stand, 

And long to see that happy coast. 
And reach the heavenly land. 

4 Our old companions in distress 

We haste again to see. 
And eager lon^ for our release. 

And full f ehcity : 
£ven now by faitn we join our hands 

With those that went before ; 
And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 

On the eternal shore. 

6 Our spirits too shall quickly join. 

lake theirs with gloir crowned. 
And shout to see our CStptain's sign. 

To hear his trumpet sound. 
that we now might grasp our guide I 

that the word were given ! 
Gome, Lord of hosts, the waves divide. 

And land us all in heaven ! 



Emv 948.—CorUinned. 

In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the cross sustain. 
And gladly wander up and down. 

And smile at toil and pain : 
I suffer out my threescore years. 

Tin my Deliverer come. 
And wipe away his servant's teais,. 

And take his exile home. 



3 Surely he will not long delay : 

I hear his Spirit ciy, 
''Arise, my love, make haste away ! 

Go, get thee up, and die. 
O'er death, who now has lost his stingy 

I give thee victory ; 
And with me my reward I bring, 

I bring my heaven for thee." 

4 what hath Jesus bought for me I 

Before my ravished eyes 
Rivers of life divine I see. 

And trees of paradise ; 
They flourish in perpetual bloom. 

Fruit every month they give ; 
And to the healing leaves who com& 

Eternally shall Hve. 

5 I see a world of spirits bright 

Who reap the pleasiires there ; 
They all are robed in purest white, 

And conquering palms they bear : 
Adorned by their Redeemer's grace^ 

They close pursue the Lamb ; 
And every shining front displays 

The unutterable name. 

6 They drink the vivifying stream. 

They pluck the ambrosial fruit, 
And each records the praise of him 

Who tuned his golden lute : 
At once they strike the harmonious wire. 

And hymn the great Three-One : 
He hears; he smiles; and all the choir 

Fall down before his throne. 

7 what are all my sufferings here. 

If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host to appear. 

And worship at thy feet ! 
Give joy or grief, give ease or pain. 

Take life or friends away : 
I come, to find them all again 

In that eternal day. 



416 



Hymn 950. fUt ^sa^^. D.C.M. 



GlOEHinCHL 



Htmit GQO,—Continued, 




1 The Lord of Sab - bath let us praise In con - cert with the blest, 




B2 On this glad day a brighter scene 
Of glory was displayed. 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 

This universe was made. 
He niSBS, who mankind has bought 

With grief and pain extreme : 
*T was great to speak a world from noug^; 
T was greater to redeem ! 



, J J J. -i -^ ■^:ij J I •*> 



J -^ J- J-_J. 



^ 
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1 . 1 I ■ I 

WhO| joy - ful, in har - mo • nious lays £m - ploy an end - less rest 





■^ -^j. 



k 




^M 



Thus, Lord, while we re • mem - ber thee. 




:.e 



t 



m 



est and pi - ous grow ; 




IItxx 951.— C<m<tntM(i. 



By hymns of praise we learn to be Tri - umph-ant here be • low. 



H 2 The gay who rest nor worship prize 

g Jehovah's changeless sign despise ; 

r * Still stand it to our eyes alone 



Hymn 951. §0%. 



L.M. 



J^^'!"V*Jr^ l ^^ 



m\Jii \ \^y 




1 Dear is the day which Qod hath made, Sig-nalof peaceto earth dis-play'd; 

^ ^^.^ 






m^^ 



feo 



I 



Its light the rain -bow of the seven, Its at-mos-phere the air of heaven. 



With claims and blessings all its own ! 



3 The sufiferiug scarce, alas ! can know 
Tliis from the other days of woe, 
May we the worth of Sabbaths learn 
Before we suffer in our turn ! 



4 The blest no sun save Jesus see, 
No Sabbath save eternity ; 
May our brief Sabbaths melt away 
In the clear light of endless day ! 



5 Lord of the Sabbath, 'tis thy will 
These hours to hallow ; bless them still ! 
Send down thy Spirit's sevenfold powen. 
And make thy rest and gladness oon. 



Hymn 952. ^uliuth. ^6.7.7.7.7 



Ret. C. J. Latbobe. 




J I J I j-i 
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1 Sa - viour, thy sa-cred day Is sub-ject to thy sway, 



fj J j ^H /3.J II J ; J J l ffi^ 



K"r r r MTr r iir r r nr f r n 



Made thy plea- sine to ful - fil ; Thou, the Son of man, a - lone 

-I 1 ■- J J J _j[ ■ J 1- ^ 





Canst, ac - cord • ing to thy will, 



Ab - ro - gate or change thine own. 



Hymn 953. 0altit. 



o*o*b*o.o*o» 



A. SULLITAir. 




gj ^ct r 




;u\{fi--r\tiU 



1 Come, let us with our Lord a-rise, Oiu- Lord, who made both earth and skies; 




Who died to save the world he made. And rose triumphant from the dead; 




Htkit 952.— Cofi^inuec^. 

2 Thy loTe the day designed 

A blessing to mankind ; 
But thy more abundant grace, 

€k)spel grace unsearchable, 
Badft the Jewish feast give place, 
Fixed the Christian festival 



3 Lord of the hallowed day. 

Once more thy power display ; 
Now returning from above. 

Change it to that heavenly feast. 
Sabbath of celestial love. 
Sabbath of eternal rest. 



He rose,the Prince of life and peace, And stamp'd the day for e-ver his. 



Htmv dSi.—ConUnued. 

2 This is the day the Lord hath made, 
That all may see his love displayed, 
May feel his resurrection's power. 
And rise again to fall no more. 
In perfect righteousness renewed. 
And filled with all the life of God. 



3 Then let us render him' his own, 
With solemn prayer approach the throi 
With meekness hear the gospel-word, 
With thanks his dying love record ; 
Our joyful hearts and voices raise, 
And fill his courts with songs of praise. 



4 Honour and praise to Jesus pay 
Throughout his consecrated day ; 
Be all in Jesu's praise employed, 
Kor leave a single moment void ; 
With utmost care the time improve, 
And only breathe his praise and love. 
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Hymn 954. St. ^vibtxi. 

¥«mJ i j I J 



GM. 



Db. Gaustlbtt. 




1 Come let us join with one ac - cord In hymns a - round the throne ; 




This is the day our ris - ing Lord Hath made and called his own. 



Htmn 9M. — CorUinued, 

2 This is the day which God hath blessed, 

The brightest of the seven ; 
Tj^e of that everlasting rest 
The saints enjoy in heaven. 

3 Then let us in his name sing on. 

And hasten to that day 
When our Redeemer shall come down, 
And shadows pass away. 

4 Not one, but all our days below. 

Let us in hymns employ ; 
And in our Lord rejoicing go 
To his eternal joy. 



Hymn 965. St. pilba. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



A. n. Browk. 
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1 Great God, this sacred day of thine Demands our souls' collected powers ; 
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Wo would employ in works di - vine Tliese solemn, these de - vo - ted hours : 
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I 
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Our wil - ling hearts a - dor -ing own The grace which calls us to thy throne! 



Htmn 955.— CofUmtieci 

2 We bid life's caves and trifles fly, 

And where thou art appear no more : 
Omniscient Lord, thy piercing eye 

Doth every secret thought explore : 
may thy grace our hearts refine, 
And£x our thoughts on tiiingB dirizie ! 

3 The word of life, dispensed to-day. 

Invites us to a heavenly feast ; 
May every ear the call obey. 

Be every heart a humble guest : 
bid the wretched sons of need 
On soul-reviving dainties feed ! 

4 Thy Spirit's gracious aid impart, 

And let thy word, with power divine, 
Engage the ear, and warm the heart. 

And make the day entirely thine ! 
Thus may our souls adoring own 
The grace which calls us to tii j tbione I 
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ynm 956. ©Imutj. 



S.M. 



Dr. L. Mason. 
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1 Wel-come, sweet day of 
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rest, That saw the Lord a - rise; 
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Wel-come to this re - viv - 
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ing breast, And these re 
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jrnrn 956. |lth) l^abtit. (second tune.) S.M. 






f 



1 
- joic - ing eyes ! 



De. Hastings. 
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1 Wei - come, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise ; 
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Wel-come to tliis re - viv - ing breast, And these re -joic - ing eyes! 



R. Redhead. 



ynm 957. gtirfreatj, (4) L.M. 



Hymn 956. — Coniinited. 

2 Tlie King himself comes near, 
And feasts his saints to-day ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where thou, my Low, hast been 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sin^ herself away 
To everlastmg bliss. 



Hymn 956.— Continued. 

2 The King himself comes near, 
^\nd feasts his saints to-dav ; 

Here we may sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 
Where thou, my Lord, hast been 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 ]\Iy willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this. 

And sit and sin^ herself away 
To everlastmg bliss. 





And sweet -ly steals the Sab-bath rest Up -on the world's work-wea - ried breast And make us strong in faith to die. oo 2 



Hymn 957. — Continued, 

2 Of heaven the si^, of earth the calm t 
The poor man's birthright, and his balm I 
God's witness of celestial things ! 

A sun with healing in its wings. 

3 New rising ui this gospel time, 
And in its sevenfold hght sublime. 
Blest day of God ! we nail its dawn, 
To gratitude and worship drawn. 

4 nought of gloom and nought of pride 
Shoula with the sacred hours abide ! 
At work for God, in loved employ, 
We lose the duty in the joy. 

5 Breathe on us. Lord ! our sins f or^ve, 
And make us strong in faith to live : 
Our utnost, sorest need supply, 

* " ith to dk 



' I ^ 

1 Sweet is the sun -light af - ter rain. And sweet the sleep wliich fol-lows pSSn, 

' ' J ! u_ , , „ . . ,• , l_J NlZl 
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Hymn 958. ^urtliu. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.G. (iambic.) db. s. a wmlet. 




1 dny of rest aiid glad • ness, day of joy and light, 

' ' 4. 
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balm of care and sad - ness. 





On thee the high and low 




T— ^ 
Most beau - ti - ful, most bright ; 

J , J. /J R=1 
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Be - fore th'e-ter - nal throne 



Uymn 958. — Continued. 

2 On thee, at the creation. 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee for our salvation 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven ; 
And thus on thee most glorious 

A triple light was given. 

3 Tliou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain^ 

We view our promised land 
A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

4 To-day on weaiy nations 

The heavenly manna fidls. 
To holy convocations 

The silver tnimnet caUs, 
Where gospel-light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams^ 
And lining water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Hotv Qhost be praises. 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice npnuses 

To thee, Uest Three m One. 



Sing Ho - ly, Ho - ly. 



ly. To the great Tlut^e in One ! 



Hymn 959. §IochIe]|. 



L.M. 
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1 Lonl of the Sab - bath, hear our vows, On this thy day, in this thy house : 




>t J-J-J. J 



^^ 



1 own, as grate-iol la - cri-fice, The songs which from thy ser - vants rise. 



Htmk 959.— ConttinicJ. 

2 Thme earthly Sabbaths, Lord, we love ; 
But there's a nobler rest above \ 

To that our labouring souls aspire. 
With ardent pangs of strong desire. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress. 
Nor sin nor heU shall reach the place ; 
No siffhs shall mingle with the songs 
AVhicn warble from immortal tongues. 

4 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun. 
But sacred, high, eternal noon. 

5 long-expected day, bc^ ; 

Dawn on these realms of woe aad dn : 
Fain would we l«ive tius weair road. 
And sleep in death, to rest wiUi Qod* 



Hymn 



L.M. 



W. H. IUrt. 



1 We rose to -day witli an-theins sweet, Tosiiigbe-fore the iner-cy -seat, 
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Hymn 960. Itmsalem. 

{See Hymn 954.) 

May I throughout this day of 

Be in thy Spirit, Lord, 
Spirit of humble fear divine 

That trembles at thy word. 
Spirit of f^th my heart to nuse, 

And fix on things above, 
Spirit of sacrifice and praise, 

Of holiness and love ! 







And ere the dark- ness round us fell. We bade the grate-ful ves - pers swell 



Hymn 962. filers. lO.lO.iO.iO. 



£. J. HOPKIKS. 




fe^.Hr : 



1 Sa - viour, a - gain 



I I 1 — V 
tl ly dear name we raise 



Htmv 961.— ContiniMtf. 

2 Whatever has risen from heart sincere^ 
Each upward glance of filial fear, 
Each true resolve, each solemn vow, 
Jesus, our Lord ! accept them now. 

3 Whatever beneath thy searching eyes 
Has wrought to spoil our sacrifice. 
Mid this sweet stillness while we bow, 
Jesus our Lord ! forgive us now. 

4 And teach us erring souls to win, 
And hide their multitude of sin ; 

To tread in Christ's long-sufferin£[ way. 
And grow more like him day by day. 

5 So as our Sabbaths hasten i»ast, 

And rounding years bring nifi[h the last ; 
When sinks the sun behind tne hill. 
When all the weary wheels stand still ; 

6 When by our bed the loved ones weep. 
And death-dews o'er the forehead creep. 
And vain is help or hope from men ; 
Jesus our Lord ! receive us then. 



With one ac- 




- - cord our part - ing hymn of praise ; We stand to bless thee 




IItmn 962.— Continttcd. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With thee be^, with thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou tne ups from sin, the hearts from 

shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant us thy peace. Lord, through the coming 

niffht, 
Turn thou for us its darkness into li£[ht ; 
From harm and danger keep thy children free, 

' tn alik< 



For dark and licrht are bol 



:e to tliee. 



ere ourwor-ship cease, Tlien, low-Iy kneel - ing, wait thy word of peace. 



4 Grant us thy peace throughout our eartlily 
life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our contUct 

cease, 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace. 
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H]nnn962. (second tune.) ^a* gti. 10. 10. 10, 10. d«. dtkis. 
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IItM5 962.— CoiKiimcd. 

2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward war ; 
With thee bes^ , inth thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou tUe Ups from sin, the hearts from 

shame, 
That in this house have called upon thy : 



\ Sa - vioiu",a - gain to thy dear name we 



1 1"^ \ -~- 3 Grant us thy peace, Lord, through the oomiog 



T 
raihc .... With one ac - 




cord our part - ing h\Tnn 



of praise ; We stand to bless 



thee 



Tum^ou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep thy chUdzm 

free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our eaithlj 
life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our star in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict 

cease, 
Call us, Lord, to thme etenial peace. 




ere our wor-ship cease. Then, low-ly kneeling, wait thy word of peace. 



Hymn 963. (garin iDatoir. 7.7.7.7.7.7. 



James Ruodbs. 




Hymn 9Ga— Con/inu^J. 

2 Dark and cheerless is the mom. 

Unaccompanied by thee : 
Joyless is the day's return. 

Till thy mercTS beams I see ; 
Till thou invrard light impart. 
Glad my eyes, and warm my heart. 

3 Visit then this soul of mine. 

Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
FUl me. Radiancy Divine ! 

Scatter all my unbelief : 
More and more thvself display. 
Shining to the perfect day ! 



] Clirist, \\ljo.si'glo - ry fills the skies, Gliri^t, the tnie, the 



on - ly Light, 

i 




Sim of right - eons - ness, a -rise, Tri-umpho'er the shades of night; 





% 



t 



l^^^^^pB 



— Day-spring from on high, bo near ; Day-star, in my heart ap - pear ! 



Hymn 964. — Continued. 

2 Redeem thy mis-spent moments past^ 
And Uve tliis day as if thy last ; 

Thy talents to improve take care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 Let all thy converse be sincere. 

Thy conscience as the noon-day cleiir ; 

For God's all-seeing eye suneys 

Thy secret thoughte, thy woros and ways. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels take thy part ; 
Who all night long unweariiM sing 
High praise to the eternal King. 

5 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept, 
And hast refreshed me whilst I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death sludl wakev 
I may of endless life partake ! 

G Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guflkrd my nrst springs of thought and vS^ 
And with thyself my spirit filL 



mn 961 ^ming Ps^n. L.M. 




nniK 9S4.— Confinuttl. 

7 Direct, control, suggest, this dajr, 
All 1 design, or do, or say ; 

That dl mj poirers, irith ul thai might. 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

8 Praise Qod, from whom all blessings flow ; 
PrMse him, &11 creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 



Htxh 965.— CmUiniMif. 



Through sleep and darkness sfUely brought, 
Restored to life, and poiver, and tnougbt. 

3 New mercies each returning day 
Hover around us while we ptay ; 



4 If on our daily couise our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find. 
New treasures still of countless price 
God will provide (or sacrifice. 



6 The trivial round, the common task, 
Wm fumish all we ought to ask ; 
Room to deny ourselves ( a road 
To bring us, daily, nearer Ood. 

7 Only, O Lord, in thy great love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us, this and every day. 
To live more nearly as we pray. 



' nol light may guide And cheer 



HtKK %S.—Continutd. 

2 O may no sin our hands defile, 
" ' ' 'rove, 



3 Throughout the day O Christ, in thee 
May ready help be found. 
To save our souls from Satan's wiles, 
Who still is hovering round. 

-ubservient to th^ 

Our daily toil si , 

So mav our works, in thee begun. 

Be furthered, Lord, by thee. 

5 And lest the flesh, profane and prou 

Subdue the yielding soul, 
H^ self-constraining temperance 
(kmal desires control. 

6 To Ood the Father, Ood the Son, 

And God the Holy Ghcat, 

Eternal gloiy be from man, 

And from the angel horti 
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Hymn 967. Soulon 



10.10.10.10. 



tiOCDIXEL. 




^^ 



1 Lord, who by thy presence Host made light 

II.. I 




in the si - lent night, Be with me when the daylight fades a 



Hymn 967.— Conttitiieti. 

bin. 
toil, thy 

Falls soft and gentle as the evening shower. 

3 How sad and cold if thou be absent. Lord 
The evening leaves me, and my heart 6ow 

dead! 
But if thy presence grace my humble board, 
I seem with heavenly manna to be fed ; 

4 Fraught with rich blessing, breathing sweet 
renoee, 

The cailm of evening settles on my breast; 
If thou be with me when my labours close, 
No inore is needed to complete my rest 

5 Come then, Lord, and deign to be my guest, 
— H After the day's confusion, toil, uid dm, 
- — [I O come to bring me peace, and K>y, and rest, 
' — U To give salvation, and to paroon sin J 

6 Bind up the wounds, assuage the aching 

B smart 

Left in my bosom from the day just past. 
And let me on a Father's loving heart 
way. Foiget my grie&, and find sweet rest at 

last 



Hymn 968. St. ^itutolms. 7.6.7.6.8.8. 



Rev. Dr. Dtkes. 




1 The day is past and o - ver ; 



All thanks, Lord, to thee 




Wc pray thee now that sin 



less The hours of dark may be ; 

-J — U 




Je - su, keep us in thy sight, And save us thro' the com - ing night ! 



nTMN 968.^Coiittitaied. 

2 The joys of dav are over ; 

We uft our hearts to thee. 
And ask thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be ; 
Jesu, make their darkness li^t, 
And save us through the coming night ! 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

We raise our hymn to thee, 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of dark mav be ; 
Jesu, keep us in thy sight. 
And guard us through Hie coming night ! 

4 Be thou our soul's preserver, 

For thou, God, dost know 
How many are the perils 

Awaiting us below ; 
loving Jesu, hear our caU, 
And giuffd and save us from them aU I 
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ynm 96a St. anhtolms, (second tune.) 7.6.7.6.8.8. 

Abtudb II. Bnowx. 



Ib'U'.J I J J 



H^» 



^ 



^ 



^P ^ 
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I The (laj is past and 



^ II J I J US ^-T^^- 

I I ' J hJ- I I 



i 



t=F 



^ 



ver ; All thanks, Lord, to thcc ! 




We pray thee now that sin - less The hours of dark may be ; 



Htiut 968.— CofUmtiett 

2 The joTO of day are over ; 

Vie lift our hearts to tliee. 
And ask thee that offenceless 

The hours of dark may be ; 
Jesu, make their darkness light, 
And save us through the coming mght I 

3 The toils of day arc over ; 

We raise our hymn to thee, 
And ask that free from peril 
The hours of dark mav be ; 
Jesu, keep us in thy signt. 
And guard us through the coming night I 

4 Be thou our souFs preserver, 

For thou, God, dost know 
How many are the perils 

Awaiting us below ; 
loving Jesu, hear our call. 
And guard and save us from them all I 




Je - su, keep us in thy sight, And save us through the com - ing night ! 



:yinii 969. ^itgclus. 



L.M. 



SCU£FFL£R, 1657. 






i^iSi 



m k H 




2X 



T 
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J ^ hJ 






i I I ' I 

1 At e - ven, ere the sun was set, The sick, Lord, a - round thee lay ; 




I I 



in wliat di - vers pains tliey met ! with wliat joy they went a - way !' 



Htxh OGQ.—CanUnued. 

2 Once more tis eventide, and we 

Oppressed with various ills draw neaf : 
Wliat if thy form we cannot see 1 
We know and feel tliat thou art here. 

3 Saviour Christ, our woes dispel ! 

For some are sick, and some are sad, 
And some liave never loved thee well. 
And some have lost the love they had ; 

• 

4 And some have found the world is vain. 

Yet from the world thev break not free ; 
And some have friends who give them pain. 
Yet have not sought a friend in thee ; 

5 And all, Lord, crave perfect rest, 

And to be wholly free from sin ; 
And they who fain would serve thee best 
Are conscious most of wrong within. 

6 Saviour Christ, thou too art man ! 

Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 
Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
The very wounds that shame would hide ; 

7 Thy touch has still its ancient power : 

No word from tiiee can fruitless fall ; 
near in this solemn evening hour. 
And in thy mercy h^ us alL 
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Hymn 970. ^facnsong. 8.7.8.7.7.7. 

^ . I i ■ J J J I 



J. Summers. 




1 Through the day thy love hath spar'd us; Wea-ried we lie down to rest; 

-^Ti U 




Through the si -lent watch -es guard us, Let no foe our peace rao - lest ; 




Je - sus, thou our guard -ian be, Sweet it is to trust in thee. 



Hjrnm 971. gijoii. 



7.7.7.7. 



German. 




1 God the Fa-ther I be tliou near 



Save from ev - 'ry harm to - night ; 




Make us all thy chil-drcn 



Hymn 972. Crogtc. 



In the dark-ness be our 



10.10.10.10. 



Htmn ^lO.—Cont'mued. 

2 Pilgrims here on earth and strangei^ 
Dwelling in the midst of foes, 
Us and ours preserve from dangers. 

In thine arms may we repose ; 
And when life*s short day is past. 
Rest mth thee in heaven at last 



IItmk 91L~-Canlinued. 

2 God the Saviour ! be our peace, 

Put away our sins to-night ; 
Speak the word of full release. 
Turn our darkness into light 

3 Iloly Spirit ! deign to come ! 

Sanctify us all to-night ; 
In our hearts prepare thy home, 
Tiun our darkness into ligfal 

4 Holy Trinity ! be nigh I 

Mystery of love adored, 
Ilelp to live, and help to die, 
Lighten all our darkness. Lord ! 

A. H. D. Trottk. 




— ith me,fa8t fulls tbcc-ven-tide ;Tke darkness deepcii8;Lord, with me abidcIVVlien other hdpersful^and comforts flee,HeIpof the help^ 



Hymn 972. ebenlibt. 10.10.10.10. 




Utkr SJ2.—Co7ttmatd. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
E&rth'a jo;s grow dim, ita glories pass stray > 
Change aud decay in all around I see ; 

thou wlio changest not, abide wiUi me ! 

1 need thy presence erery paasinc hour : 
What but thy grace can foil the tempter'a 

power J 
Who hke thyself ray guide and stay can be T 
Through cloud and sunshine, ahiae with me ! 

4 I fear qo foe, with thee at hand t« bless ; 
Ills have no weight, aod tears no bitterness : 
Where is deaths sting? where, grave, thy 

victory? 
I triumph still, if thou atude with me ! 

5 Beveal thyself before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the 

Heaven's morning brealcs, and earth's vun 

shadows flee : 
In life and death, Lord, abide with me ! 



Help of the heip-les! 



MjUmfflZ (second TUSB.) ^IltrS. 10.10.10.10. B. J. IIopkhb. 




III SB 9~Z—Cotiliaual. 

2 Swift to its close ebhs out hfe's little day ; 
Earth's Joys crow dim, ita glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in al! around I see ; 
thou who changest not, abide with me ! 



; I fear no foe, with tliee at hand to bless : 
Ilia have no w«ght, and teara no bitterness : 



iting? where, grave, thy 



Ml, and com forts 



Help of the help - less. 



Where is death^i 

I triumph sHII, if thou aWde with me ! 

Q Beveal thyself before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to' 

theski^ 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vnin 

shadows flee : 
In life and death, O Lord, atnde irith mc ! 
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Hymn 973. iursltjr. 



L.M. 




1 Stm of my soul ! thou Sa - viour dear, It is not iiight if thou be near ; 




may no earth - bom cloud a - rise, To liide thee from thy ser - vaut's eyes ! 



Hymn 973. (second tune.) ^knbs. L.M 



Sir II. S. Oaklet. 




W^ 



1 



J.rJ J.J. 




1 Sun of my soul! thou Sa - viour dear, It is not night if tliou be near; 




may no earth-bom cloud a - rise, To hide thee from thy ser - vant*s eyes ! 



Hjrnm 974. (LuUis' Cunou. L.M. 



Tallis. 




1 Qlo - ry to thee, my God, this night. For all tlie bless-ings of the light : 




Htm5 973.— Cojiti'iiuecf. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My vearied eyelids gentry steep, 

Be my last thought, How sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast ! 

3 Abide with me from mom till eve, 
For without thee I cannot live ^ 
Abide with me when night is ni^ 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of tiiine 
Have spumed to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more He down in sin. 

5 Watch by the sick, enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy bounoless store; 
Be every moumer's sleep to-night. 

Like intant's slumbers, pure and light 

C Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of tliy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 



Keep mc, keep me, King of kings, Be -neath thine o wn al - migh-ty wings! 



Htmn dH.—Oontinued. 

2 For^ve me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ill that I this day have done ; 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 
The mve as little as my bed ; 
Teacn me to die, that so I may 
Rise glorious at the awful day. 

4 may my soul %n thee repose ! 

And may sweet sleep mine eyelids dose ; 
Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
To serve my God when I awake. 

5 If in the ni^ht I sleepless lie. 

My soul wiui heavenly thoughts supply ; 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 

6 My soul, when I shake off this dust. 
Lord, in thy arms I will entrust ; 

make me thy pecuhar care, 
Some mansion for my soul prepare ! 

7 may I always ready stand. 

With my hunp burning in my hand ; 
May I in si^ht of heaven rejoice, 
Whene'er I near the Bridegroom's voioe ! 

8 All praise to thee in light arrayed. 

Who light thy dweUing-place hast made ; 
A boundless ocean of bright beams 
From thy all-glorious Godhead streams. 

9 The sun in its meridian height 
Is very darkness in thy si^ht ; 
My soul O lighten and inflame, 

With thought and love of thy great name ! 

10 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Pnuse Father, Son, and Holy Ghosts 
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Hymn 975. (Eifgccumbc. 7.7.7.7.7.7. ret. olixtucs r. babsicott. 




I . t 

1 Safe-ly tlirongli an - 0- ther week God hath brought us ou our vraj; 
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Let us now a bless-ing seek 
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On th'ap-proach - Ing Sab • Iwth - day, 



1 L 



I I 





— 1 1— 






-r ri- II r 



— ^— — — I » 



mr 



g 



Day of all the week the best, £m-blem of e - ter - nal rest 



IItmn 975.— Con«4/iwc?. 

2 Mercies multiplied each hour 

Through the week our praise demand ;; 
GuardeoDj almiehty power, 

Fed and guided by his hand ; 
Though ungrateful we have been, 
Often made returns of sin. 



3 While we pray for pardoning grace, 
In the great Redeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciled face. 

Shine away our sin and shame : 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this night with thee. 



4 When the mom shall bid us rise, 
May we feel thy presence near : 

May thy glory meet our eyes, 
When we in thy house appear : 

There afford us^ Lord, a taste 

Of oiu* everlastmg feast. 



5 May thy gospel's joyful sound 
Conquer 8mner& comfort saints ;: 
Make the fruits of mce abound. 

Bring relief for afi complaants : — 
Such may all our Sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the church above ! 



Hymn 976. Minc^ester m. CM. 



Alison's Psalter, 1599. 




1 Join, all ye ran-som'd sons of grace, The ho - ly joy pro - k)ng, 




^7N 




.»• ' ^ ^ ^ -s. 



^ 



^^ 
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1 



And shout to the Re- deem -er's praise, A so -lemn mid-night 



song. 



Htms 976.— Con/inuerf. 

2 Blessing, and thanks, and love, and mighty 
Be to our Jesus eiven. 
Who turns our daribiees into light 
Who turns our hell to heaven. 



3 Thither our faithful souls he leads. 
Thither he bids us rise. 
With crowns of joy upon our heads, 
To meet him m the skies. 
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Hyam 977. Koakn. 

1 IIowmimTpaMtbeeail^ni^t, 
In rereuings and irantoc curtb ] 

The creAtare u their sole delight. 
Their hwpiness the things of «&rth : 

Fortu mSce the seasori past ; 

We cfaooee the better part at last. 

i We will not dose our wakeful eyes. 

We will not let our eyelids sleep, 

But humbly lift them to the ildea, 

And all a solemn vigil keep ; 
fk> many years on sin bestowea, 
Con we not watch one night for Qod 1 



(Ste(^ 



viU.) 



3 We can, Jeans, for thy sake, 

Derate our every hour to thee ; 
S|>eak but the word, our soiUs shall wake, 

And sing with cheeifnl melody ; 
Thy piaise shall our gkd tongues employ. 
And evei; heart shall dance for joy. 

4 Shout in the midst of ui, King 

Of saints, and make our joys abound ; 
Let us exult, give thanks, and sing, 

Aitd triumph iu redempUon found : 
We ask for eveiy waiting soul, 
O let our ^orioni joy be full ! 



Hymn 978. UCy^rus. 
"*3 



mMMi^mim^M^H: :\ n 




J} may we all triumphant rise. 

With joy upon our heads return. 
And far above those nether sides, 

By thee on eagles' wings upborae, 
Through all yon radiant circles mote. 
And gain the highest heaven of lot« I 



lIvM!f 97S.— Cojidnuof, 

2 The flowery spring at thy cammai^ 
Kmbalins >Jie air, and paints the land ; 
The summer rays with vigour shhw 
To raise the com, and cheer the vine. 

3 Thy hand in autumn richly poun 
Thitiujjh all o[ir coasts redundant stom ; 
And wmters softened by thy care 

No niorc a face of horror wear. 

a. and months, and weeks, ^. 

d successive songs of pndse ; 
8til) be the cheerful hoiuage nid 
With opening light, and evening shade. 
5 Here in thy house shall incense rise, 
As circhng Sabbaths bless our eyw ; 
t^till will we make thy mcraes known 
Around thy board, and round our own. 

G may our more harmonious t<Higue 
In worlds unknown pnjsue the song ; 
And iu those brighter courts adore. 
Where days and years revolve do man I 



Wiile in thy tem - pie we ap • pear, 



goodness crowns the dr - cling year. 



Hymn 979. fifaangtlisi. CM. 



From MniDiLSBonx. 




Who kind -Ij length-ens out 



Htms 979.- 

2 His providence bath brought ns thtot^ 

Another various year : 
We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God 4>pear. 

3 Father, thy mercies past we own ; 

Thy still continued care : 
To thee preaenting, through thy Son, 
Whate'er we have or are. 

4 Our lips and lives shall gladly show 

The wonders of thy love, 
While on in Jesu's stepa wo go 

To see thy face above. 
& Onr residue of days or hours 

TMne, wholly thine, shall be ; 
And all onr consecrated powers 

A sacrifice to thee : 



_ jth forgivrai, 

And bring the grand sabbatk yi 
The juUlee M heaven. 



Hymn 980. ffignisleg. 
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Oykii 380.— Cim/tniMrf. 

2 How often, when liis arm was bared. 
Hath he our sinful Israel spared ! 

" Let them alone," his mercy cried. 
And turned the vengeful bolt aside ; 
Indulged another kind iq)rieve. 
And etiangely suffered us to Uve. 

3 itierciful Ood, how shall we raise 
Our hearts to pay thee all thy prusel 
Our hearts shall beat for thee alone ; 

Our livca shall make thy goodneu kaown; 
Our souls and bodies shall be thine, 
A living sacrifice divine. 



Vbo lengthens out OUT tri-al here, Andsparesus yet a 



Htmr OSI.— Contmucrf. 

2 Barren and withered treea, 

We cumbered long the ground ; 
No fruila of holiness. 

On OUT dead souls were found : 
Yet doth he us in mercy spare 
Another and another year. 

3 When justice bared the sword. 

To cut the fig-tree down, 
Tlie pity of our Lord 
Cried, " Let it still alone ;" 

Our gracious Ood inclines his ear. 
And spares us yet another year '. 

4 Jesus, thy speaking blood 

From Ood obt^ned the grace 
^Vho therefore hath bestowed 
On ns a longer space : 
Thou didst in our behalf appear. 
And lo, we see another year ! 

5 Then dig about OUT root, 

Break up the fallow grannd. 
And let out gntdous fniit 

To tli; great piaise abound : 
let us all tliy praise declare. 
And fruit unto perfection bear 1 
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Hymn 982. 5t. Utaltbtto. D.C.M. 



Dr. Cbor. 




1 Jiet mc a - lonci an - . o - ther year, In 1 



10 - nour 
zar 



2 Time to repent thou dost bestow ; 

But the power impart ! 
And let my eyes with tears overflow. 

And break my stubborn heart ! 
To-day. while it is called to-day, 

The nindering tiling remove ; 
And lo, I now begin to pray 
/And wrestle for thy loTe ! 



of thy Son, ^ ^ ^^^ ^^ ^. ^7 ^^ would turn 




JVeJsi 




I T. rir nfn " 



To my atoning God ; 
And look on him I pierced, and moiun. 

And feel the sprinkled blood ; 
Would nail my passions to the cross, 

Where my Redeemer died ; 
And all things count but duxig and lois. 

For Jesus crucified. 



Who doth my Ad - vo - cate ap - pear 

4^ 



Be - fore thy gra - clous throne : 
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Thou hast Touch-aafed a long - er space, And spared the bar - ren tree, 
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Be - cause for me my Sa - Tiour prays, And pleads his death for me. 



Hymn 983. Scrmiin. 



S.M. 



C. BttTAW. 




4 Qiver of penitential pain, 

Before thy cross I lie. 
In grief determined to remain, 

Till thou thy blood apply. 
Forgiveness on my consaenoe seal. 

Bestow thy promised rest ; 
With purest love thy servant fill. 

Ana number with the blest 



Htmv 983.— CojKiawcf. 
2 Shake oflf the chains of sin. 



er in 



fie - deem the time, be bold, be wise. And cast your bonds a - way : 



Like us assembled her& 
With hymns of praise to usb 
The acceptable year. 

3 The year of ffospel-graoey 
Like us, rejoice to see, 

And thankfully in Christ embrace 
Yoiu: proffered Uberty. 

4 Saviour and Lord of all. 
Thy proffer we receive. 

Obedient to thy gospel-call. 
That bids us turn imd live : 

C Our former years mis-spent, 
Though late, we deeply mourn. 
And softened by thy grace, repent, 
And to thy arms return. 

6 Thy natience lifts us up, 
Thy free, unbounded grace. 

And all our fear is lost in nope, 
And all our grief in praise. 

7 To thee, by whom we Uve, 
Our praise and lives we pay. 

Praise, ardent, cordial, constant, give. 
And shout to see thy day. 
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Hymn 984. I^fommsttr. D.S.M. 




1 A few more years shall roU, A few more seasons come; And we shall be with 




3 A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time ; 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime. 

Then, my Lord, prepare, &c. 

4 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore ; 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more. 

Then, my Lord, prepare, &c. 

5 A few more stru^les here, 
A few more partmgs o'er, 

A few more toiLsL a few more tears. 
And we shaU weep no more. 

Then, my Lord, prepare, &c. 

6 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way ; 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath-day. 

Then, my Lord, prepare, &c» 



soul for that great day ; wash me in thy precious blood. And take my sins a - way ! 



Hymn 985. full. 



8.8.6. 8.8.6. 



Old MuiOdt. 




1 Lord, thou hast bid thy peo-ple pray For all that bear the sove-reign sway, 




And thy vice - ge - rents reign, — Ru - lers, and go - ver - nors, and powers; 

^ ■ J. — ' ' ! ■ -' 




And lo, in faith we pray for ours. Nor can we pray in tain! 



2 Jesu, thy chosen servant guard. 
And every threatepng ds^r ward 

From his anointed head ; 
Bid all his griefs and troubles cease. 
And throu^ the naths of heavenly peace 

To life eternal lead. 

3 Cover Ail enemies with shame, 
Defeat their everv hostile aim, 

Their bafflecf hopes destroy . 
But shower on him tny blessings down, 
prown him with pice, with gloiy crown, 

And everlastmg joy. 

4 To hoary hairs be thou his God ; 
Late may he reach that high abode, 

Late to his heaven remove ; 
Of virtues full, and happy days, 
Accounted worthy by thy grace 

To fill a throne above. 

5 Secure us, of his roval race, 

A man to stand before thy face 

And exercise thy power : 
With wealth, prosperity, and peace. 
Our nation and our churches bless, 

Till time shall be no more. p]> 
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Hymn 986. ^inbsor. 



G. KiRBTE, 1597. 




1 In grief and fear, to thee, Lord, We now fer suc-cour fly, 



/7\ 







Thine aw - ful judgments are a - bread, 6 shield us, lest we 



Hymn 987. 5t. ^«orgt. 7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 




r~^ 







Su 0. J. El VET. 
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(gL#r. r • ^^^ . 
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^ 



I 




^^ 



1 Come, ye thank-ful peo - pie, come, Raise the song of har - vest-home : 




An is safe - ly gathered in. Ere the win - ter storsis be - gin : 
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God our Ma - kcr dotli pro - vide 
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For our wants to be sup -plied: 
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Htmx 9S6.-~Coiamt<«dL 

2 The fell disease on every side 

Walks forth with tainted breath ; 
And pestilence, with rapid stride, 
Bestrews the land with death. 

3 look with pity on the scene 

Of sadness and of dread, 
And let thine angel stand between 
The living and the dead ! 

4 Witli contrite hearts to thee, our King, 

We turn, who oft have strayed ; 
Accept the sacrifice we bring, 
And let the plague be stayed. 



Come to God's own tcra - pie, come. Raise the song of har - vest - home ! 



Hymn 987.— C<m^*«ti«f. 

2 We ourselves are God-s own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Grant, harvest Lord, that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 

3 For the Lord omr God shall cooie, 
And shall take his harvest home ; 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 

Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast ; 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermore. 

4 Then, thou Church triumphant, come 
Raise the song of harvest-home ! 

All are safely gathered in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In God's gamer to abide : 
Come, ten thousand angels, come. 
Raise the glorious harvest-home ! 
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Hymn 988. <&xnitnhtxQ. 7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4. j. a ?. sohcltzb. 
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1 We plough the fields, and scat - tcr Tlie good seed on the Ixmd, 



^M^ 



^^ 
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^''^ 





1 — 1 

But it is fed and wa - tered By God's al - migh - ty hand ; 







Htmn 9S8.'-C<mtinued, 

2 lie only is the j\Iaker 

Of all things, near and far ; 
lie pauits the wayside flower, 
lie lights the evening star ; 
The winds and waves obey him. 

By him the birds are fed ; 
Much mere to us, his cliildren. 
He gives our daily bread. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above. 
Then thank the Lord, thank the Lordly 
For all his love ! 



He sends the snow in win - ter, The warmth to swell the grain, 



I 



cfc 




^=^=f 



^m 



^ 




^ 



u 



If 



-G^ 



J L 



A 



t 



I 



X 



m 



JCL 



g 



i 



^ 



The bree-zes, and the sim - shine, And soft re-fresh -ing rain. 
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All good gifts a - round 
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Are sent from heaven a - bove, 
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Then thank the Lord, thank the Lord, For all 



r 

his love ! 



3 We thank thee then, Father, 
For all tilings bright and good. 
The seed-time and the harvest. 
Our life, our health, our food ; 
Accept the gifts we offer 

For all thy love imparts. 
And, what thou most desirest. 
Our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts around us 

Are sent from heaven above. 
Then thank the Lord, thank the Lori, 
For all his love ! ^^^ g 



436 



Hymn 989. IBalsltaij. 7.G.7.G.7.8.7.G. 



< . ' . Nil 



-&- 



D&. Oauntlstt. 



• I ' r 

» # » <^ ' 




T , ~-\ y^ ■ I 

1 Thou, who hast in Zi - on laid 

1 ' ' 




The tnie f oun - da - tion - stone, 

^ J I J J 1=^ 




And with those a cov'-uant uiade, Who biiild on tliat a - lone : 

I 1—' ' 




Hear us, ar - chi - tect di - vine, Great build -cr of tliy church be - low ! 

J — -— -^ — y ■ J ! I J-u-J 




Now up - on thy ser - vants shine, 



Who seek thy praise to show. 



H3rinn990. gafatntru. 8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. akciext latik Melodt. 




1 In the name which earth and hea-ven E - ver wor-8hip,pnu8e,and fear, — 
Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spi - rit,— Shall a house be build - ed here: 

' ' ' • 4 — p» — ,. !■■ I — \ — J rl . I I. . 
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Mr-d 



HTior 98Q.^C<mUnuetl 

2 Earth is thine ; her thousand bills 

Thy mighty hand sustains ; 
Heaven thy awful presence fills ; 

O'er all thy glory reigns : 
Yet the place of old prepared 
By r^gal mvid's favoured son 
Thv peculiar blessing shared. 

And stood thy chosen throne. 

3 We, like Jesse's son, would raise 

A temple to the Lord ; 
Sound throughout its coTurts his praise^ 

His saving name record ; 
Dedicate a house to him. 
Who, once in mortal weakness shrined. 
Sorrowed, suffered, to redeem, 

To rescue all mankind. 

4 Father, Son, and Spirit, send 

The consecrating flame ; 
Now in majesty descend. 

Inscribe the living name ; 
That ^reat name by which we live 
Now write on this accepted stone ; 
Us into thy hands receircL 

Our temple make thy throne. 



J9/!>i(& with prayer its deep foun-da-tions In the faith of Christ we lay. 



Htxv 990.— Om^'nutt/. 

2 Here as in their due suooession 

Stone on stone tfa« workmen place,. 
Thus, we p>ray, unseen but surely, 

Jesu^ build us up in giMe : 
TilL within these walls completed, 

We complete in thee are round ; 
And to thee, the one Foundation, 

Strong and hving stones, are bound:. 

3 Fair shall be thuie earthly temple -^ 

Here the careless passer-by 
Shall bethink him, in its beauty, 

Of the holier house on hi|^ ; 
Weary hearts and troubled spirits 

Here shall find a still retreat ; 
Sinful souls shall bring tiieir Iniraen 

Here to The Abeolm^s feet. 

4 Yet with truer, nobler beauty, 

Lord, we pray, this heuse adem. 
Where thy oria^ thy church redeemed* 

Robes her for ner marriage mom ; 
Clothed in gaimenta of salfatioii. 

Rich with gems of heavenhr gimoe, 
Spouse of Chnst, arrayed ana waiting. 

Till she may behold his fiice. 

5 Here in due and solemn Older 

May her ceaseless prayer arise ; 
Here may strains of holy glai^iess 

Lift her heart above tiie dries ; 
Here the word of life be anoken ; 

Here the child of God be sealed ; 
Here the bread of hea;veii.be broken, . 

<« Till he come " himsdf leveided. 




Trust-ing by his help to crown it With the top-stone in its day. 



Hymn 991. Mnkrsiack 6.6.6.6.8.8. 



Sir John Goss. 



^fB^T^ ^ 



1 Christ is our cor - ner - stone, On 




hiin a - lone we 



build; 
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With his tnie saints a - lone 




The courts of heav'nare 




J- H.^■ 



1 1 ^11 ' ';ii iriii "V.'mi 



On his great love Our hopes we place Of pre -sent grace And joys a- bove. 



Hymn 992. Saul. 



L.M. 



From Hakdel. 








1 Lord of hosts, whose glo - ry fills The bounds of the e - ter- nal mUs, 



I 1 
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Hymn 090.-— Coniiuued, 

6 Praise to thee, Master-Builder, 

Maker of the eartli and skies ; 
Praise to thee, in whom thy temple 

Fitly framed together Ues : 
Praise to thee, eternal Spirit, 

Binding all that lives in one : 
Till our earthly praise be ended. 

And the eternal song begun ! 



Hymn d9L—CotUinuid, 

2 ! then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 

The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim In joyful song. 
Both loud and long. That glorious Name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 

And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower On all who pray 
Each holy day Thy blesdngs pour. 

4 Here may we cain from heaven 

The grace which we implore : 
And may that grace, once given, 

Be with us evermore ; 
Until that day. When all the blest 
To endless rest Are called away. 



Aad jet vouch-safes in Chris-tiaD lands To dwell in tern -pies made with hands; 



Hymn 092,-^<m(inu^, 

2 Grant that all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing this foimdation lay, 
May be m very deed thine own, 
Built on the precious comer-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with thy grace, 
That shall adoni thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pme. 

The gold and silver, make tnem thme. 

« 

4 To thee they all pertam ; to thee 
The treasures of tlie earth and sea ; 
And when we bring them to thy throne 
We but present thee with thine own. 

5 The heads tliat guide endue with skill ; 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
That we who these foundations lay 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

6 Both now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of tliine own elect ; 
Be thou m theni. and they in thee, 
ever-blessed Trinity ! 
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Hymns 993 & 994. ^smson. L.M. 



From nAXDKi. 




mirtttz 



1 Tills stone to tliee in faitli we lay ; Tu theo this teiu - pie, Lord, vre build ; 




Thy power oiid good-ness hero dis • play, And be it with tliy presence filled. 



flynm 995. 

1 Saviour, let thy sanction rest 

On the imion witnesned nt)W ; 
Be it with thy presence blessed, 

Ratify the nuptial vow : 
IlaUow^ let thu union be, 
With each other, and with thee. 

2 Thou in Cana didst appear 

At a nmrriage-feast like this ; 
Deign to meet us, Saviour, here, 

Fountaui of unniingled bliss ! 
Crown with joy tliis festive board, 
Joy that earth caiuiot afford. 



p«. 



{Sec Hymn 5S2.) 

3 We no miracle rotjuire, 

Turning water mto wine ; 
All our panting hearts desire 

Is to taste thy love divine : 
Holy Influence from above, 
Consecrating earthly love. 

4 Let the path our friends pursue, 

From this hour together trod, 
Many though its days, or few, 

Be a pilgrimage to God ; 
To the Land where rest is given, 
To thy house, O Lord, in heaven. 



H3rinn996. St. ^(pfregc. 7.6.7.G. (Limbic.) be. gau5tl«tt. 




J -I J- J -^ ^ A . 



1 The voice that breathed oVr K - den, Tliat ear - liest wed-ding - day, 








n 



The pri - mal mar-riage bles - 



2 Still in the pure espousal 

Of Christian man and maid. 
The Holy Three are with as. 
The threefold grace is said, 

3 For dower of blessed children, 

For love and faith's sweet sake. 
For high mysterious union, 
yVluch nought on earth may break. 



suig, 



It liath not i)assod a - way. 



4 Bej)resent, awful Father, 

To give away this bride. 
As Eve thou gav'st to Adam 
Out of his own pierced side. 

5 Be present, gracious Saviour, 

To join their loving hands, 
As thou didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands. 



Htiut 993.— Continued. 

2 Here, when th^ people seek thj hice, 

And dying smners pray to live. 
Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place , 
And when thou hearest, Lord, loigiTe f 

3 Here, when thy messengers proclaim 

The blessed gospel of the Son, 
Still, by the power of his great name. 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 

4 Howinna ! to theu: heavenl)r King, 

When children's voices raise tl]At song, 
Hosanna ! let their angels sing. 
And heaven with earth the strain prolong 

5 But will indeed Jehovah deign 

Here to abide, no transient gnest 7 
Here will the world's Redeemer reign ? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest '? 

6 Thy glory never hence depart ; 

Yet choose not. Lord, tnis house alone ; 
Thy kingdom come to every heart ; 
In every bosom fix thy throne ! 



Hymn 994. 



d^itunson. 



1 Great God, thy watchful care we bless, 
\yhich guards these sacred courts in peace ^ 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade. 

To fill thy worshippers with dread. 

2 These walls we to thy honour raise, 
Long may tliey echo to thy praise ! 
And thou, descending, fill tlie place 
With choicest tokens of thy grace. 

3 And in the great decisive day. 
When God tiie nations shall 'survey. 
May it before the world fippear, 
That crowds were bom to glory here^ 



Htmx 996.— Con^mued. 

6 Bepresent, Holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they loieel. 
As thou for Christ the Bridegroom 
The heavenly spouse dost seal. 

7 spread thy pure wings o'er them f 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onwani to thine altar 
The hallowed path they trace, 

8 To cast their crowns before thee, 

In perfect sacrifice. 
Till to the home ol gudness 
With Christ's own bride they rise ! 



Htmit ^1, -^Continued. 

(See cppotiU.) 

2 To God, most worthy to be pnuaedy 
Be our domestic altars raised ; 
Who, Lord of heaven, yet deigns to corner 
And iiDcti^ QUI hufluueBt booafi,- 
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Hymn 997. ^itrntr. 



L.M. 



Templi Cabmina. 








1 Fa-ther of all, thy care we bless, Which crowns our fa -mi - lies with peace: 

I— r^ J h I I I l.J Jii'^ JiJj I 




From thee they 8piiiig;and bjr thy hand They ere, and shall be still sustainU 

Hymn 998. Cifatrtmt. CM. 



Rev. J. G&EOG. 




Com • pass my weakness round a - bout, And keep me safe from 

Hymn 1001. 



sm. 



Snmsjon. 



{See apposite.) 

SECOND PART. 

1 Lord of the wide, extensive main, 6 Infinite Qod, thy greatness spanned 

Whose power the wind, the sea, controls, These heavens, and meted out the skies ; 

Whose hand doth earth and heaven sustain, LoJ in the hollow of thy hand 
Whose Spurit leads believing souls : 

2 For thee we leave our native shore, 
(We whom thy love delights to keep) 



In other climes thy works explore. 
And see thy wonders in the deep. 

3 'Tis here thine unknown paths we trace, 

Which dark to human eyes appear ; 
While through the mighty waves we pass, 
Faith only sees that God is here. 

4 Throughout the deep thy footsteps shine. 

We own thy way is in the sea, 
Overawed by majesty divine. 
And lost in thy immensity. 

5 Thy msdom here we learn to adore, 

Thine everlasting truth we prove ; 
Amazing heights of boundless power, 
Unfauiomable depths of love. 



The measured waters sink and rise ! 

7 Thee to perfection who can tell ! 
Earth and her sons beneath thee lie, 

Lighter than dust within thy scale. 
And less than nothing in thine eye. 

8 Yet, in thy Son, divinely ^reat, 

We claim thy providential care ; 
Boldly we stand Wore thy seat. 
Our Advocate hath placied us there. 

9 With him we are gone up on hi^. 

Since he is ours, and we are his ; 
With him we reign above the sky, 
We walk upon our subject seas. 

10 We boast of our recovered powers, 

Lords are we of the lands and floods ; 
And earth, and heaven, and all is ours, 
And we are Christ's, and Christ is God's ! 



Htxn 997. ^Continued, 

3 To thee may each united house 
Morning and night present its vows ; 
Our servants there, and rising race, 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 

4 So may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name ; 
And each succeeding race remove 
To join the family above. 

Htmk 99S.— 'Continued. 

2 Still hide me in thy secret place. 

Thy tabernacle spread ; 
Shelter me with preserving grace. 
And screen my naked head. 

3 To thee for refuge may I run 

From sin's alluring snare ; 
Ready its first approach to shun. 
And watching unto prayer. 

4 that I never, never more 

Might from thy ways depart ! 
Here let me give my wanderings o'er. 
By giving thee my heart. 

6 Fix my new heart on things above. 
And then from earth release ; 
I ask not life, but let me love. 
And lay me down in peace. 

Hymn 999. ^trman ^mnn. 

(See Htfmn 381.) 

1 Lord, whom winds and seas obey, 
Guide us through the watery way ; 
In the hollow of thy hand 

Hide, and bring us safe to land. 

2 Jesus, let our faithful mind 
Rest, on thee alone reclined ; 
Eveiy anxious thought repress. 
Keep our souls in perfect peace. 

3 Keep the souls whom now we leave. 
Bid them to each other cleave ; 
Bid them walk on life's rough sea ; 
Bid them come by faith to thee. 

4 Save, till all these tempests end, 
All who on thy love depend ; 
Waft our happy spirits o'er ; 
Land us on the heavenly shore. 

Hymn 1000. fosiab. 

{See Hynm 98.) 

1 Lord of earth, and air, and sea. 

Supreme in power and grace. 
Under thy protection, we 

Our souls and bodies place. 
Bold an unknown land to try, 
We launch into the foaming deep ; 
Rocks, and storms, and aeaths defy, 

Witn Jesus in the ship. 

2 Who the calm can understand 

In a believer's breast ? 
In the hollow of his hand 

Our souls securely rest : 
Winds may rise, and seas may roar, 
We on his love our spirits stay ; 
Him with quiet joy adore, 

Whom wmds and seas obey. 
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Hymn lOM. 



flwk. 



^WvML^ l^ii^lHf olim«« they pass unhurt, 
AHsTVtv^klW ill Uiiiit«d Air. 

:;! W^u ^,Y lh« (litnulful tempest borne 
UlM^ ^41 Ui«» iMTuken wave, 
i^^vlliii^w Ihuu art not slow to hear, 
Kfvor uii|K>t«iit to lave. 



(See Hymn 642.) 

4 The storm is laid, the winds retire, 

Obedient to thjr will ; 
The sea, that roars at thy command, 
At thy command is stiiL 

5 In midst of dangers, fears, and deaths. 

Thy goodness well adore ; 
Well praise thee for thy mercies past, 
Ana humbly hope for more. 

6 Our life, while thou preserv'st that life. 

Thy sacrifice shall oe ; 
And death, when death shall be our lot. 
Shall join our souls to thee. 



Hymn 1001 ^IHu. 8.8.8.8.8.8. 



Rev. D&. Dtkxs. 




1 £ • ter- nalFa-ther! strong to save, Whose arm doth bind the rest-less wave, 




Whobidd'stthemigh-ty o-ceandeep Its own ap- point -ed li - mits keep : 




v^ 



hear us when we cry to thee For those in pe • ril on the sea ! 



Hymn 1006. Si f eonarb's. D.C.M. 



Db. H. Hilbb. 




1 1 T 

1 The grace of Je - sus Christ the Son Be on his church be - stowM : 



Hymn 1003. St S^ttp^ciu 

(See Hymn 83.) 

1 While lone upon the furious waves. 

Where danger fiercely rides. 
There is a hand, unseen, that saves. 
And through the ocean guides. 

2 Almighty Lord of land and sea. 

Beneath thine eye we sail ; 
And if our hope be fixed on tiiee. 
Our hearts can never quail. 

3 Thouffh tempests shake the angry deep^ 

Ana thunder's voice i^pal ; 
Serene we wake, and ca&ily sleep. 
Our Father governs aU. 

4 Still prove thyself through aU the way, 

The guardian and the friead : 
Cheer with thjr presence evciy day. 
And every night defend. 



Htxit 1004.— CoiOifitiei. 

2 Saviour ! whose almi^tjr word 

The winds and waves sunmissive heard. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep. 
And calm amidst its nge didst sleep : 
hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea ! 

3 Sacred Spirit ! who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
who bad'st its angry tumult cease. 
And gavest Dgfat and life and peace : 

hear us when we cry to t&e 
For those in peril on Uie sea ! 



4 Trinitv of love and power ! 
Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe. 
Protect them wheresoever they go ; 
And ever let there rise to tnee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and 



HTXjr 1005.— CoiKhmmcL 

2 Father, thy k>ve in Christ reveal, 
Which spake us justined. 
And let the mft unspeakaUe 
In all our hearts alude : 



441 




^^ 



V 



m 



■/ ■/ j ^ J. J.. J>^j,J J ^j V ^_ J 



^e 




II 



Je - sus, thro' thy free grace a-Ione We have ac - cess to God : 



Htmn IQOS.^Continued. 

numbly we trust thy faithful love 

Thy children to defend. 
And hide our life with Christ above, 

And keep us to the end. 
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To fa - vour now thro' thee re • stor'd, nmy we still re - tain 
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3 Come, Holy Ghost, supply the want 

Of all thy saints and me, 
In all thy gifts and graces grant 

Us fellowship with thee : 
Tlie pledge, the witness, and the seal. 

We look for thee again, 
In us eternally to dwell, 

£temally to reign. 



The mer - cy of our pard'ning Lord, And ne - ver sin a - gain ! 



Hymn 1006. PaS^rinaa. 



8. 7. 8.7. 8. 7. 8. #• 



Laudi SpiBiTtrALX, 1545. 

U-l 
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1 May the grace of Christ our Saviour, And the Fa - ther's bound -less love, With the Ho - ly 
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spi - nt's fa -vour, Kest up - on 








OH US from • - bove ! Thus may ve a - bide iu 
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u-nion With each 
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o«ther in the Lord; And pos - sess, in sweet com - mu-nion, Joys which earth can- not af 



ford. 
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Hymn 1007. Btsi^tt lumn. 
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Lord, dis - miss us with thy bless - ing, Bid us now de - part m peace ; Still on heaven - ly man - na feed - ing, 
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Let our faith and lovo increase : Filleachbreastwithcon-so -la-tion ; Up to thee our hearts we raise : AVhcn we reach yon 
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bliss -ful sta-tion Then well give thee nobler praise. Hal- le -lu-jah, Hal - le - lu-jah, Hal-le-lu-jah, A- men. 



Hymn 1008. dismissal. 8.7.8.7.4.7. 
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1 Lord, dis -miss us with thy bless - ing, Fill ourheartswith joy and peace; 



gfet^ 




Hymk 1008.— Con«nti«/. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 

For thy gospel's joyful sonna ; 
May the fruits of tny salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given 

Us from earth to caD away. 
Borne on angds' wings to heaven, 
Olad the summons to obey, 

MajT we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 
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T 
Let us each, thy love pos - sess - ing, Tri • umph in re - deeming grace ; 
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Hymn 1009. Jens. 

{See Hymn 108.) 

Come then, our heavenly Adam, come. 
Thy healing influence give ; 

Hallow our food, reverse our doom, 
And bid us eat, and live ! 



~1 — ' — Ti l 




re-fresl) us, re - fresh us, Travel-ling through this wil-der-ness! 



Hymn 1010. Si. ^ilba. 

{See Hymn 653.) 

This day with this day's bread 
Thy hungry childreSn feed ; 

Fountain of all blessings, gnint 
Now the manna from above : 

Now supply our bodies' want, 
Now sustain our souls with love. 



Hymn 1011. goBblan. 

(See Hymn 51:^.) 
Father of earth and heaven, 
Thy hungry children feed, 

Thy grace be to our spirits given. 
That tme immortal bread ! 
Grant us and all our race 
In Jesus Christ to prove 

The sweetness of thv pardoning grace. 
The manna of tny love. 



Hymn 1012. Kicbfiefo. 

(See Hymn 142.) 
Lord of all, thy creatures see 
Waiting for their food on thee ; 
That we may >vith thanks receive. 
Give, here>rith th}r blessing give ; 
Fill our mouths with food and praise ; 
Taste we in the gifts the grace. 
Take it as through Jesus given, 
Eat on earth the bread of lieaven ! 



Hymn 1017. (Eicn. 

{See Hymn 437.) 

1 Father, 'tis thine each day to yield 

Thy children's wants a fresh supply ; 
Thou cloth'st the lilies of the field, 
And hearest the young ravens or}'. 

2 On thee we cast oiu* care, we live 

Through thee, who Imow'st our every need ; 
feed us with thy grace, and give 
Our souls this day the linng bread ! 



Hymn 1022. 

{Sec Hymn 325.) 
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Father, through thy Son receive 

Our grateful sacrifice ; 
All the wants of all tliat live 

Thine open hand supplies, 
Fills the world with plenteous food ; 

For the riches of tny grace 
Take, thou imiversal Gc^, 

The universal praise. 



Hymn 1013. fcnsbton. 

{See Hf/mn 198.) 

1 O Father of all. Who fillest ^ntli good 

The ravens that call On thee for their fodd ; 
Them ready to perish Thou lov'st to sustain, 
And wilt thou not cherish The children of men ? 

2 On thee we depend Our wants to supply, 
Whose goodness shall send Us bread from the 

sky; 
On earth thou shalt give ils A toste of thy love, 
And shortly receive its To banquet above. 



Hymn 1018. Samaria. 

{See Hymn 248.) 

For my life, and clothes, and food. 

And every comfort here, 
Thee, my most indulgent God, 

I thank witli heart sincere ; 
For the blessings numberless 

Which thou feast already given. 
For my smallest spark of grace. 

And for my hope of heaven. 



Hymn 1014. Canaba. 

{See Hymn 314.) 
Life of the world, come down 
And stir within our breast, 

And by thy sacred presence crown 
The sober Christian feast : 
Thou Bread- of life, and Well, 
Come at thy creatine' call, 

And give oiur inmost souls to feel 
That thou art aU in all ! 



Hymn 1019. Clarion. 

{See Hymn 238.) 

1 Meet and right it is to praise 
God, the giver of all grace, 
God, whose mercies are bestowed 
On the evil and the good : 

2 He prevents liis creatures* call. 
Kind and merciful to all ; 
Makes his sun on sinners rise. 
Showers his blessings from the skies. 

3 Least of all thy creatures, we 
Daily thy salvation see ; 

As by heavenly manna fed, 
Thrbugh a world of dangers led. 



Hymn 1015. Crosfrmor. 

{See Hymn 59.) 
Jesus, to whom alone we live, 
Kow let us from thyself receive 

Oiur consecrated food. 
In nature's acts thy will pursue. 
And do with faith wliate er we do, 

T© glorify our God. 



Hymn 1020. "gtb gorL 

{See Hymn 654.) 

Being of beings, God of love ! 

To thee our hearts we raise, 
Thv all-sustaining power we prove, 

And gladly sing thy praise. 



Hymn 1016. Sf. <|nlbert. 

{See Hymn 865.) 

1 Overwhelmed mth blessings from above, 

Father, before we taste 
These freshest tokens of thy love. 
We thank thee for the past ; 

2 Oiu* eyes and hearts to heaven we lift, 

And taught by Jesus own 
That every grace, and every gift, 
Pescenos from thee alone. 



Hymn 1021. Christ A^ptl. 

{See Hymn 233.) 

1 Give Him then, and ever give, 
Thanks for all that we receive ; 
Man we for liis kindness love. 
How much more our God above ! 

2 Worthy thou, our heavenly Lord, 
To be honoured and adored ; 
God of all-creating grace. 

Take the everlastmg praise ! 



Hymn 1023. 



Sirila. 



{See Hymn 189.) 



Blessing to God, for ever blest, 
To God the Master of the feast. 
Who hath for us a table spread. 
And with his daily bounties fed ; 
May he with all liis gifts impart 
The crown of all— a thankful heart ! 



Hymn 1024. %\immht. 

{See Hymn ^S.) 

Be known to us in breaking bread, 

But do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with us, and spread 

Thy table in our heart. 



Hymn 1025. f anoba. 

{See Hymn 611.) 

1 And can we forbear. In tasting our food. 
The grace to declare And goodness of God 7 
Our Father in heaven. With joy we partake- 
The gifts thou hast given For Jesus^ sake. 

2 By thee do we live. Thy daily supplies 

As manna receive Dropped down from the 



In thanks we endeavour Thygifts to restore, 
And praise thee for ever, When time is nO" 
more. 



Hymn 1028. ^tUttranct, 

{See Hymn 853.) 

Away with all our trouble 
And caring for the morrow { 

The God of love 

Shall still remove 
Our every want and sorrow. 
Still. Lord, with joy we bless thee. 
Of all good gifts the giver. 

For Christ our Lord 

Hath spoke the word 
Which seals thee ours for erer. 
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X(>TK. — Where no name follows the first line in the Index, the hymn nwy be taken as the production of Mr. Charles Wesley. The letter W. is 
afRxLHl to those hymns which first appeared in publications for which the Wesleys were jointly responsible ; in this Ciiso it cannot be determined with 
certainty to which of the two brothers a hymn should be ascribed. 



FIRST LISE. 



AUTHOR. HTMIf. 



A charge to keep I have . . . . 318 

A few more years shall roll Dr, Banar 984 

A fountain of life and of ^^race . . 79 

A nation God delights to bless . . 466 
A safe stronghold Luther, trans, hy 

T. Carlyle 856 

A thousand oracles divine . . . . 262 

A widow, poor, forlorn, oppressed . . 827 
Abide with me ! fast falls the eventide 

H.F,lAfte 972 



FIRST Li:?E. 



AUTHOR. HITMX 



Abraham, when severely tried IF. 
Adam descended from above 
Afflicted by a gracious God ... 
After all that I have done . . 
Again we lift our voice 
Ah ! Lord, with trembling . . 
Ah ! when shall I awake 
Ah ! whither should I go . . 
Ah ! why am I left to complain 
All glory to God in the sky . . 
All glory to our gracious Lord 
AJl hail the power . . E, Perronet 
AH people that on earth W. Kethe 

or J. Hopkins 607 






w. 



286 
129 
331 
186 
52 
317 
303 
152 
777 
220 
616 
681 



All praise to our redeeming. . 
All thanks be to God 
All thanks to the Lamb 
All things are possible to him 
All ye that pass by . . 
Almighty God of love 






600 
219 
481 
401 
707 
452 



Almighty Maker of my Miss Steele 664 

And am I bom to die . . . . 43 

And am I only bom to die . . . . 44 

And are we yet alive. . . . . . 478 

And can it be, that I should W. 201 

And can we forbear, Li tasting W. 1026 

And let our bodies part . . . . 536 

And let this feeble body fail . . 948 

And must this body die Dr, Watts 930 

Angels your march oppose . . . . 316 

Appointed by thee, We meet . . 484 

Are there not in the labourer's day . . 281 

Arise, my soul, arise, Shake W, 202 

Arise, my soul, arise, Thy . . W. 194 

Ann of tiie Lord; awake, awake ! The 443 



Arm of the Lord, awake, awake ! Thine 386 

Art thou weary, art thou Dr. Neale 793 

As pants the hart Tate and Brady 567 

At even, ere the sun . . H. Twells 969 

Autiior of faith, appear . . W. 862 

Author of faith, eternal Word W, 95 

Author of faith, on me confer . . 805 

Author of faith, to thee I cry . . 118 

Author of faith, we seek thy face . . 458 

Awake, my soul, and. . Bp. Ken 964 

Awake, our souls ! away Dr, Watts 802 

Away, my needless fears . . . . 832 

Away, my unbelieving fear W. 803 
Away with all our trouble . . W. 1026 

Away with our fears, Our . . W. 760 

Away with our fears. The glad ... 231 

Away with our sorrow and fear ... 73 



Be it according to thy word W. 362 

Be it my only wisdom here . . . . «*320 

Be known to us in . . Montgomery 908 

Before Jehovah's awful Dr. Watts 608 

Before the great. . T. Olivers (pt. 3) 800 

Begin, my soul, some Dr. Watts 659 

Behold, how good a thing . . W. 630 

Behold! the mountain M. Bruce 740 

Behold the Saviour S. Weslev, Sen. 22 

Behold the servant of the Lord . . 429 

Behold the sure founda- Dr. Watts 617 

Behold us, Lord, a Uttle J. EUerton 863 

Being of beings, God of love W. 654 

Bid me of men beware . . . . 311 

Blessed are the pure W. M. Bunting 817 

Blessing, honour, thanks, and W. 60 

Blessing to God, for ever blest W. 1023 

Blest 4)0 our everlasting Lord . . 248 

Blest be the dear uniting love W. 634 

Blest is the man, supremely W. 661 

Blest Spirit ! from W. M. Bunting 770 

Blow ye the trumpet, blow . . . . 738 

Bold in our Almighty Lord . . . . 873 

Branch of Jesse's stem, arise . . 766 

Bread of heaven ! on J. Conder 904 

Bread of the world, in Bp. Heher 906 

Brethren in Christ, and .. W, 490 



FIRST LINK. 



AITTHOR. HTSW. 



Brief Ufe is here Bernard of Clugny 

(A.D. drc. IIOOV, 

trans, by Dr. Neale 943 

But, above all, lay hold . . . . 267 

But can it be, that I should prove . . 282 

But who sufficient is to lead . . 476 

By faith we find the place above . . 64 

By secret influence from above . . 776 
By the holy hills. . . . Spitta, 

trans, by B. Massie 696 



Call Jehovah thy. . Montgomery 

Canst thou reject our dying (pt. 2) . . 
Captain of Israel's host, and guide . . 
Captain of our salvation, take 
Cast on the fidelity . . 
Centre of our hopes thou art 
Christ, from whom all blesai^gs W, 
Christ is our comer-stone JFrom the 
Latin, trans, by J. Chandler 
Christ, of aU my hopes Dr. Wardlmv 
Christ, our Head, gone up . . W, 
Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 
Christ, the true anointed seer 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

Christ W. 
Christ, whose glory fills the skies, 

That famous. . 
Christian ! seek not yet Miss Elliott 
Christians, awake . . Dr, Byrom 
Clap your hands, ye people . . W, 
Come, all who truly bear . . W, 
Come, all whoe'er have set . . 
Come, and let us sweetly join W, 
Come away to the skies 
Come, Deore of nations, come 
Come, divine Literpreter . . 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Honour the means. . 
Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

One God. . 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

To whom we for our . . 

Come, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Whom one all-perfect 



697 
774 
326 
474 
336 
612 
618 

991 
672 
617 
716 
676 

963 

631 
829 
691 
671 
897 
497 
619 
491 
937 
886 

476 

262 

473 

261 
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INDEX TO THE HYMNS. 



FIRST LIlfK. 



AUTHOR. HYMy. 



Come, holy, celestial Dove . . W. 
Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening 
fire I Come, and in me W, 
Come, Holy Ghost, all quickening 
fire! Come, and my JT". 
Come, Holy Ghost, our hearts W. 
Come, Holy Ghost, onr souls inspire 

Ordm, Service . . 
Come, Holy Spirit . . Dr. Watt^ 
Come, let us anew Our journey 

pursue, Roll round . . 
Come, let us anew Our journey 

pursue, With vigour . . 
Come, let us arise 
Come, let us ascend . . 
Come, let us join our cheer- Dr. Watts 
Come, let us join our friends 
Come, let us join with one . . 
Come, let us use the grace . . 
Come, let us, who in Christ . . W. 
Come, let us with our Lord . . 
Come, my soul, thy suit J, Ketcton 
Come, O my God, the promise 
Come, O thou all-victorious Ix>rd 
Come, O thou Prophet of the W. 
Come, O thou Traveller . . W. 
Come on, my partners in distress . . 
Come, Saviour, Jesus. . From the 
French of Madame Bourignon, 
trans, hy J. Wesfet/ 
Come, sinners, to the gospel W. 

Come, sound His praise Dr. Watts 
Come, then, our heavenly . . W. 
Come, thou all-inspiring Spirit 
Come, thou Conqueror 
Come, thou everlasting Spirit W. 
Come, thou fount B. Robinson 

Come, thou high and lofty . . W. 
Come, thou long-expected . . W. 
Come, thou omniscient Son . . 
Come, wisdom, power 
Come, ye followers of the Lord 
Come, ye sinners, ixwr J. Hart 

Come, ye thankful Dean Alford 

Come, ye that love the Dr. "PTatts 
Come, ye weary sinners, come W. 
Comfort, ye ministers of grace W. 
Commit thou all . . F. Gerhardt, 

trans, by J. Wesley 
Creator Spirit, by . . lYotn the Latin, 

trans, by Dryden 
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208 
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824 
417 
84 
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333 
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1000 
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748 
81K) 
866 
520 
688 
502 
527 
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29 
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FIRST LI5E. 



AUTHOR. HrMX. 



831 



752 



Day after day 
Day of wrath 



.. Archd.IIare 500 
Thomas of Cdano 
(1%A Century), 

trans, ht/ Dr. Irons 033 

Dear is the day . . W. M. Buntinff 051 

Deathless principle, arise Toplady 021 

Deepen the wound thy . . ,370 

Depth of mercy ! can there be W. 108 



Disposer Supreme, And . . Santeid 

{died A.D. 1607), 
trans, bv I. Williams 800 
Drooping soul, shake off . . W. 142 



FIRST LI5E. 



AUTHOR. 



Earth, rejoice, our Lord . . W. 
Earth, with aU thy Archd. Churton 
Enslaved to sense, to pleasure W. 
Entered the holy place above 
Equip me for the war . . W. 

Ere God had built . . Covoper 

Piternal Beam of light divine W. 

Eternal depth of love divine W. 

Eternal Father . . W. Whiting 

Eternal Ix>rd of earth and . . 
Eternal Power, whose Dr. Watts 
Eternal Source of Dr. Doddridge 
Eternal Spirit, come . . . . W. 
Eternal, spotieas Lamb J. Wesley 
Eternal Wisdom ! Thee Dr. Watts 
Ever fainting with desire . . W. 
Except the I^rd conduct 
Expand thy wings, celestial . . 
Extended on a cursed P. Oerhardt, 

trans, by J. Wesley 



Fain would I leave . . 
Far as creation's bounds J. 
Far off we need not rove 
Father, at thy footstool see 
Father, glorify thy Son 
Father, God, we glorify 



W. 

Merrick 



W. 



Father, how wide thy 
Father, I dare believe 
Father, I know that 
Father, I stretch my . 
Father, if justiy still 



Dr. Watts 



W. 
W. 
W. 



W. 



Miss Waring 
Vnknoitm 
Altered from 
Dr. H. More 
Father, if thou must reprove 
Father, in the name I pray . . 
Father, in whom we live 
Father, into thy hands 
Father, live, by all things . . 
Father, I^rd of earth 
Father of all, by whom we . . 
Father of all, in whom 
Father of all, thy Dr: Doddridge 

Father of all, whose . . J. Wesley 
Father of 1x)undles8 grace . . 
Father of earth and heaven . . 
Father of earth and sky 
Father of everlasting grace . . 
P^ather of faithful Abraham 
Fatherof Jesus Christ, my Lord, I W. 
Father of Jesus Christ, my Ix>rd, My 

W 

I'^ather of Jesus Christ the Just 
leather of lights, from whom 
Father of lights, thy needful 
Father of me, and all 



W. 

• • 

W. 



w. 
w. 
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580 
108 
720 
270 
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337 
655 
1004 
44^ 
316 
078 
762 
237 
226 
354 
526 
121 
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661 
514 
755 
717 
263 
410 
842 
784 

456 
179 
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432 
(345 
014 
467 
88 
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235 
460 
1011 
653 
377 
451 
119 

360 
148 
99 
469 
261 



Father of mercies, in . . Miss Steele 
Father of omnipresent grace 
Father of our dying Ijord . . W. 
Father, our child W. M. Buntmg 
Father, see this living dod . . 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, In . . 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, One in 

Three W. 
FsAiheT, Son, and Spirit, hear W, 
Father, supply my every need 
Father, through thy Son . . W. 
Father, *tis tlmie each day . . W. 
Father, to thee I lift mine eyes 
Father, to thee my sotd I lift • 
Father, whatever of . . Miss Steele 
Father, whose everlasting . . W. 
Feeble in body and in mmd. . 
Fondly my foolish heart 
For ever here my rest 
For ever with the Lord Montgomery 
For my life, and clothes 
For thee, O dear Bernard of Clugny, 
trans, bff Dr. Netde (pt. 2) 
Forgive my foes P it cannot be 
Forgive us, for thy mercy's sake . . 
Fortii in thy name, O Lord . . 
Fountain of life and all 
From all that dwell . . 
Prom every stormy 
From Greenland's icy . . 
From trials unexempted 
Full of providential love 



W. 
W. 



Dr. Watt* 
H. StoKell 
Bp. Heher 



Give Him then, and ever give 
Give me the enlarged desire 
Give me the faith which can 
Give me the wings . . Dr. Watts 
Give to the winds . . P. Gerhardt^ 
trans, by J. Wesley (pt 2) 
Glad was my heart . . Montgomery 
Glory be to God above 
Glory be to God on high, And 
Glory be to God on high, God in W. 
Glory be to God on high, God whose 

W. 
Glory to God, whose . . . . W. 
Glory to thee, my God Bp. Ken 

Glorious God, accept a heart 
Glorious Saviour of my soul W. 

Glorious things of thee J. Xewton 
Go labour on ; spend Dr. Bonar 
Orod is a name my soul Dr. Watts 
God is gone up on high 
God is in this and every 
Gk>d is the refuge . . 
God moves in a mysterious . . Cowper 
God of all consolation, take . . W. 
God of all grace and majesty 
God of all power, and truth 
God of all-redeeming grace . . W, 



Dr. Watts 
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FIRST UXE. 



AVTHOB. HYMK. 



w. 

n. F. Lyte 
Br. Watts 



Ood of ahnighty love. . 

God of eternal truth and 

God of Israelis faithful 

God of love, that hear'st 

God of mercy, God . . 

God of my childhood 

God of my life, through Dr, Doddridge 

God of say life, to thee 

God of my life, what ju«t . . W. 

God of my life, whose . . W, 

God of my salvation, hear . . TF. 

God of that glorious Dr. Monnell 

God of truth and power 

God of tmexampled grace 

God of unspotted purity 

God only wise, almighty 

God, our Hope and . . 

God the Father ! be . . 

God the Jjord is King 

God, the oflFended God 

God, who didst so dearly 

Good thou art, and good 

Gracious Redeemer, shake . . 

Gracious Spirit, dwell T. T. Lynch 

Grant, O Sa\aour, to ova J. Conder 

Granted is the Saviour's . . IF. 

Great God, indulge my Dr. Watts 

Great God of wonders Pres. Domes 

Great God, this sacred Miss Stede 

Great God, thy . .Dr. Doddridge 

Great God, to me the sight . . 

€hreat God, what do I see Hingwaldt 



W. 

W. 

• * * . 

J. Keble 

G. Jiawson 

G. liaivson 



Great God, whose 
Great is our redeeming 
Great is the Lord 
Guide me, O thou 



and CoUyer 

Dr. Watts 

• . * . 

Dr. Watts 

W. TMUiams 



323 
342 
359 
608 
682 
684 
658 
229 
166 
289 
176 
896 
910 
701 
454 
468 
670 
971 
606 
11 
411 
245 

mo 

769 
826 
768 
677 
656 
955 
994 
249 

932 
686 
672 
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839 



FIRST UXK. 



AUTHOR. HYM3f. 



Dr. Watts 7 



Hail, co-essential Three . . . . 643 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. . 239 
Hail, Father, Son, and Spirit . . 256 

Hail, Father, whose ^S^. Wesley y Jun. 642 
Hail, God the Son ^S^. Wesley, Jun. 665 
Hail, Holy Ghost S. Wesley, Jun, 760 
Hail, holy, holy, holy Lord . . . . 259 
Hail the day that sees . . . . 718 

Hail, thou once . . J. BakexceU 722 

Hail to the Ix)rd's . . Montgomery 686 
Happy man whom God 
Happy soul that free . . 
Happy soul, thy days are 
Happy soul who sees. . 
Happy the man that . . 
Happy the souls that 
Happy the souls to Jesus 
Happy who in Jesus live 
Hark ! a voice dindes the 
Hark ! how the watchmen 
Hark ! the herald-angels &ing 
He comes ! he comes ! the 
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233 
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He dies ! the friend . . 
He wills that I should 
Head of thy Church tri- . . W. 
Head of thy Church, whose . . W, 
Hear thou my Dr. B. H, Kennedy 
Hearken to the solemn voice W. 

Heavenly Father, sovereign W, 

Heavy on me, O Lord • . Vnor 

Help, Lord ! the busy f oe . . 
Help, Lord, to whom for help 
High above every name . . W. 
High in the heavens Dr. Watts 

His name is Jesus Christ 
Ho ! every one that thirsts . . W, 
Holy, and true, and . . 
Holy as thou, ( ) Ix)rd 
Holy Ghost ! lUu- B/k Wordstcorth 

(pt.2) 

Holy Ghost ! my King Robert of 

France {died A.D.lO^l), 

trans, by Miss Winkworth 

Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty 

Bp. Heher 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, God the 
Holy Lamb, who thee confess 
Holy Lamb, who thee receive Dober, 

trans, fn/ J. Wesley 
Holy Spirit ! pity me W. M. Bunting 
How are the Gentiles * G. Sandys 
How are thy servants . .Addison 

How beauteous are their Dr. Watts 
How blest is he Tate and Brady 

How can a sinner know 
How do thy mercies close . . W. 
How good and pleasant 
How happy are the little flock 
How happy are they . . 
How happy are we . . 
How happy every chfld 
How happy, gracious Lord . . 
How happy is the pilgrim's . . W, 
How lai^e the promise Dr. Watts 
How long wilt thou forgot . . W. 
How lovdy are thy tents 
How many pass the guilty . . W. 
How pleasant, how . . Dr. Watts 
How sad our state by Dr. Watts 
How shall a lost sinner 
How shall I walk, my God . . 
How sweet the name J. Newton 

How weak the thoughts 

I and my house will ser\'e . . 

I ask the gift of righteousness 

I call the world's liedeemer . . 

I know in whom I have 

I know that my Redeemer lives, And 

W. 
I know that my Redeemer lives. He 

W 
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360 
768 
641 
1002 
741 
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68 
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927 
810 

384 

928 



FIBST UKE. 



AUTHOB. HYMH. 



I lon|^ to behold Him arrayed . . 70 

I praise thee. Lord Dr. B. H. Kennedy 559 

I seek the kingdom first . . . . 834 

I seem desirous to repent . . . . 163 

I soon shall hear thy quick-, . W. 366 

I the good fight have fought . . 421 
I thirst, thou wounded German, 

trans, by J. Wesley 96 

I want a principle within . . . . 308 

I want the Spirit of power . . . . 376 

I will hearken what the Lord W. 182 
I will not let thee . . Dessder, trans. 

by Miss Wmktcorth 851 

111 praise my Maker . . Dr, Watts 224 

ikn not ashamed to own Dr. Watts 811 

If but one faithless soul . . . . 861 

If our God had Dr. B. H. Kennedy 621 

In age and feebleness . . . . 918 

In idl my vast concerns Dr, Watts 632 
In deep distress, to God . . HaWs 

Selection 634 

In every time and place . . . . 840 

In fellowship, alone 268 

In grief and fear, to . . Dean Btdlock 986 

In memory of the . . T. CotteriU 907 
In the bonds of death . . Luther, 

trans, by Miss Winkworth 714 

In the name which . . J. EUerton 990 

In time of tribulation Montyomery 687 

In vain we build Dr. B, H, Kennedy 624 

Infinite God, thy . . W (pt. 2), 1001 

Infinite God, to thee . . . . W. 647 

Infinite Power, eternal Dr. Watts 788 

Infinite, unexhausted Love . . W. 216 

Inspirer of the ancient . . . . 80 
Into thy gracious hands Deszler, 

trans, by J. Wesley 196 
It is the Lord » . B. Beddome or 

T. Greene 844 

Jehovah, God the Father . . . . 258 

Jehovah reigns on high . . . . 601 

Jehovah's Fellow, and his Son . . 670 

Jerusalem di\dne B, Bhodes (pt. 2) 731 
Jerusalem, exulting . . Bernard of 

Qugny, trans, by Dr. Keale (pt. 4) 943 

Jerusalem, my happy . . Unknown 930 

Jerusalem on high S. Crossman (pt. 2) 942 
Jerusalem the golden Bernard of 

Clugny, trans, by Dr. Neale (pt. 3) 943 

Jesu, at whose supreme . . W, 901 

Jesu, friend of sinners . . W. 110 

Jesu, if still the same . . W. 134 

Jesu, if still thou art . . . . W. 136 

Jesu, in whom the weary . . W. 114 

Jesu, let thy pitying eye . . . . 106 

Jesu, Lover of my soul . . W. 143 

Jesu, my Advocate above . . W, 100 

Jesu, my God and King . . W. 727 

Jesu, my Saviour, Brother . . W, 312 
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AUTHOR. HVMIf. 



w. 

m m 

w. 



w. 



Jesu, my Truth, my Way 
Jesu, Hedeemer, Savnour 
Jesu, shall I never be 
Jesu, Shepherd of the sheep 
Jesu, take my sins away 
Jesu, the Life, the Truth 
Jesn, the sinner^s friend 
Jesu, the very thought Bernard of 
Clairvaux (died A.D. 1163). 
trans, hy Casirail 
Jesu, the word of mercy 
Jesu, thou great redeeming . . 
Jesu, thou hast to hoary 
Jesu, thou sovereign Lord . . 
Jesu, thy blood and . . Zinzendorf, 

trans, bt/ J. Wesley 
Jesu, thy boundless . . P. Gerhardt^ 

trans, hy J, Wesley 
Jesu, thy far-extended 
Jesu, thy wandering sheep . . W, 
Jesu, to thee our hearts 

Jesu, we look to thee 

Jesu, whose glory's . . Deader, 

trans, hy J. Wesle^f 
Jesus, accept the praise . . W. 
Jesus, all-atoning I>amb 
Jesus comes with all his 
Jes;is, descended from the 
Jesus, faithful to his word 
.Tesus, from thy heavenly 
Jesus, from whom all 
Jesus, great Shepherd of the 
Jesus hath died that I might 
Jesus, I believe thee near 
Jesus, I fain would find 
Jesus, I humbly seek. . 
Jesus, in earth and heaven 
Jesus is lifted up 
Jesus is our common Lord 
Jesus, Jehovah, God . . 
Jesus, Lord, thy servants 

trans, hy Miss Cox 
Jesus, Lord, we look to thee 
Jeftus, Master of the feast . . 
Jesus, my King, to thee 
Jesus, my Life ! thyself 
Jesns, my Ix)rd, 1 cry to thee 
Jesus, my Master and my . . 
Jesus, my streng^, my hope 
Jesus shall reign 2>*. Watts (pt. 2) 
Jesus, soft, harmonious 
Jesus, the all-restoring 
Jesus, the conqueror, reigns . 
Jesus, the first and last 
Jesus, the gift dinne I know 
Jesus the good Shepherd 
Jesus, the infinite I AM 
Jesus, the name high over all 
Jesus, the needy sinner's 
Jeeus, the word bestow 
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W. 



Jesus, thee thy works proclaim 

Jesus, thou all-redeeming . . 

Jesus, thou art our King 

Jesus, thou everlasting 

Jesus, thou hast bid us 

Jesus, thou know^st my 

Jesus, thou soul of all 

Jesus, thy sen'ants bless 

Jesus, to thee 1 now can fiy . . 

Jesus, to thee we fiy . . 

Jesus, to whom alone we live 

Jesus, united by thy grace . . 

Jesus, we on the word 

Jesus, we steadfastly believe . . 

Jesus, where'er thy . . . . Conyer 

Jesus, with kindest pity 

Join all the glorious Di\ Watts 

Join, all ye ransomed sons . . 

Just as 1 am, without Miss Elliott 

Justly thou might'st 



Lamb of God. for sinners . . W. 
Lamb of God, who bear'st . . W. 
I.«amb of Go<l. whose bleeding W. 
Lay to thy hand, O God . . 77'. 
Lead me not into temptation 
Leader of faithful souls . . W. 
Let all men rejoice. By 
Let all that breathe Jehovah 
Let all who truly bear . . W. 

Let earth and heaven agree . . 
Let earth and heaven combine 
I^t everlasting glories Dr. Watts 
\jei every tongue Dr. Watts (pt. i*) 
Ijei God, who comforts 
Let Him to whom we now . . W. 
Let me alone another year . . 
Let not the wise his . . 
Let the beasts their breath . . W. 
Let the redeemed give 
I^t the world their virtue . . W. 
Let us join, ('tis God com- . . W. 
Let Zion in her King Dr. Watts 

(pt. 2) 
Life of the world, come . . Ff . 
Lift up your hearts to 
Lift your eyes of faith . . W. 

Lift your heads, ye friends . . 
I-.ight of life, seraphic fire . . 
light of those whose . . 
Ix> ! God is here I let Ttirsteef/en, 

trans. In/ J. Wesley 

Ix> ! He comes with clouds 

Lo ! I come witli joy to do . . W. 
Long have 1 lived in grief . . 
Long have I sat l)eneath Dr. Watts 
Lon&f have I seemed to , . W. 
Lord, and is thine anger . . W, 
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FIRST UXE. 



AUTHOR. HTiar. 



Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
Bid . . Unknown 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing, 
FiU . . W, SkiHey 

Lord, I adore thy gracious . . 

Lord, I believe a rest . . W. 

Lord, I believe thou trUt 

Lord, I believe thy every . . 71". 

Lord, I believe thy mercy's . . 

Lord, I despair myself . . W 

Lord, I hear of . . Mrs. Codner 

Lord, if at thy command 

Ix)rd, if thou the grace . . IV, 

Lord, in the strength of 

Lord, it belongs not. . R. Baxter 

I^rd ! it is good . . Dean Stanley 

Lord, let me know Montgmnery 

Lord of all, thy creatures . . W, 

Lord of all, with pure intent 

Lord of earth, and air 

Lord of hosts, our God 

Ix)rd of the harvest, hear . . W, 

Lord of the Sabbath . . Dr, Doddridge 

Lord of the wide, extensive. . W. 

I^rd of the worlds . . Dr, Watts 

Lord over all, if thou 

Lord, regard my earnest . . W, 

Lord, teach ua how . . Montgomery 

Lord, that I may learn 

Lord, thou hast bid thy . . W. 

Lord, we sit and cry Dean MUinan 

Lord, we thy will obey 

Lord, who hast taught R, Mame 

Lord, whom winds and 

Lord, with open heart 

Love Divine, all loves . . W, 

Lovers of pleasure more 



Maker, Saviour of mankind . . 
Master, I own thy lawful 
Master supreme, I look 
Master, thy grace vouchsafe 
May I throughout this day . . 
May the gnuje of Christ J, Newton 
Meet and right it is to praiso 
Meet and right it is to sing . . 
Mercy and judgment. . Dr, Watts 

(altered) 
Messiah, full of grace 
Messiah, joy of every heart . . W, 
Messiah, Prince of peace 
Mine hour appointed is Hermanny 

trans, hy H. Massie 
My brethren beloved, Your . . 
My Father, my God . . . . W. 
My God, and Father. . Miss JSHictt 

My God, I am thine 

My God, I know, I feel . . W. 
My God, if I may caD ., W, 
My God, my God, to thee . . W, 
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FIRST LINE. 



AUTHOR. HYMN. 



w. 

B. Rhodea 
W. 
W. 

S. Crosstnan 931 
Dr. Watt8 5o5 
. . 6:^ 



93 
731 
676 
668 



My God, the apring of Dr. W(at% 213 

My gracious, loving Lord 

My heart and voice . . 

My heart is fixed, O God 

My heart is full of Christ 

My life's a shade 

My Shepherd will 

My soul, inspired with 

My soul, repeat Dr. ^^a«« (pt. 2) 610 

My soul, through my. . . . . . 246 

My spirit on thy care H. F. Lyte 560 

My sufferings all to thee . , W, 157 

Nearer, my God, to . . Mrs. Adams 848 

None is like Jeshiunin's God . . W. 407 

Not all the blood of . . Dr, Watts 703 

Not from a stock of ours ... . , 874 

Now, even now, I yield . . . . 414 
Now I have found the . . JRothe^ 

trans, by J Wesley 180 

O all-creating God 264 

O all that pass by, To Jesus . . W. 3 

O ahnighty God of love .. W. 271 

O bless the Lord, my.. Dr. Watts 610 

O blessed, blessed W. M. Bunting 799 

O come, and dwell in me . . . . 367 
O come, come . . From the Latin, 

trans, by Dr. Xeale 690 

O come, thou radiant. . . . . . 445 

O crucified, triumph- W. M. Bunting 891 

O day of rest and. . Bp. Wordstcorth 958 

O disclose thy lovely face . . W. 166 

O Father of all. Who . . TF". 1013 

O filial Deity IF. 193 

O for a closer walk with Cowjter 787 

O for a heart to praise . . W. *\iS 

O for a thousand tongues . . W, 1 

O for that tenderness of . . . . 104 

O glorious hope of perfect . . W. 404 

O God, at thy command . . . . 052 

O God, how often . . W. M. Bunttntf 909 

O God, if thou art love .. W. 171 

O God, most merciful and . . . . 369 
O God, my God, my all Sjumishy 

trans, by J. Wesley 437 

O God, my hope, my . . . . . . 283 

O God my strength . . T. Stemhold 651 

O God of all grace 808 

O God of Be&el Dr. Doddridge 

(altered) 064 

O God of God, in whom . . W. 666 
God, of good the un- Scheffler, 

trans, by J. JPesley 38 

O God of my salvation . . W. 305 

O God of our forefathers .. W. 394 

O God of peace and pardoning . . 4^^ 

O God, our help in ages Dr. Watts 41 

O God, the help of all F. Osier 646 



FIRST LINE. 



AUTHOB. HTMN. 



J. Conder 
J. Lange, 



W. 



W. 

• a 

w. 



O God, thou bottomless J. Lanye, 

trans, by John Wesley 
God, thy faithfulness 
O God, thy righteousness 
O God, to whom, in flesh 
O God, to whom the 
O God, what offering 

trans, by J. Wesley 
O God, who dost thy J. Conder 

O great mountain, who . . W. 
O happy day that Dr. Doddridf/e 

heavenly King, Look . . W. 
O help us, Lord . . Dean MUman 
how blest the hour Spitta, trans. 

by R. Massie 
O how shall a sinner perform 
Jesu, source of F'eylinghausen, 

trans, by J. Wesley 
O Jesus, at thy feet we 
Jesus, full of tmth and 
O Jesus, let me bless thy 
O Jesus, let thy dying cry 
O Jesus my Hope 
O joyful sound of gospel 
let the prisoners' mom*nful 
O let us our own works 
O I^ord, how good . . H. F. Lyte 
Lord, how long W. If. Bathurst 
O Lord of hosts, whose Dr. Xeale 
O Lord, thy faithful servant. . 
O Lord, turn not thy Bp. Heber, 

from Mwdley 
O Ix)rd, who by thy Spitta, trans, by 

jR. Massie 
O Lord, with ven- W. II. Bathurst 
O Love divine I how sweet . . 
O Love divine ! what hast 
Love, I languish at thy 
O may thy powerful word 
O might I this moment 
O my God, what must I do 
O my offended God . . 
O my old, my bosom foe 
O render thanks to Tate and Brady 
Saviour, cast a gpracious . . 
O Saviour, whom this Bp. Heber 
O Sun of righteousness Unknpion 
O that I could, in every 
O that I could my Lord 
O that I could repent ! O that 
that I could repent ! With all 
that I could re\'ere 
that I, first of love . . 
O that my load of sin were . . 
O that thou woul^ the . . W. 
thou eternal Victim . . W. 

O thou faithful God of love . . 
O thou God who Dr. B. H. Kennedy 
thou, our Husband. . 
thou that hangedst on 
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w. 



240 
288 
176 
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382 
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199 
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816 
146 
341 
160 
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462 
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274 
612 
528 
692 
786 
650 
125 
106 
102 
103 
124 
388 

l;i8 

708 
915 
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774 



FIRST LIXE. 



AUTHOB. IIYMX. 



w. 

J. Keble 
W. 

W. 

I • • • 

w. 



thou that hear'st Dr. Watt^ (pt. 2) 
thou to whose all- Germany tj'ons. 

by J. Wesley 
thou who camest from 
O thou who hast our sorrows 
thou who hast redeemed . . 
thou who, when *S'. Wesley, Sen. 
thou whom fain my soul . . W. 
O thou, whom onoe tiiey 
thou, whose offering 
O timely happy, timely 
O 'tis enough, my God 
O unexhausted grace . . 
O what shall I do My 
O when shall we sweetly 
O wondrous power of. . 
O worship the King . . Sir R. Grant 
O'erwholmed with blessings . . 
Of old, O God, thine . . Montgomery 
Oft I in my heart have . . W. 

Oft in danger, oft in Kirlce TJlute 

and Miss Maitland 
Omnipotent Lord, My . . W. 

Omnipotent Itedeemer 
Omnipresent God ! whose . . 
On all the earth thy Altered from 

Dr. H. More 
On thee, O God of purity . . W. 
Once more the sun is St. Ambrose 
{died A.D. 397), trans, by Chandler 
Once thou didst on earth 
One thing with all my Mantgomenj 



Open, Lord, ray inward 
Other ground can no man 
On earth we now lament 
Our friendship sanctify 
Our Jesus is gone up on 
Our Lord is risen from 
Chit of the deep I cry 
Out of the depth of self- 
Out of the depths I cry 



W. 
W. 



W. 

W. (pt. 2) 
W. 
W. 
Luther, 



574 

339 
327 
122 
772 
614 
113 
396 
702 
965 
170 
172 
198 
946 
298 
611 
1016 
689 
192 

847 
273 
7.36 

287 

457 
643 

966 
413 
6^S 

616 
442 
524 
759 
Oii7 
151 
625 



trans, by Miss Winkivorth 626 



W. 



W. 
W. 



Partners of a glorious hoi)e 
Pass a few swiftiy-fleeting 
Peace be on this house 
Peace, doubting heart I my 
Pierce, fill me with an 
Pleasant are thy courts //. F. Lyte 
Plunged in a gulf of . . Dr. Watts 
Praise, O praise our Sir U. W. Baker 
Praise the I^rd ! who . . W. 

Praise the Lord ! ye J. Kempthome 640 
Praise ye the Lord ! 'tis Dr. Watts 225 
Prayer is the soul's Montgomery 823 

Prisoners of hoi)e, arise . . . . 387 

l*risoners of hope, lift up . . W. 380 



522 
48 
479 
272 
313 
693 
699 
631 
641 



l*ure baptismal Fire divdne . . 
Quietened with our immortal 



766 
419 



INDEX TO THE HYUNS. 



Baiae the pealni Arvhd. Ckuri;ii 

li^nrdless now of tilings 

Jtejoice evennore With 

itejoice for a brother. . 

Kejoiiw, tli^ Tflril ia King 

It^iin>mhit-r. ixirii. the piona . . IJ'. 0:?0 

Return, O wanderer Dr. llattiiiiit 7"i 

Kighteoiu Qod ! whosa . . GO 

Rock of ogee, cleft for me TojJad;/ TOO 

Safe in the fiery furnace . . If. 855 

Safsly through another J. Xrir/nii 076 
SalvatioD ! U the jojfnl Dr. Jt'tOtt 

(in part) 742 

Save me, O God Dr. B. H. AWmrf./ 54*1 

iiiavibiir ngain to thy J. EBfrtmi '.tn-2 

Saviour, cast a jiityint; eje .. .. IIR 

Soriour from siii. I widt , , 11'. STo 

Saviour, 1 now nitli shamo . . . . IHO 

SaviouT, I EtiU to thee . . 887 
Shutout, if thy Altn-fd from 

G. Iterbrrt 34 

Saviour, let thy MQction Dr. Ragle* IMVi 

Saviour of all, to thee we . . W. WW 

Saviom' of all, what hast . . 'XVH 

(Saviour of linful men 482 

Saviour of the ain-sick aoul . . . . .tit8 

Savionr, on me the grace . . . . 72 

Saviour, on me the want -104 

Saviour, 1'i-li.w „f Lra.-lV . . . . 101 

Saviour, hin-iiildv [u.'tiiy Bp. Co.vr 74;! 

Saviour, tlie worid'j aril W. '■Ji 

Saviour, thy aacred day . . . . i^i 

Saviour, to tiies we Inmilily . . , , 401 

Savionr, we know tliou nrt . . , , 7;W 

Savionr, we now rejoice in . . If. (W) 

Saviour, when in . . Sir It. Grant 710 

Saviour, n-hora our hearts , , , , 7.10 

See liow ►tre.it a llaiiie . . . . 21M 

See laraela gentle Dr. DoddriAff tWfl 

See J««Q, thy discdplex lee . . . . 4M 

Sec, wnnora, in tbe goqiel .. W. '-W 

See tlie Con-)neror /;,.. Wordttmrlh 720 

Sen-Eint iif all. totoUfor .. W. Vi!2 

Shall 1. fi>r fi-nr of i.-.M- . . W. 270 

Shepheni rli^^IK^ our 207 

Shepherd of Iirael, hear . . . . 4110 

Shepherd of Mub, with . . W. 91 
Show forth thy mercy Archit. Jlare 

(pt.2) 566 

Show pity, l.ord : (i Dr. WatU 674 

Shrinking from the cold , , . . 45 

Since all tlie downwaiil J. Herreii H46 
Since the .Son hath made ~ ~ 
Sing to the great J ehovah's 
Sing we to our conqucrinf; . 
Sinnera, linlieve the ^oai>»>1 . 
Sinneri, lift up your . . 
SinneiB, o!)ay the gospel word 
"' ' Loe: yourpeooe.. 



Sicnera, tnm, why will ye . . W. 

Sinnare, your hearte lift up . . W. 
Soldiers of Christ, arise 
.-,,■, . ■: ;i, .- jv- .. ii-Tpriaae Cowper 
S,„i,,t (;,„1, It tin li-.-f .. W. 

Son of tiiy SireV otfirail J. Wnlfy 
rioveroigri of all tlio Dr. Doddridfff 
Sovereign of all ! whose . . W. 
.Sow in the mom Uij Afontffomrry 
Speed till- servaiit* . . T. KeUy 

Spirit .livinw ! attend Dr. A. lierd 
Spirit of fftitii, cwiue ilown . . W. 
Spirit of tnith, raHfintml 
Spirit of ""Hi ' '■■! t''j- B}t. Ilfber 
Stan' ■■■ 



StUi, l»rd, 1 langujili 
Stnpendoui height of . . 
Stupendoua love of liod 
SuiiiiiK.ni.'il-iiVlalwurto .. W. 
.-^un of iuv 3.1UI ! thou J. KrUt ' 

SurniiiTiilrii l.vahostof 
Sweet U the memory Dr. Jl'atli ■ 

Sweet is the sunlight Dr. Punthiin 
Sweetis the work, my 2>r. Watts 
Sweet place ; aweet S. Cromman 

Talk with m, Lord, thywlf . . W. 
Teacher of hearts, 'tis thine . . . . ' 
Terrible thought ! ahull I . . 
That health of soul 1 gaap . . . . i 
The Chnreh in her maitant . . 
The day ia past and ever Anat'ilnu 
(died A.I). 4-W>, trans. In/ 

Dr.XetJr 1 
The day of Christ, the day . . 
The day of wrath Sir U: Scott 

The earth is the Lord's 
The earth with all her W. ■ 

The foe li.-lnmi, tiiv .l.^p Dr. Xfole ' 
TheGodi.i Abi-Jm^ii T. Olirrrt I 

TheKTBce'ji .I.-m.-. riirist .. . . 1( 
The (jri'iit iirchiiij;er» trump 
The treat redwniing Angel . , , . 

The harvest of my joya . , , . ' 

TTie li'-ntlien pijni-li Monlgomrry 

Thehpnv.-nsi]i-chi!^ lir. Watli ■ 

The holy unconoern 

The hour of my departure M. Brurr 
The Lord is King, and . , H'. 
The Lord Jehovah Dr. Ti'atti i 

The Iflrd of earii and . . . , ' 

The Ixird of Sabbath S. Wftlfy, Jun. 
The Lord unto my Lord hath W. 
Tha I.ord unto my Txird thiM said 

A. Tozfr-RnsaM ' 
The Lord's my Scotch Vernon 

The m«n who slight ihy 
~ flowen S. Wedty, Jun. 



Then 



^stiu 



The past no longer 
The i«0]ile that in da^neai . . . . «ti 

The promise of inv ZJr. IToffJ TOf 

The saints who dio vl Christ . . iBS 

The Savionr, when Dr. Doddridge dOS 
The spadoQi firmament Addiim 532 

The Spirit of the I»rd , . . . 107 
The strain upraise Godftcaiiita (died 

.i.D. .^7(1(. truHi. h) Dr. A'eak 063 
The tiling my Uod cloth .. ..MO 

The tliiratj- ore called . , . . 78 

The void' Unit breathed J. £eble 900 

The voice thtit f\^a]a 425 

The win.L ivv Ijowling lifi. Heber tiW 
Thee, Jem, thee, the . . . . fl'. 144 

Thee, Jeens, full of trath .. . . ;]2» 

Thee, O my God and King .. Y- ^^^ 
Thee we adore, eternal Dr. WatU 42 
Thee will I lot-e, my Scheglfr, Inau. 

bgJ. n'etley SIQ 
Thee will I praise with . . . . 51o 

Their earthly task who . . . . 858 
There U a Look who mna J. EMt 602 
There is a fountain filled Cowper 708 
There is a hud of pure Dr. WatU 038 
This .I;.v nit!, thU days ..1010 

This I- tliv ti.'l,!, t!ir . . Unlaunm 935 

Thifl^l ■ [..i.i.viu Montgomery 903 

This, this is he that came . . W. 705 

This, this is the God . . J. Hart 660 

Thou art gone up on high 

Thou art my hiding- I 

Thou act the Way ; l^ Bp.} 

Thou bidd'st me ask, and . . 

Thou doeat all things W. M. BtaOinff . 

Thon God of glorious 

Thou God of truth and . . . . 

Thou God that answeruat . . 

Thon God UDsearohable 

Thon great mysterioua God . . W. 

Thou great Iledeemer J. Cennick 

Thou hidden Qod, for whom If'. 

Thon hidden love TerdtH/en, 

trans, by J. WetUy 
Thon hidden sonroe of 
Thon, Jen, art onr King . . W. 
Thon, Jem, thou my bteoat . . 

Thon Jadgeof qoidi 

Thon knoweat, Lord . . ..HXX. 
Thon Lamb nA From the Germati, 

trant. by J. Wrtley . 
Thou, Lord, art a shield .. If: 
Thon, Lord, haatbleet my . . . . : 
Thou, Lord, my wibieaa G. SanAa 
■riM.n, l.or.l, oil wh.,m 1 still . . 
'I'lioti Mnn of griefs , 
Thou, luj- l.iod, art good 
Tiiou Shepherd of Xsrael . . 
ThonSwiof Ood 



'■.^2) 
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FIRST LINE. 



AUTHOR. HVMN. 



244 



Thon, the great, eternal 

Thou, tnie and only J, Lcmrje^ 

trans, hy J. Wesley 241 
Thou very Paschal Lamb . . W, 704 
Thou who art enthroned G, Sandijs 698 
Thou, who hast in Zion Mrs. Bulmer 080 
Thou, whose Almighty J. Mwriott 870 

Though God in Christ 800 

Though nature's T. Olivers (pt. 2) 800 

Through all the Tate and Brady 502 

Through God I will his .. W. 676 

Through the day thy . . F.Kelly 070 

Thus saith the Ix)rd . . 

Thy ceaseless, unexhausted 

Thy faithfulness, Lord 

Thy messengers make 

Thy power and sa\dng 

Thy way, not mine Dr. Bonm 

'Tis finished ! The Messias . . 

To bless thy chosen Tate and Brady 681 

To-day, while it is called . . . . 78.' J 

To God, the only wise Dr. Watt^ 814 



TT. 



Ill 
260 
6 
736 
430 
837 
706 



To me, almighty Saviour 
To the haven of thy breast . . 
To the hills I lift mine 
To thee, great God of love . . 
To us a child of roval birth . . 
Too strong I was to conquer 
Tremendous God, with 
True and faithful Witness, thee 
True and faithful Witness, thou 
Trusting in our Lord alone . . 
Try us, O God, and search . . 
Two are better far than one . . 
Two or three in Jesu s name 



W. 
W. 



w. 



Unchangeable, almighty 
Unclean, of life and heart . . 
Unprofitable all and vain 
Unto thee I lift my IT. F. Lf/t^ 

Upright, both in heart 



884 
202 
618 
2f^ 
680 
126 
013 
418 
440 
724 
603 
487 
862 



606 
770 
833 
620 

98 



FIRST LI5E. 



AUTHOR. HVMX. 



Us, who climb thy holy 

Vain, delusive world, adieu 
Victim Divine, thy grace 
Vouchsafe to keep me, Lord 



Tl'. 
W. 



Warned of my dissolution near 
Watched by the world's 
We give immortal praise Dr. Watts 
We know, by faith we know 
W^e know, by faith we surely 
We plough the fields Claudius^ 

trans, by Miss Campbell 
We rose to-day with Dr. Punshon 
Weary of earth and . . .7. Stone 
W^eary of wandering from . . 
Weary souls, that wander . . W. 
Welcome, sweet day . . Dr. Waits 
W^hat am I, O thou . . 
What are these arrayed . . W. 
WTiat could your E^eemer. . W. 
What is our caUing's glorious W. 
What means this Miss Campbell 

What I never speak one evil 
WTiat now is my object and. . 
W^hat shall I do my God 
What shall I render to my (pt. 2) 
What shall we offer Spanyenbery, 

trans, by J. Wesley 
WTien all thy mercies . . Addison 
W^hen gathering Sir R. Grant 

W^hen, gracious Lord . . W. 

When I survey the Dr. Watts 

When Israel out of Egypt . . 
AVhen, my Saviour, shall 
When our heads are Dean MUman 
WTien our redeeming Lord . . W. 
W^hen quiet in my house 
WHien snail thy love constrain W, 
When thou haat disposed 
When,with wasting Dr. Wardlaw (pt. 2) 
Where shall my wondering . . W, 



424 

809 
002 
820 

010 
310 
644 
74 
673 

088 
061 
704 
186 
20 
056 
206 
76 
8 
406 
606 
363 
371 
378 
614 

402 
657 
840 
163 
700 
223 
381 
711 
623 
328 
137 
870 
672 
30 



FIRST LIXE. 



AUTHOR. nYMIf. 



WTiere shall true believers . . 

Where the ancient dragon . . W. 

Wherewith, God, shalll .. W. 

WTiile dead in trespasses . . W. 

While lone upon E. E .Jenkins 

Whither shall a creature 

Who can describe . . Dr. Watts 

Who can worthily commend 

Who hath slighted or 

Who in the Lord confide 

Who is this gigantic foe 

Who Jesus our example 

Whom Jesu's blood doth 

Why do we mourn 

Why not now, my God 

Why should I till to-morrow 

Why should the children Dr, Watts 

Wisdom ascribe, and might . . 

With broken he^rt and C. Elven 

With glory dad Tate and Brady 

With glorious clouds. . 

With joy we meditate Dr, Watts 



W 
W 
W. 



Dr. Watts 



Woe is me I what tongue . 
Woe to the men on earth . 
Worship, and thanks. . 
Would Jesus have the sinner 
Wretched, helpless, and 



W. 



W. 
W. 



Ye faithful souls, who Jesus. . 

Ye humble souls D'. Doddridye 

Ye neighbours, and friends . 

Ye ransomed sinners, hear .. W. 

Ye servants of God, Your . . W. 

Ye simple souls that stray . . W, 

Ye thiiity for God, To Jesus 

Ye virgin souls, arise. . 

Ye worms of efurth, arise 

Yes, from this instant now . 

Yield to me now, for . . W. 

You, who dwell above G. Sandys 

Young men and maidens 



041 
340 
127 
136 
1003 
633 
867 
423 
383 
622 
278 
860 
801 
929 
149 
782 
706 
980 
795 
600 
128 
725 
112 
63 
276 
33 
lOD 



420 

713 

40 

345 

869 

21 

10 

65 

983 

178 

141 

639 

232 
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Namb of TUITB 
AND MBTEB. 



Abbey, CM. . . 

Abends. L.M 

Abridi^, CM 

Acclamation, 6 6.6 6.8 8 
Adam, 6-88 
Adoration, 66.66.88 
Alford, 78 ft 68 
Alia Trinita, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8.7 
All Saints, 1010.11 II 
Alma, 87.8 7.47. 
Altona, L.M. . . 
Amesbury, 4-7« 
Amsterdam, 78 ft 6s . . 



Composer or Source. 



Srotoh Psalter. 1615 . . 
Sir Herbert 8. Oakeley 
Inaac Smith, 1770 
Mathews 



Hymit. 



Laudi Spirituali, 1545 . . 
From "The Hallelujah " 
8. Webbc, 1740-1817 . . 
Uaj'dn 



Angers Sonr. L.M. . . 
Angelas. L.M. 
Annflela, 4-78 . . 
Arabia, 8s. 
Arimathea, 8*78.. 
Aristides, CM. 

Arlington. CM. 
Armngedcioii, D.S.M. 
Ames, 6-8h 

Arnolds, CM 

Ascalon. 668.668 
Ascension, D.S.M. . . 
Ascension Hymn, 4-78 



Ashley, CM 

Aspiration, 6 6.7 7. 7 7 
Assurance [Greenland], 

D.S.M. 
Asvlum, 78 ft 6s 
Atnlone, L.M... 
Atonement, 7s ft 6s 
Attercliffe. CM. 
Audi Israel, L.M. 
Augustine, S.M. 
Aurelia, 76.76.76.76 
Austria. 1010.11 11 . 
Austria, 8 7.8 7.8 7.S 7 
Auvergne, 66.06.8H 



Dr. James Nares, 1715-1783 . . 



Orlando Gibbons, 1580-1625 

J. Scheffler 

Wranisky 



Latin melody, 14th century 

A. H. Mann, Mus. Bar. From 
" Twelve Popular Hymns " 

Dr. Amc, 1710-1778 

From " The Hallelujah " 

Dr. Ame, 1710-1778 

Dr. S. Arnold. 1740-1802 

Crusiidcrs' Melody 

Dr. Gttuutlett 

8. Reay. From "Congregational 
Hymn and Tune Book." By 
permission of Rev. B. R Chope 

BfOv. Martin Madan, 1726-1812 



555 

458,462,973 

329.504 

2S2 

525 

106. 1C4 

1006 

211.212 

878 

56!) 

631 

299, .335, 836, 

r477].[487]. 

LH86J 
312, SIS 
969 
47}» 

220.228 
3'i8.3M) 

903,920,906 
275 

32. 33, 773 

250 

731 

260, 267, 2C8 



718 
742 
661,852 



Haydn 

T. Clark 

From " Sacred Harmony ** 

Jtunes Turle 

William Mather. 1756-180R 

Day's Psalter, 1563. Claude Goudimel ! 95. 588, 589 



I 

96 

192.274 
317.(9191,19241 
112. 115, 900 



J. Sebastian i^ch, 1685-1750 
Dr. SclMJitian S. Wesley 
Ludwig Beethoven, 1770-1827 
Francis J. Hiiydn, 1732-1809 
French Melody 



Babylon, L.M. 
Bach. 6-78 
Balermn. CM. 
Bangor. CM. . . 
Barnabas, 7s ft 6s. 



Dr. T. Campian, 1600 

J. Sebastian Bach, 1685-1700 
Spanish Air, 10th oenturj* 

William Tansur, 1736 

From Daniantius' French Psalter, 
1763 



Bamby, 6-88 J. Baniby. From " The Hymnary " 



310,814 

i)68 

40 

604.722 

883 



180, 181 
14i) 

64'i4, 823 
123, 125, 128 

18. 411, 413, 

[862] 
186, 209, 210. 



Bavaria, 1010.1111 
Beccles, 7n ft 6s 
Bedford, CM... 



Beethoven, 4-78 
Beethoven, 10 10.11 11 
Belmont, C.M. 

Benevento, 8-78 



Moxart, 1 7541- 1792 

From •* The Hallelujah " 
W. Wheall. From Wilkins' "Book 
of Psalmody," 1099 

Ludwig Beethoven, 1770-1827 
LudwiK Bc-ethoven. 1770-1827 
Samuel Webbe. Also attributed to 

Mozart 
Samuel Webbe, 1740-1817 



Name of Tuitb 
AJCD Metre. 



Bcnison, 6-88 . . 

Berlin, 8-7s 

Bethlehem. S.M. . . 

Beulah. D.CM. 

Beverley, S.M. 

Birstal. L.M 

Bishopthorpe, CM. . . 

Bithynia,87.87.8 7.8 7 

Blackburn^ CM. . . 

Blockley, L.M. 

. Bochim, C.M 

' Bond Street, 6-78 
, Boston, L.M 

Bournemouth, 6-78 . . 

Boylston, S.M. 

Braden, S.M. . . 

Brandenburg, 4-7s . . 

Bremen, 6-8a . . 



Brentford, S.M. 

Breslau, L.M 

Brinnington, L.M. . . 

British, L.M 

Bromsgrove, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 
Bromynurst, 78 ft 68. . 
Brunswick Chapel, 6-8s. 2nd 

Metre 
Bullinger, 85.83. 

Burnett, C.M 

Byxaiitium. C.M. 



Calcutta, 6-88 



Caledonia. 78 ft 6s 
Calvary. 87.8 7.4 7 .. 
Cah'ary's Mount, L.M. 
Camberwell, 7 7 7.3 .. 
Cambridge, S.M. 
Cana.SJH 



Canada, S.M. . . 
Canonbury, L.M. 
Canterbury, CM. 
Carey's, 6-88 . . 
Carinthia, 66.66.88 
Carl, 4-7s 
Carlisle, S.M. . . 
Carmel, L.M. . . 
Cassel, 6-78 
Castorton, 6 6.6 6.8 8 



Composer or Source. 



Htmx. 



Old Melody 

Mendelssohn 

Dr. Samuel Wesley, 1766-1837 

Greek Air 

From J. S. Bach 
A. Widdop. About 1770 
Dr. Jeremiah Clark, d. 1707 
Dr. Samuel Webbe, 1740-1817 
DeFesch 



T. Wallhead 

Dr. Lowell Mason 

W. H. Groser 

Dr. Lowell Mason 
American Bi4>tist Collection 
German Chorale 
C Neumark, 1657 



Foundery Collection, 1742 
Clauder's Psalmodia, 1680 
T. Wallhead 

B. Livius 

From " The HaUelujah " 



294 

6i$3 

447,535 

939 

105 

155 

fr44 

385,743 

91.92.94 

1«9 

625 

156 

290,291,523 

39U 

578, [1011] 

619 

197,427 

130i 154^ 170, 

171,835 
102,103 
702 
316 
677 
819 
221 



Beresford 489 

Rev. K. W. Bullinger 7i»3 

J.B.Stewart 64 

Thomas Jackson, 1780 . . 37, 357 



H. B. Wahnsley 



'I 



Cathedral Chant, L.M. 
916, 917, 918 i Celestis Urbs, 6-8s . . 

484 ' 

CensorinuM, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 



10!), 110, 809 

216. [465], 
665, 750, 

10 

543,787 798 
75,76 



Chatham, 8s . . 

Chelsea. P.M 

Cheshire, C.M. 
Chichester, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 
Christ Chafiel, 4- 7s . . 
Christ Church, 6 6.6 6.8 8 



Clarkson Garbutt 

8. Stanley, 1767-1822 

J. Fawcett 

J. McMurdie 

Rev. R. Harrison. 1748-1810 . . 

0. Warwick Jordan. From the 
•• London Tune Book." By 
permission 

William Mather. 1756-1808 .. 

R. Schumann 

Mendelssohn 

Heniy Cu«y, 1740 

Prom C M.' von Weber,* 1786^1826 '. '. 

Ch. Lockhart, 1780 

T. Wallhead 

German, 1734 

From Blaydn. Ihnom " Psalms and < 
Hymns for Divine Worsliip " 

H. Lahee. From the " Ix>ndon Tune 
Book." By permission .. 

A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac. From 
" Twelve Popular Hymns " 

From the German 

Michael Este. 1602 

Dr. Samuel Wesley, 1766-1837 

Dr. Steggall 

Dr. Stc^all. By permission of Rev. 



44S,44i445, 

448 
783 

748 
857 
829 
162 



S14.872.[1014] 

754 

697 

120. 121. [830] 

719 

390 

323 

246. 247 

890 

536 
706 

927 

5S0 

174 

851 

[153], 929 

5.<^,M0 

233, [1021] 

591 
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Oolinnr. F^8a .. 
CmiHikiire, L.M. 
CDiuolnlor. &». 



8Mlt.7T. 
. 7 7.4*.7,7 



U»vid'» Hnrp, UM. . . 
Dellrenincc T 7-'*1.7.T 7. 1 i 

Dorhj;. B 



Deration, fl 0,7 



Dorility, VTb .. 
IXtonuMLr^y, I^U. 
DorchoiMr. L.M, 



DoveriirJnlv. L.ll. 
StchIcti. n-fia. £nd Metro. 
Dublln,C.M 



Dudloy, e 
Dudley 



jHircet, L.M, . 

DunlMr, N.U. ,, 
n>untPnnllne. CM. . 



Knrly Unwri, 8-7j 



KoIkb. 88.77.77 
BilolirL-M. . . 
EdiMumhe, 6-7i 
Kiimhundi, 1010.1 
Eppt,8li. .. 



Ellen, lU ID. 10 10 
Immuinel, CM. 



Dr. ELmbaiilt. Prom "PHilmHand 
H)inn> tor Dlvino Wonihip." 

A. H. Muin, Uiu. Bnc. From 
" TwelTO Popular Hymui " 

J.BnlihiuD 

Prom "ThoHillelninh" 
L. Bwlhoycn. 1770-18*7 
H.E.H.thoPrinmO™»ort .. 

Dr. Croft, ia77-l7« 

Michael QtuteriU 

Prom Ihe "St.AiiBJw' Tune Book." 



ass, [1019] 
7S*.7W> 



Enimaiiiiel. 0-Ba .. From " Hyinii 

Eplmim. 4-7* i Dr. U. Leilio 

Kphrmtah <Mta Lvtin Melody, Uili ix 

oj..^ . » Martin '--■'^— ■-•" 

, Dr. Lou 

JProtntba "St. Albanii'Tiuui Booli." 

BtbBlbew, iniO.HH 

Kucluuut, S.M Prom the "St. Albanj'Tunoltoak." 

I £i- penuiiaioii .. 
Biiclld,»-7« IA. H;_T>liiiin, Min. __Bac. 

£uphon^ O-Si . . 



SMS 



Bnui. cil. 
Ernoiiet.S.M... 
Erongelut, CM. 



r. Luwcil Mason 



Bar. J. Darwell 



BiMiiE." Bjf penaiMion ,, 

Dr. OauRtlett. From "Tuiiea N 

indOld." Bypenniniaii 

1 " Sured Hannon; " 



. 3Stl,3De 

. m,ssi^oisj 

, *7 

. in. 7i%7(i2 



Attributed la W. L. Viner . 



Samuel Webbe, 17W-1BI7 . . 
Samuel Slinlej'. I7lI7-18ei . . 

Bwin Heiody 

"'- John Steieason. Bypcnniiaion 



Prom "The H»Uelujiih ■■ 



J. V. Diivid 

y Carey, 1710 
Z. W>-U1. 17^UB7 .. 






James Lparh.n'n 

From " The Hallelomh " 
J.H.ScheiH.d.l(Mr.. 



t. Alhans' Tuns Book." 



[. Ho^ini. **I{y n 
r^dy Victoria EvHD 



"Twelve l^puIarHymi 
; Bfli.' W. H.' H»>-erpa '. '. 
. : From Muniiolwwiin. from "PMlni 



luidHymirtforDivineWorehip" S 
Eien Mo, 8 7^ 7.3 .. .. Amerioin Bnptut Colloction .. 7 

l{voQiong,«7.B7.77.. ..'J. Bumniem. From the "Briilol 

I Pone Book." By uenniiision . . " 
. , Bev. Dr. Dykes. From ■' Hymrw 
I AraHoDt and Modern." Uyper- 



Eventldo 1010.1010 .. 



Bveihiun, L.M, 



Knlron, Sl„ S.H 
Fnmwonh. <l-«lg 
PamuiljCM. .. 



. ' From " HwthI Unnnony " 
. I Alpuuidor Kwiiiff 
. KdwardJenor .. 



. Rer. Dr. Djkn 

. Iinno Smilli, 1770 

, Llr. QEUnllctt 

. ' a. FarraiiT, or J. Uillon. 1050 
. .OneoBFiuJuiody, 17B1 



Fiducia,«(La8 From the "Sl.Aibiu 

Florence, fl-Ss. 3ocl Metro .. ' From'Moiiirt 

PmnconiB. 8.M tJarmiin Meiodj- 

Fronch,CU Scotch Pulter, IIJIE 



Gainsmirth, SBS.n . 

German Uymn, 4-78. 
Qisisen, a-Si .. 



Gopul,Haj|il.B8 



. I C. H. Punlsy 

. Dr. Ounnllell 

. 1 1. Pleyel, 1757-18*1 

■I 

. ,PctorAlidBrd, llio .. 
, 8irH. B. Oakelcy 

! Rpv.'Dr. D/fcps " 
. ti. F. HnnA'l, 1««-17BU 
. I Dr. GnuntlBtt. From"Tunrjs 
ind Old." By permimiou 



\M, 4.-K,4! 

[louu] 



. ws. »*, wa, 



Goth^!rg.BS 'H, itiHrthePrimMSi'i 

Grofenbeijc, 7fl.70.7B.7fl. I 

3 C.B 1 I Gemutn. J. A. E. Srhultie 

jonUind CAMiranro], I 
7il.7a.7B.SO .. ..'M, Haydn. TlicLousannel 

pnirood. L.M |J. W.Dovid 

Groavcnor, 8tiU.Bae.. .. Edward Harwoud. 1707-I7S7 



Hal steed, 7s A 08 

, Hamburg, O-Bs 

Hamburp, 8 7,S 7.8 7.8 7 
Hau[ord,8Be.4 
Hanover, to 10.11 ; 

Hartton, EitS.SGii 



lie HaUelujali " .. 
oanncl Biirh, 171HT88 . 
ihn, 1B09-1M7 



1S3, in. 1141, 
71. TS, 8(W, 



., IDp.Crori. "Wilkhn 
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Composer on Source. 



Harts. 4-7m 
HarvcMt-Uomc, rt-8s. 
Harwich, 5 5 11.5 5 11 
Hatfleld, C.BI. 
Hatfield, 7s & Oa 
Haj'es, D.L.M. 



Intercession, «»-8s 



Invitation, L.3I. 
Irene. « 0.7 7.7 7. 

Irish. CM. 
iMlinfrton. L.3I. 
Italia. 8-78 



Jemmilein, CM. 
Jctfhunui, 7s & ♦;?« 

Jcsmoi¥l,5 511.oJll 



Josiah, 7m & 08 
Judah, 4-7§ 
Jufit afl I nm, 8 s S.i; 
Juittiflcation, L.M. 
Jatlnnd, 8 8U.88U 



Kalkbrenncr, L.M. 
Kendal. 4-78 . . 
Kent, CM. .. 
Kiel, 4-7JI 
Kilmarnock, CM. 



Kinfffiton. 886.880 
Klngvwood, 7s & Us 



Heavy on me. Metrical Clit 
Heber, 76.7«.7«.7« 
Helmsley, 8 7.87.47 
Hensbury, C.3I. 
Hester, 7b & rts 
Hindley,8.M... 

Hollin>?8ide, 8-7a 

Holly. L.M. .. 
Homo, L.M. .. 
Hope, (j«!.(5«.r)rt 
Horbury, li t.r. 4.0 4 . 



Horsloy. CM 

Horton, 4-7H . . 
Hosanna. 5 55.11.55 5.11 
Houghton, 1010.1111 



Huddersflold, S.3r. .. 
Hull. 88 0.880 

Hnngerford, 5 5 0.5 5 
Hnrsley. L.M. 
Hymn of Eve, 8s 



lUracomlw, CM. 



Ilkestone.OO.77.7 7 . 
IHyria,8-7M 
Innocents. 4-7m '. 
IniiHpruek. 8 80.880 



Benjamin Milgrove, 1731-1810 

T. Wallhend 

Benjamin Milgrove. 1731-1810 

D. Wilson 

L. Beethoven, 1770-1827 

Plintofl and E. J. Hopkins . . 

Bishop Heber 

From •' 8acrod Harmony " . . 

Rev. H. J. Foster' 

G. F. Handel. 1084-1750 

Rev. Dr. Dykes. Prom " H.'i'miis 
AnritMit and Modem." By 
permission 




Mozart, 1 750.1702 



Rev. Dr. Dykes. Prom "Hymns 
Ancient and Modem." By 

i)enniMKion 

[ Dr. Horsloy 

I Von \Vart«?nsoc 

Fmm •• The Hallelujah " 
Dr. Ga\intlett. From the " (>)njrrp- 
mitional Psalmist." By per- 
mission 



510.520 

035 

707 

778 

215. 678 
1M». lOtI, 236. 
2:i0. 712 

747 
IM 
(W2 
717 

2154. 205, 681. 
583 



143 
J«l 

[8103.815.816 1 
074 



Xame of Tc.xe 
A2fD Metre. 



Kingswood. 55 11.55 11 
Kinnersley. G-8s 



Komh, L.M 



Laban, 8.M 

Lfetitia. C.M 

Lancaohire, 7 0.7 6.7 0.7 C 

Lantdon, S.M. 
Losiis, L.M 



Old Meloily 



From "TlieHallolnjah" 
Huguenot Melwly. Bitter? . 
Dr. Ame, 1710-177S 



Attributed to 8. WeWx) 



J. W. David 
J. W. David 
Old Litany 



818 
21»7 
1*37 
219, 700 



108. 100, 200. 
. [1013] 
; H.'i. 3«»7 
! .^$33, 52tt. 627, 
I 085 
' ri3l],481,400 

.^.05, 073 

;o 



400. 788. 780. 

007. 008. 

[1024] 
27, 757 
21.033 
207,480 



U. Isaac. 1402 I 25, <«. 

I 550. 
J. Fawcett \ 37^,370. 

[473" 



Charles F. Iiampe. 1735 
' From FrcylhighauMMi 



Isaac Smith. 1760 
Italian Melody . . 



. » 



334 
812 
401 
474 



. ♦ 



. » 



476 
12»S. 127 
m, 103, IM, 

105.001 
117, 110.417 
412 
101 



Samuel Grosvenor 

Dr. Gauntlett. From " Tunes New ; 



SS. 030. [000] 
58,407,730,041 



and Old." By permistdon 

Rev. Dr. l)>'kes. By ix^rmission 
of Newcastle Service of Song 
Committee ' 205, 808 

W. Arnold. 1708- 18.'J2 W.206[1000] 

J. V. AVatts 



Eagleton .. 

From J. Crflgcr, 1050 



538 
7tNt 
OHO 
44. 118, 288 

782 

L. Beethoven j 508, 600, 620 

S. Stanley, 1767-1822 20H, 680 

Romlwrg. d. 1821 ! 257 

NeilDougall. Byperoiission .. :<07, 308, 666, 

(»0, 7<S5 
Dr. William Haves. 1708-1777 .. 144. 146. 146 
From " Sacred Aarmony " . . . . 1T5, [372] 



Latrolie. 886.886 .. 
Leamington, 78 A Os. . 

Ix?banon . 8 6.8 6.8 6 . . 
liOeus, Jj.n. 

I^Mitz, L.M 

licomhister. D.S.M. . . 
Leoni, 0684.6684 .. 
Loybum. 8s . . 
Litany. 4-7s .. 
LlandulT. C3I. 



Llangollen, 4-78 

London, CM 

Lul)cck, 0-8s . . 
Lumen Vcrum, S.M. 

Lunenlierg, CM. 
Lusatia. 0-8s . . 
Luther's. 6-8a . . 
Luther's, 87.87.88 7.. 
Luther's Chant. L.M. 
Lyons. 87.87.87.87 .. 
Lyons, 1010.1111 



Composer or Source. 



Ma4li<ton, 8s . 
Madrid, 0-8s . 
Maidstone, 8-7 
Mainzer. L.M. 



Manchester. CM 

31anchestcr Old, CM. 
Maricnboum. 6-8a . . 
Mnrienlyst, tJ-8s 
Martin's Lone, O-Ss, 2d Met. 

Martyn, 0-78 

Martyrdom. CM 

.Maudsley St., 8 8 6.8 8 

Moliuicthon, L.M 

Molcombe, L.M 

Melita, 0-8s 



Middlcthorpe, 7s ft 68 
Miles Lane. CM. 
Millennium. 6 <U 6.8 8 
Milman. 77.78.88 .. 
Milton, 6-8a 
Minster. CM 

Miscricordia. L.M. .. 



M issionaiy. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6 . . 
Missionary Chant, L.M. . . 

Moab, 8.J| 

Monmouth .in E.6-8a,id Mot. 
Monmouth in F 
Montgomery, 10 10.11 11 

Montreal, CM 

Moma.C.M 

Morning Flowers, LJ(. . . 



Dr. Henry Hile«. 

Tunc Book " 
CH. Rink 



From " Wesley 



Dr. Lowell Mason 

Henry Smart. From "Psaimsand 

Hymns for Divine Worship " . . 

.Vdcpted 

A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac. Prom 

•* Twelve R»ul*r Hymns " 
Bov. C I. Latrobe, 1788-1836 
From J. B. Sale's " Psalms and 

Hymns" 

Ludwig Spohr, 1783-1850 

it. Bennett 

Lontx 

Author unknown 

Ancient Jewish Melody 

lii*v. R. Harrison 

W.Woodward 

Kdwin Moss. From the "London 

Tune Book." By permission . . 
From the"8t.Albans'TuneBook." 

By permission 

Dr. Croft. Andro Hart's Psalter. 

1015 

Haydn 

From the *' St. Aibans' Tune Book." 

By permission 



Prom Preylingh&usen . 
Martin Luther, 1636 . 
.Martin Lather, 1636 . 
Martin Luther . . 
C Gou<limel. d. 1572 . 
F. J. Haydn, 17S2-1800 



Americui 

Author unknown 

W. B. Gilbert. Mas. Bac. 

Dr. Maimer 



Dr. Wainwrb^t. 1747-1782 . 
Bav«nacroftVi Psalter, 1521 . 
Prom '* Saered Harmony " . 
J. W. David 
Dr. Ame. 1710-1778 
American Baptist Collection 
Hugh WihKXi. 1810 



Ignace Pleyel. 1767-1831 

Samuel Webbe. 1740-1807 

Rev. Dr. Dyke^ from ** Hymns An- 
cient and Modem." Bypermis- 
sion 



W. Shnibsole 



Rev. Dr. Dykes 

F. J. Haydn. 1782-1800 

Prom the "St. Albans' Tune Book." 

By permission 

From the " St. Albans' Tune Book." 

By permission 

Dr. Lowell Mason 



W. Lonsdale 

G.Davis 

G. Davis 

John Stanley, Mas. Bac^ 
Conrad Creutzer 



1730-1786 



James Rhodes 



Hrsiy. 



205 

150 
419, 420 



008 
540 

M3 
560 

240. 241, 500 
07. 122, [406] 

170, 102 

842 

928 

422.425 

6S4.63&. 964 

800 

777. 9U 

360 

002 

834,826 

218. 24a 617 
378» 374, 57a 

436 

321.322 

GO, 148. 002 

8].4fH,00O 

923.032 

225.912 

6117 

8S0 



40 

401 

129. 131. 132, 
138. [467], 
[470]. 600 

384^409 

80 

177, 178, 77B 

326,328. S80 

546 

90i 

S4l!,M7r5S4l 

[471,472] 5«* 

561 

39,456,457 



1004 
414.005 
681 
686 

698 



907 

747 

107, 744, 7IC 

300.301 

224 

38,524 

496 

IM 

614 

4G 
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XI 



Name op Tusk 
AND Metre. 



CoMPosEB OR Source. 



Hymx. 



Name op Tcxe 
AND Metre. 



3IornijiK Hymn, L.M 
Moniinj? Star, O-Ss. 2d 3Iet 
Moscow. B« 4.0 «(J.4 .. 
Mount Kphraim, S.M 
Mount Sion, 6-8s 
Mo/Jirt, i»-8s .. 
Munich, L.M... 
M.vlon, CM. . . 



Niirenza, S.M. 
Nassau, 6- 7s . 
Nativity, CM. 



Nazareth, CM. 

Nawireth, rt-Ss 

Nwircr to Thee, 6 4.G 4.C 6 4. 

Newark, 7s & fis 

Now Court, fi-Ss, 2d Met. . 

Ncwhaven, L.M. 

New haven, S.M. 

Newhmd, 4-78 

Newmarket, L.M. . . 

New Year Hymn, 5 5.5 11 . 
New York, CM. 
Niwea, 11 12.11 12 . . 



Nieomochus, L.M. . . 

Noel, D.CM 

Normandy, 87.87.R7.87 
Northampton. CM. . . 
Norwood, L.M. 

Nottin^liam, 4-7.S 
Nuremberg, 6-88 



OlxHlience, L.M. 
Ohl German, 6 511.6511 
Old 100th, L.M. 
Old 104th. 1010.1111. 
Old 112th, 6-88 
Olmutz, S.M. . . 



Oriel. 0-7.-* 
Ortonville, CM. 
Osborne, C.M. 
Ossett. L.M. . . 
Osjior}', CM. .. 



Palestine, 6-78 

Palmerston, 78 & Gs . . 
Paraelete, 6- 7s 

Paradise, C.M. 

Pinrah, S.M. 

Passing Bell, L.M 

Passion Chorale. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 6 
Pastor Bonus, 6 6.6 t).S 8 
Paulinzelle, 8 7.8 7.8 7.8 7 . . 

PaTin. L.M 

Pax Dei, 1010.1010 .. 



Pelham, 78 Jt 6s 
Pembroke, 886.886. 



F. H. Barthclemon, 1741-1788 

CH. Bink 

P. Giardini, 1760 

Benjamin Milfnrove. 1731-1810 

I. Pleyel, 1757-18.^1 

Mozart. 1756-17&2 

German Chorale 



Colonrnc " Cliornlbuch " 

J. Rfwenmullor. 1610-1686 

H. Ijfthee. From " Con^n^gationnl 
Hymn and Tune Book." By 
Tiermission of Rev. B. B. Chope 

T.Wallhead 

• • ■■ •• •■ •• •« 

Benjamin MilKrove, 1731-1810 

G. Burder 

Dr. Hastinm 

From the " St. Albans* Tune Book." 

Bv permission 

Dr. Wainwright, 1747-1782 .. 

J. Whittoii," about 1750 

Bov. Dr. Dykes. Prom "Hymns 
Ancient and Modem." By per- 
mission 

A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac. From 
" Twelve Popular Hymns " 

Old Carol. Arranged by Dr. A. 
Sullivan 

Ami Bost. From "Chants ClinStiens" 

I>r. Croft. 1677-1727 

W. H. Hart. From the "London 
Tune Book." Bv permission . . 

From Mozart's Twelfth Mass 

Hans Kugclman, IMO 



From *' Sacred Harmony " . . 
Attributed to G. Frane, 15 »3 
Raven scroft's Collection, 1621 
Martin Luther, 1483-1646 
Gregorian. Adapted by Dr. Lowell 

Mason 

Author unknown 

Dr. Lowell Mason 

Henry Carey, 1743 

A. Widdop, about 1770 



C(Mta. From " Psalms and Hymns 

for Divine Worship " 

Alfred Pooloy 

From " Hymns of the Eastern 

Church" 

Prom the "St. Albans* Tune Book." 

By permission 

•• •• •• •• •• •• 

Whitaker 

H. G. Hassler. 1601 

Samuel Smith 

John Hopkins 

German, 13th centory 

Bev. Dr. Dykes. "From Hymns 
Ancient and Modon." By per- 
mission 

J. Foster. From tlie "Bristol Tiiiie 
Book." By permission . . 



964 
377 
870 

450.460 
269. 636 
42» 

774. 705 
805, {>iO 



206 
508 



226 

IM, 60f>, 7S5 

ffi»5 

84S 

.S25,418,[1022J 

500 

2,r>51 

9SG 

817 

280, 391, 302, 

3!»3 
406 
652,654,[1020] 



646 

965 

803. 8&4 

866 

844 

061 

521,522.64.-1 
113, 114. 708 



111 

160 

607, 608, 615 

8ift) 

176 



Penarth, 66.66 

PpterborouKh, C.M. . . 
i Petition, 76.76.76.76 
I Povcril, 66.66.88 .. 
I Philinpi, 4-7s .. 
' Pilmm, D.S.M. 
liPisidia, 7 7.44.7.7 7.44.7 
I Ply mouth, 886.886.. 

Prjigue, 7 8.78.88 .. 

Prospect, D.CM. 
Provence, 8-78.. 



Redhead, No. 4, L.M. 
R«?ilhojul. No. 66, CM. 
Rtslhe:Ml, No. 47, 4-78 
li'tlheiui. No. 76, 6-78 
Refuffc, (»-88 . . 
RefufTCN 8-7s .. 
Re.:?cnt Square, 8 7.8 7.4 7 

R?phidim, C.M. 



303.806,066 

463 

678 

i.no 

6.'>5 
699 



173 
166, 167 

768 

380 
482 
913 
687 
931 
720 
825,827 



962 
278,382,383 

320,628,781 



Rpquie.H, 8-7s . . 
ll:»sLmation, 8 8 8.4 . . 
Rox Gloriie, 4-78 

Ruilto, S.M 

Richmond. C.M. 
Ripon, D.C.M. 

Ripon, S.M 

Riseholme, 888.4 .. 
Rockingham* L.M. . . 

Royaltv, 66.77.7 7 .. 
RiMsell Place, 7n A 68 
Rutherford. 7 6.7 6.7 6.7 0. 



Sabn, 7s & 68 

Sabbata, C.M 

Safe Home, 6 6.6 6.8 8 

Saints of God, 6-8s . . 
Salisbury-, with Doxologj-, 
C.M . 



SalxbuHP. 87.87.87.87 

S;il%lK>urg. C.M 

Samaria, 7s & 6s 

Samson, L.M. . . 

Sandford, S.M 

Sandfl^ate, 8s 

Sarah, S.M. 

Sator, S.M 

Saul. L.M. . . . . . . 

Savannah, 4-7s 

Sawley, C.M 

Scott, S.M 

Serenity, S.M 

Slmron, C.M 

Sharon, 4-7s 

Shawmut, S.M 

Sherborne, 4-78 
Sicilian Mariners', 4-7s 

Silchester, S.M 

Simeon. L.M 

Sion. 88 



Co!kipo8ER OR Source. 



Httmn. 



EdMin Moss. From the *'Tx)ndon 
Tunc Book." B3' i>ermission . . 

Author unknown 

From Mo/jirt 

Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott . . 

•• ■■ •• •• •• aa 

J. B. Woodbury 

.M. Hayiln, 1736-1806 

.Manhattan Collection 

German. From the " London Tune 
Book." By permission .. 

Old Kufflish ^felody 

Old Provencal Melodi' 

R. Reilhead 

R. Re<lhead 

R. Redhead 

R. Redhead 

From G. F. Handel 

J. Summers 

Henry Smart. From " Psalms and 
Hymns for Divine Worship " . , 

From the "St. Albans* Tune Book." 
By permission of Messrs. Burns 
andOates 



From " The Hallelujah " 
American Baptist Cillection 

Dr. Hawew, 1733-1820 

Cheetham 

H. G. Najceli, about 1790 

Dr. Gauntlett 

From Dr. Miller's " Psalms of David." 

1787 

James Rhodes 

Sir Stemdale Bennett 

D'Urhan, from "ClMints Clin3tiens" 



Adapted 

From the "St. Albans' Tune Book." 

By permi.s.sion 

From "Hymns of the Eastern 

Church." By permission 
Dr. Arthur Sullivan 

Ravenscroft's Psalter. 1621. Doxo- 
losor by S. Reay. From " Tunes 
New and 01 d.^' By permission 

Mozart, 176i;-1792 

M. Haydn, 1736-1806 

J. Hallett Sheppard 

From Handel 

William Ariiold, 1768-1832 '.'. 

• ■ •• •• ■• •• •• 

From Handel 

From " Sacred Harmony " . . 

•• •• •• •■ •• •■ 

From H. G. NivKeli. From " Psalms 
and Hymns for Divine Wor- 
ship." By permission . . 

C Bryan. From the ** Bristol Tune 
Book." By permission . . 

T.Wallhoad 

Dr. Boyce. 1710-1779 

Mendelssohn, 1800-1847 

Italian Melody 

Dr. CsMar Maian 

Stanley 

Benjamin MUgrovc, 1731 1810 



627 
534 
804 
942 
400 
!»4I 

7:J6 
204,222 

806 
i«W 
158 



86-1, 957 
(»7 

168,711 
116,700, [9151 

22:j.[2:3oj,43i 

185 
670,606 



169 

287,529 

841 

718 

311 

740, 874 

310, 673 

485 

Ml 

161, 674, 700- 
.%2,643 
271, 368, 701 
818 



724 

403 

2(fe, 942 
686 



742 

687,688 
54tJ, 7«J3, 761 
242, 243, 6*K. 

873, [1018] 
802, 003. }I04 

[lOOlJ 
704 
7S» 
43 

789, 741 
203. 902 
515, 516, 517 
360,880 



410 

832,983 

405, 406, 537.. 

551 
614 
152 
758 
618 
12 
386 
165 



xu 
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Xamb of TrsB 

A>'D MSTBE. 



SleeiJers, wake, P.M. 
Solicitude. 4-7(i 
Solomon, CM. 

Sorrento, 8-78 

Southampton. «6.U(S.S 8. 
Spanish Cliant. (S-7n . . 
Spes Celestis, D.C.M. 
Spires, L.M. . . 

Spohr, CM 

St. Agnes, CM. 

St. Airnes, 4-7h 

St. AlphcRe. 7 0.7 C . . 



St. AnatoliuA, No. 1, 70.7 G.8 8 



St. Anatoliiw. No. 2, 70.70.8 8 
St. Andrew, L.M 



St. Ann, CM. . . 

6t. Asaph, D.CM. .. 

St. Bartholomew, CM. 



St. Benedict, CM. . 



St. Beniard, CM. . . 

St. Bcmnnl, L.M. .. 
St. Bride. 8.M. 

St. Catherine. 0-8s . . 

St. Christnplier, 7* & i'm 
St. Clair. CM. 
St. Uavid.CM. 

St. Drostane, L.M. . . 



St. Edmund, O-Rh, 2nd Metro 

St. Edward. L.M 

St. Flavian. CM 

St. Fulbort. CM 



St. George, S.M. 



St. Geonre, 8-78 

St. (iodric, 00.00.8 8. 



St. Hilary, 78 A C,a . . 

St. UiUla,0-Hs.. 

St. Hilda. 00.7 7.7 7 .. 

St. JameH, CM. 
St. John, «-7m . . 
St. Justin, 8 8 0.880.. 

St. Leonard's, D.C.M. 

St. Luxe, L.M. 

St. Ma^us, CM. . . 
St. MaKTiUM. lOlU.U 11 
St. Manmret, S.M. . . 
St. Margaret, 0-8s 



St. Martin, 80.80.8 8 7 

St. Mary, CM. 

St. Mary Redcliffe, S.M. 

St. 3fatthew, D.C.M. 



CoMPOSBR OR Source. 



P. Nicolai, 1609 . . 

J. Daniell 

G. F. Hnndel. lC*t.l75« 
J. H. Dunne 
Autlior unknown 



W.A.Smith 

Martin Luther 

Ludwig Snohr. 1783-lh51) 

Rev. Dr. Dvkes 

Rev. S. J. P. Dunman 
Dr. Gauntlett. By pennisKion of 
Rev. W. J. Blew, from " Church 
Hymn and Tune Book " . . 
Rev. Dr. Dvkes. By_permiK8ion of 
Rev. R. R.Chope. From "Congn*- 
amtional H^'mn and Tune Book." 
A. H. Brown. By permission 
Dr. Gauntlett. By iiermission of 
Rev. W. J. Blew, from " Church 
H vmn and Tune Book " . . 
Barlier's Psaim Tunes, 1086 

Giomivichi 

Rev. R. R. Choix*. By permission. 
From the "ConKregatioiwd 
Hymn and Tune Book." 
T. G. Parry. By permission of Rev. 
R. R. Chojx). Fr*)m the " Con- 
(rregational Hymn and Tune 
Book." 
From the "St. Alimns' Tune Book " 

Dr. Howanl. d. 1782 .. 
Adapted by J. G. Walton 

W. Bell Bentley 

Playfonl's Psalter, 1071. Or, Ravensl 
croft's Psalter, 1021 

Rev. Dr. Dykes. By pennission of 
Rfv. R. R. ClioiM'. from the 
** Con^m^^tional Hymn and 
Tune Book " 

Day's Psalter, 1563 

l>r. Turton, Bishop of Ely . . 

Barlier's Psalm Tunes, l»a<0 . . 

Dr. (rauntlett. By iiermission of 
Rev. W. J. Blew, from " Church 
Hymn and Tune BcK>k " . , 

Dr. Gauntlett. Bv permission of 
Rev. W. J. Blew, from " Church 
Hymn and Tune liook " . . 

Sir Georgo Elvey 

Rev. Dr. Dykes. By jsTiiiission of 
U"V. R. R. Cliop«', from the 
"Cbnim^jnitioiisil Hymn nnd 
Tune Bcx>k " 

Rev. J)r. Dykes 

\. H. Brown 

Rev. S. J. P. Dinuuan 

Raphael CouHville, hXJO 

R^'v. R. Ce<il 

From the "St. Alimns' Tune Book." 

Hy jjennission of Bums A Ctaites 

Dr. Henry Hiles 



Hymn. 



S»5 

a>, 010, [014] 

Olt2 

{«l 

075 

512, 870 
047 

2.1, 6"4 
64M(, 507 
7r,7 
728 



943,000 



Jeremiidi Clarke, 1700 

Rev. S. J. P. Dunman 

Rev. A. J. X. McDonald. From the 
'• London Tune Book." By per- 
mission 

J. Hallett Shepfianl 

Pry's Book of Psalms. 1021 . . 

C Bo'an. From the " Bristol Tune 
Book." By permission . . 

Attributed to l>r. Croft, 1703 



008 
0(» 



700 

3*K256 

050 



558 



2r.8, 250 

5452 

(••2}» 

1.H7. 505 

28,30.31,201, 

433 
4UK 531 
sn, 813 

501, 502,603 



254, 833. 8,30 
438. 43S). 440 

4<W, [470] 
217, .JOl 



8(US,054,[1010j 



277, 420, 831 
5:1, 218. 087 



002 

358, 500, 018 

05.'i 

653. 73.'i. 737, 

[lOlOJ 
03. iOli 

18:j 

281. 282. OW 
<t2(, Si5,8fk3, 

1005 
Hi, 337, 3.?8, 

.3.30 
48<{, 650 
10 
270, 315 



Name of Tcks 
AND Metre. 



St. Michael, S.M. 
St. Nathaniel, 6-8s 
St. Oswald, 8 7.8 7 
St. Pftul,0-88 .. 



St. Peter, CM. 



St. Peter's, S.M. 
St. Petersburg, L.M. 
St. Philip, ({-ss 
St. Phihp, 70.7 

St. Raphael, S.M. . . 

St Raphael, 8 7.8 7.4 7 
St. Sepulchre, L.3L. . . 
St. Serf, D.L.M. 
St. Stephen. CM. . . 
St. Vincent, L.M. 
St. Werborgh, 0-8s . . 



Stahot Mater. 7 77 
Staflord. CM... 
Staidey, D.L.M. 
Stella, 0-8s 
Stephanos. 8 5.8 3 



.330, .331, 332 

i(2(> 

71»7 

8.34,802 
048,040.062 



Stocki)ort, L.M. 
Stonenouse, 0-8s 
Stour Valley, 5 5 0.5 5 
Strasburg. 0-88 
Stuttgard, 60.66.88 .. 
Supplication. 4- 7s 

Swauia, S.M 

Swabia, 6-88 
Swafllmm, 0-8s 



Syria, 8-7s 



Tabor, D.L.M. 
Tabor. 8 7.8 7 .. 

Tallis, CM 

Tallis' Canon, L.M. . . 
Tantum ergo, 4.7s 
Tarsus. 0-88 . . 
Taunton, 7s A 6s 
Tettcnhall, 8s . . 
The foe tiehind. No. 1, 
The foe behind. No. i, 
Theotlora, 4- 7s 
Thomer, CM 



COMPOSBB OB Source. 



P.M. 
P.M. 



Thou knowost. Lord, 11 10. 

1110.1010 

Thvatira, 06.6 6.88 .. 

Tichfleld, 8-78 

Tiverton, CM. 

Toplady, tl-78 

Toronto. 6-78 

Tottenliam, CM 

Toulon, 1010.1010 .. 

Trinity, CBt 

Trinity, L.M 

Trinity. 11 12.12 10 . . 

Trinity Hymn. 6 6.6 6.8 8 . . 
Triumph, 8 7.8 7.4 7 .. 



Troyte, No. 1, 1010.1010 
Troyte, No. 2, P.M. . . 
Truro, L.M 



Day's Pnlter, 1501 
Edmund Rogers 
Rev. Dr. Dykes . . 
T. Wcrsley Staniforth 



A. R. Reinagle. Bt permission of 
Rev. R. Brown- Borthwick 

John Playford. 1613-1687 

Russian Air, by Lvoff 

Author unknown 

A. Stone. From the " Bristol Tune 
Book." By permission . . 

P. R. Sleeman. From the "Bristol 
Tune Book." By permission . . 

E. J. Hopkins 

George Cooper 

Heiury Lahee 

Rev. W. Jones. 1770-1800 

Adapted by C E. Willing . . 

Rev. Dr. Dykea. By permission of 
Rev. R. R. Chope. From the 
" Congregational H^mn and 
Tune Book " 

Dr. Howard, d. 1782 

A. H. Mann. Mus. Bac 

From " Crown of Jesus " 

Sir Henry W. Baker. Bart. From 
** Hymns Ancient and Modem." 
By permission 



From "The Hallelujah" 
From "The Hallelujali " 
Attributed to Martui Luther 

Dr. Faistit 

James Rhodes 

German Melody 

From Mozart 

Rev. G. P. Merrick. From 
"London Time Book." 
permission 



Htxn. 



the 
By 



J. H.Clough 

John Huss. 1370 

T. Tallis. 1665. Parker's Psalter .. 
T. Tallis. 1665. Parker's Psalter .. 

Winter 

Sir John Goss 

Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott . . 
A. H. Mann. Mus. Bac. 

Rev. 8. J. P. Dimman 

Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott . . 

From Handel 

From the "St. Albans' Tune Book." 
By permission 



Rev. Olinthus R. Bamicott . . 

From •• The Hallelujah " 

From " Crown of Jesus " 

Rev. J. Grigg 

American Bwtist Collection 

From " The Hallelujali " 

T. Greatorex 

Claude Goudimel. d. 1672 . . 

Howgate 

Pierracini 

A. Stone. From "Bristol Tune 
Book." By permission .. 

From " The Hallelujah " 

Dr. Gauntlett. By permission of 
Rev. W\ J. Blew, from " Church 
Hvmn and Tune Book " . . 

A. H. Troyte 

A. H. Troyte 

Dr. Charles Buroey, 1726-1814 



478 
«72,779. 780 

2S5. asi. 647, 
648.610 

670.875 
703 

tso 

483 

MS 

990 

701 

341. 4S4. 455 

237 

83 [IOCS] 

605 



298,541 

753 

239 

608 

lS».20rt,[10f33 



799 

14, 16. 17 

80,00 

488 

306. 511. 513 

650 

628 

421,705 

770 



858 
13,676 



<»8 

922 

415, 416 

400.074 

7(» 

965.306 

359 

73,77,78,046 

715 

715 

699 

87. 820, S21. 
822 

850 

407 

142.2d0.Cl012] 

098 

542 

714 

428 

067 

725 

577,612,658 

646 

738 



G21 
972 
663 
667 



INDEX TO THE TUNES. 



xui 



Name op Tvttb 
AND Metbb. 



Turin. G 6.6 6.8 8 
Twyford, 78 A 6s 

Tythcrton, S.M. 



Ulm. 66.66.88 

Universit.v, CM. 

Utrecht. CM. 

Vjilentia, CM. . . 

Vnlete, 6-8s . . 

Venice, 6 6.6 6.8 8 

Vesper Hymn, 8 7.8 7.8 7.87 



Vienna, 4-7s 
Vigil, S.M. 



Wuinwright's Evening 

Hymn. L.M. 
Wakefield, 6-as 
Walraer.8 7.87.4 7 
Wnlsnll, CM. . . 
Wareham, L.M.* 
Warner, L.M. . . 
Warrington, L.M. 
Warwick, CM. 
Wastdale,«6.6 6.88 
Watchman, S.M. 
Waterstock, 6 6.6 6.8 8 
Wavertree, L.M. 
Webbe.L.M. .. 
Weber. 4- 7s 
Weimar, 66.66.8 8 
Welcome, CM. 
Weld, 7s A 68 .. 
Wells, L.M. . . 
Wellspring, 6- 7s 



Composes os Source. 




Heinrich Both 
Dr. Gnuntlett 



Rev. L. R. West, 1758-1820 



Prom Haydn 

Dr. Randall or Dr. £. Harwood 
L. Beethoven, 1770-1827 

Max Eberwein 

Dr. Arthur Sullivan 

• • •• •* •• •• «« 

Russian Melody. Bortnianski, d. 

1828 

J. H. Knecht, 1797 



Dr. Wahiwright, 1747-1782 
P. J. Haydn, 1732-1800 

Heniry Purcell, 1658-ia» 
William Knapp, 1698-1768 

American 

Rev. R. Harrison 

S. Stanley, 1767-1822 .. 

J.Wilson 

James Leach, 1762-1796 

Sir John Goss . . 

W. Shore 

Sjimuel Webbe, 1740-1817 
Prom C M. von Weber 



From Wilkins' Psalmody, 1699 
D. Bortnianski, d. 1826 



732 

5*, 61, 672, 

605 
450, 452, 453 



961 

637 

370 

138, 130 

953 

65 

899,1007 

355 

318 



879 

134,304 

936 

41.42 

285,286,C884] 

997 

4,585 

783 

533 

21 

991 

82, 369. 891 

190 

4ai 

761 

792 

182 

740 

20.885 



Name of Tune 
AND Mbtbe. 



Wesley, L.M 

Westminster, CM. . . 
Weybridge, 66 8.668 
Whittington. 6-8s . . 
Williams, L.M. 
Willowby. 886.8 86 .. 

Wilton. L.M 

Wilts, CM 

Winchcombe, 556.11 

Wuichester, L.M. . . 

Winchester. Old, CM. 
Windsor. CM. 
Winfritli, 6-8s.. 
Winstone, 8 6.8 3 
Wirksworth, S.M. . . 

Wittembcrg, 66.77.7 7 
Woodhouse Grove, 8 8 6.8 8 G 
Woodthome, 7s & Us . . 
Worcester, L.M. 
Worms, 8 7.8 7.66.6 6 7 
Worship, 7 7.4 4.7.7 7.4 4.7 

Worsley, 6-8s 

Wrestlmg Jacob, 6-8s 



Yewdale, 6-7s . . 

York, CM 

Yorkshire, 10 10.1010.10 10 



Zaanaim, 8 7.87.47 . 
Zoheleth, 8 7.8 7.8 8 7. 



Composes or Soubce. 


Hymn. 




363 


James Turle 


mi 


Fn>m •• The Hallelujah " 


731 


T. Wallhead 


319 


From "Templi Carmina " . . 


8(13 


American 


mi, 575 


S. Stanley. 1767-1822 


327 


Sir George Smart 


135, 136, 632, 




786 


Dr. Henry Hiles. From "Wesley 




Tune Book." By permission . . 


47 


From Freylinghausen. Abridged 




from Crasselius. 1650 


234, 692, 759 


Michael Este's Psalter, 1592 . . 


1.976 


Michael Este's Psalter. 1592 . . 


22.986 


By permission of Bunis k Oates 


721 


Rev. William Windle. M.A 


793 


Prom ''A Book of Psalm Tunes." 




By James Green. 1721 .. 


55 


John Criijrer, 1598- IftS 


727 


A. H. Mann, Mus. Bac 


<«, 772. 82S 


A. H. Mann, Mus. Bnc 


35 K 925 


G. P. Handel, 1684-1760 


547 


Martin Luther 


856 


M. Haydn, 1736-1800 


855 


Howirate 

Dr. Sel^ostian S. Wesley 


493,977, 980 


140, 141, 76U 




752 


J. Wilson 


700 


Andro Hart's Psalter. 1616 . . 


(542 [1002J 


John Wain Wright, 1760 


691 


Rev. W. H. Havenral 


830 


R«v. W. H. Havergal 


613 



N,B, — Many of the above Tunes y and most of tJie Airmigements, are CopyHght. 



III.-INDEX TO THE METRES. 



COMUOX METRE (a.O.S.fl.). 

Tcm. UTwr. 

Abbw S» 

Abrid^ 3i»,SM 

Ariatldrii iXO, OtO, sm 

Ariinctaii «S 

Amold'o tM 

Aihley (nith Uoiolon } . . .. TU 

AttenlilTo Sot. tW 

Balerma HM, Bf3 

bncor lt3.liB,ll» 

BixiSinl il8. [*1B],IWS, JM 

Belmanl H», 787, 7tW 

BttliontLionw H4 

BLirkbum 01,<r!, 1>* 

Bochini UU 

BunujlC M 

BTiantiiiin 37. 3fi7 

Ouilfrbury fl)i7 

Cbodiire [IM], KW 

OluniKHit .. ±11, a4it,887, 8§8 

CUadiiu 184. 7I« 

Dublin j«t, iii.t,8He 

Dnniennliiii! .. £SI.a2.M0 

EnunniiiH:! . . <Mli, 871. 713 

Rntunl Sta 

Evui .. 1S,21S 

Branictlbt 1100,979 

rtitb M.771 

Pamnl ia.StS 

Perry .. HM.-Wi. -ta*. [1009] 

HatOcM ,. .. ..-'778 

Hmuibiir)' egt 

UenUsy e>7 

!lfi«nnnlic,-l«',7S'*,7TO.007.1Wi,flOM] 

iTillll 117.I11>.+1T 

JmUBlcm 88, U3». [wn] 

Kptit m.iai< 

Kilmirnncli .- .tiff, iXW. SStl. OSO. 705 

LetiUn MH 

LIuiilaS lift 

London 2M.im,nl7 

Luncnlipni 3t1, Ki 

Ibiirhpiilf'r 384, 409 

Huichcut^r, OM M> 

Marlynlom . . Mi. 3n. [S84] 

■ilpi I«ne 081 

Minuter OM 

Montrrol 184 

Mylon '.'. 8115, M« 

Nittltit:r t» 

Hiaainh 101. mo, IHi 

New Torii . . Ki. «:,*, [lOiO] 

NoTtbaniptoii 844 

Ortonvillp n78 

(»«™t m» 

r«n.dli« »89 

PeI<TlionHiHi KM 

IMhmd (ai| W7 

Repbidlm 109 

tUrhmond 740. )t74 

«t. Aimc" 717 

., Bsrthril'mieir ' 6.W 

,. Beneitkl £S8. iM 



COMMON SlBTRB-™it(i.tB«f. 
Tun. Uniii. 

Bt-Bennrd Mi 

„Cldr 811. 813 

„ D&Tiii 301. not sea 

„ yiivinn tl7, 3B1 

„ FullH'rt .. .. 803,l»t, [1010] 

„ Jui«> in. SM 

,. Mwnuii «I0, OSS 

„ lUr>' 797 

„ PMw 079. »7S 

s.a-" ■ ■■ :: "•p-a 

Mtuburj- (wiib Doiulatr.T) .. T«t 
Sulihourit .. 3lfl.Tns,7il4 

Bbaruii .'.' HIS.' 4Ult, 6.17. Ul 

B|«hr.. Ma, Sit! 
Burriinl tx 

T»iiii 413. *i a 

Thoni.T .. S7. ''3l^Ml, SSi 

ToHcidinm '.'. !! ♦» 

Trinity Tffl 

UniTCTKity «S7 

mnrlit S70 

Tulmtin 1SM39 

Wnlwll 41. 4* 

w"li^mc '.', nt 

WMtmliuter Ml 

Wiiu iM,ian,osj, 7*1 

Wiwli«tor Old .. 1. fl7B 

Wtiidrwr «, ItOS 

vorii a;, [loii.'] 

DOVBLE rOMMOS METRE. 

Bciiinh nai 

NotI W13, (tM 

Pimnwt HW 

Hip'Hi 310. B7S 

8[WK CHMli« 947 

8I.A«i|)h .. ^ .. ItW 

mXO METRE (M.^.«.l. 
AlwndM .. 4SS, 40* ilTS 
Arwel'H Sanr »!£, nS 

Aiiiioiin '.'. 317,' i intn'.ros*] 

Audilonel 1«,.vl$.»la 

Bnb.vloii INO, 1»1 

Itiralnl 1M 

Bloclilvy H3H 

BMtoii S90, ail.KM 

Bimliiu 701 

RHniihiirtoti .. 310 

Briti>li_ 077 

Culholrnl Chint '.', T. 'iWI 



LOSG METEB-imtKiiKrf. 




TCSK. 


HrvM. 


TCBI. 


Htm*. 








tBi.as. ;sM] 


































388 
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DOUBLI 




Ev»hun 


:; 9.n.VS 


LONOXSTBB. 


Holly ,. 


5SS'. : 


,«,«.«,«,| 












■:. ■"•i!? 


SHORT HETEE lejiML}. 




a?& ; 






























^^rd ; 






























.. 314, S7t [1014] 
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M^IISh™,!" 




SRfe 
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i^£l^,' Willi 


■lionis ., .. »44 










Upon.. . 
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ItsS^'":: :: "^S 
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INDEX TO THE METRES. 



XV 



SHORT 'ilETRE—cotUimted. 
Tune. Hymn. 



Serenity 
IShawinut 
Silcliestor 
Swab ill 
Tvtlierton 
Vitfil . . 
\V itchnmn 
Wirkswortli 



. . 832, 983 

. . 1.W 

li 

4'jO, 452, 453 
.. 318 
.. 21 

65 



^ DOUBLE SHORT METRE. 

Anua^eddon 
Ascension 

Assurance (Greenland) 
Leominster . . 



.. 022 
200, 207, 2(W 

C3&, 0:i5, 984 



6-8'8. (8.8.8.8.S.8.). 



Adam .. 

A rue's .. 

Bamby, 180, 

Benison 

Brtimoii 

Odentta 

Oir^^-y's . . 

Celestis Urbs 

Goblentz 

i^olmnr 

€on\vuy 

Dura . . 

Eaton .. 

Ei>»enach 

Emmavnuel 

Kplmitah 

Euphony 

Famworth 

(4ie8»en 

Hamburjr 

Har\'e8t Home 

Intercession, 



.. 525 

32. 83, 773 

203. 210, 910, 917. 918 

294 

180, 154, 170. 171, 835 
.. 44:). 44», 4», 448 
.. 120, 121, [830] 

.. »» 

im 

801, GIM 

017, 048. 049 

441, «2, [451] 

0«W, 070 

090 

090 

844, 720 

'.'. 283," 284, »75, 370 

.. 71,72, 860,861 

935 



378, 379, 



Kimiprsley 

Ijubeek 

Lusatia 

Luther's 

Madrid 

^larienbourn 

Marienlyst 

Melita . . 

Milton . . 

Mount Sion 

Mozart.. 

Nazareth 

Nuremberg 

Old 112th 

Refujre 

St Catherine 
„ Hilda 
„ Man^ret 
„ Natlianiel . 
„ Paul 
„ Philip 
„ WerlKjrjrh 

Saints of God 

Stella .. 

Ston<diouso 

Strasburj; 

S\va>»ia 

SwalTham 

Tarsus.. 

Valete .. 

Wakefield 

Wliittinjrton 

Winfrith 

Worsle^v 

Wresthng Jacob 



[4011, [473], 
4], [4751 



t474^ 

169 

878, 874, 570 

. . iVJ, 148, «« 

.. 81, 494. 909 

401 

177, 178, 776 
320, 328, 880 

1004 

638 
269, 636 

429 

695 

113, 114, 708 

176 

. . 228, [230], 431 
. . 28, 30, 31, 201, 433 

955 

830.831,332 

272, 779, 780 

255, 201, 047, 048, Mii 

483 

298, Ml 

686 

ISO. 200 [1023] 

89,90 

306, 511, 513 
770 

365, 366 

963 

181, 3»4 

, . . . • • OlH 

'498,977,980 
.. 110,141,751,752 



6-8'8. SECOND METRE;(8.8.8.8.8.S.). 

Brunswick Chapel -WO 

(Ji-eation OtJO 



6-8*8. SECOND UVTTIE— continued. 

Tuite. Htmn. 

Dresden 351,616 

Florence 858 

Mai'tin's Lane 645 

Monmouth .. 38,224,524 

Morning Star ^7 

New Court 690 

St. Edmund .. 438,439,440 



4-r8. (7.7.7.7.). 

Amesbury 631 

Anulleld 479 

Ascension Hymn 718 

Beethoven SiW 

Bmndenburg . . 197, 427 

Carl SJKi 

Christ Chapel . . 288, [1021] 

Clarion 288. [lOUO 

Dijon 971 

Docility 3(i2 

Easter Hymn 716 

„ „ S2coud Tune . . 716 

Ephmim 671, 847 

German Hymn . . 381, 072, [9!«>] 

Goshen 0, 7, 8, 768 

Harts 519,520 

Horton J«7 

Innocents 207,480 

Judah 588 

Kendal 508,509,620 

Kiel 257 

Litany 850 

Llangollen 824.826 

NewTand 817 

Nottingham .. .->2 1, 522. 645 

Philippi 400 

Redhead (47) 168, 711 

RexGloriw 718 

St. Agnes 728 

Savannah 515, 516, 517 

Sharon 614 

Sherborne 768 

Sicilian Mariners 618 

Solicitude 29, 010, [914] 

Supplication 628 

TantumErgo 766 

Theodora <«9 

Vienna 855 

Weber 484 



C-rs. (7.7.7.7.7.7.). 

Bach 149 

Bond Street 150 

Boumemoutli 3!K) 

Cassel 890 

Crowland 755 

Dix 48.), 582, [995] 

Early Dawn 963 

Edgecnmlx) 975 

Glastonbury 564 

Italia 101 

Martyn 904 

Nassau 698 

Oriel 463 

Palestine 178 

Paraclete 769 

Redhead (76) .. 116, 70.1, [915] 

St John 188 

Spanish Chant 512. 876 

Toplady 642 

W«ll8pring 20,885 

Yewdale 709 



e-ra. IRREGULAR. 

Toronto (with Hallelujah) 



714 



8-ri. (7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7). 

TuiTB. Hymn. 

Arimathea :««, 849 

Benevento 75, 76 

Berlin 683 

Coburg 60 

Culford 679 

Euclid 51, 710 

Hollingsido 14.3 

lllyria 24. 633 

Maidstone 693 

Provence 168 

Rcfui^ 185 

Requies 287, 529 

St George 53,218,987 

Sorrento 921 

Syria 13, 676 

Tichlield . . . . 142, 200. [1012] 



Vb & 6*8. (7.0.7.0.7.7.7.6). 

Alford 106, 164 

Amsterdam, 299, 335, 336, [477], [4871, 

[886] 

Asylum 192. 274 

Atonement .. 112,116^900 

Baniabas . . . . 18, 41 1 . 413, [862] 
Beccles lo:», 110. 809 

Bromyhnrst 221 

Caledonia 788 

Earlston 187, 188. 292 

Elevation . . 2^ 245, [464J. 756 

Gilead 693 

Halstead .. 428.424,641,989 

Hatfield 215, 678 

Hester 717 

Jeshurun 58, 407, 730, 941 

Josiah 98, 295, [1000] 

Kingswood 175, [372] 

Leaminsrton 179, 402 

Middlethorpe 414, 905 

Newark . . . . 325, 418, [1022] 

Palmerston 166, 167 

Pelham 278,882,383 

Russell Place . . 271, 368, 701 

St. Christopher .. 449, 681 

„ Hilary 858, 506, 618 

»&ba 724 

Samaria . . 242, 243, 684, 873, [1018] 

Taunton 859 

Twyford 5*, 61, 572, (M» 

Weld 182 

Woodthome 354, 925 



(76.76.). LIMBIC. 

StAlphege 918,996 

„ PhUip. Second Part . . . . 943 



(76.76.70.76.). UMBIC. 

Aurelia Ji58 

EUacombe 586 

Ewing. Third Part .. 5Vi3 

Greenland (Assurance) .. .. 067 

Hebcr 747 

Lancashire. Fourth Part . . ms 

Missionary 747 

Passion Chorale 587 

Petition 804 

Rutherford 818 

4-6*8 ii 3-8'8. (6.6.C.6.8.8.) . 

Acclamation 282 

Adoration 845 

Auvei^ne 883 

Carinthia 719 

Casterton 586 

Christ Church 691 

Colchester 630 

Darwell's .U 610 



4-6*8 it 2^*B~-continued. 

Tune. Htmx. 

Dudley 644 

Exeter 22» 

Gropsal 729 

Millennium 685 

Pastor Bonus 981 

Peveril 948 

St Grodric .•602 

Safe Home 202. 942 

Southampton 675 

Stuttgara ese 

Thjatira 497 

Trinity H.\-mn 738 

Turin 732 

Ulm 981 

VcTiice 65 

Waterstock 991 

Weimar 701 

8'S & 6*8. (8.8.C.8.8.C.). 

Dort .. / 124 

Gfauntlett 147,804.775 

Grosvenor . . 69. 309, [1016] 

Hull 883,628,627,985 

Innspruck . . 23, 02, [3**], 660, [812] 

Jutland 44,118,288 

Kingston 144^146,146 

Latrolxs 97, 122, £466] 

Maudesley Street .. [471]. [4721. 648 
Pembroke 820,6^,781 

Plymouth 204, 222 

St Justin 281,282,945 

Willowby 404,675 

Woodliouso Grove .. ..68.772,828 

2-6*8 & 4-7*8. (O.C.7.7.7.7.). 

Aspiration 661, 852 

Damascus 62 

Devotion . . 161, 728, 762 

Ecclcs 191 [877] 

Fulneck 67,623,952 

Ilkestonc 27, 757 

Irene . . 8<s 198, 194, 196, (K)l 

Royalty 362, 643 

St. HUda . . <V58, 735, 737 [1010] 

Wittemberg 727 

4-8*8. (8.8.8.8.). ANAPCESTIC. 

Cuj'ler 871 

David 060 

Madison 49 

Sandgate 79 

8-8*8. (8.8.8.8.8.8.8.8.). ANAPCESTIC. 

Arabia 220, 228 

Chatliani 174 

Hymn of Eve 70 

Ley bum 777, 911 

Sion 163 

Tettcnlmll .. .. 73,77,78,946 

8*8 & 7*8. (8.7.8.7.). 

Even me (with refrain) . . . . 790 

St. Oswald 882 

Tal>or i)i2 

(S.7.8.7.8.7.8.7). 

AllaTrinita 1006 

Austria GH 722 

Bromsjcrove 819 

Bithj-nia 385, 743 

Censorinus 680 

Chichester 59^ 040 

Daventry 530, 990 

Hamburg 60 

Lyons 697 

Normandy 866 

Paulinzelle 720 

Salzbunr C87, 688 

Vesper Hymn .. .. 899,1007 



XVI 



INDEX TO THE METRES. 



lO'S di 11*8. (10.10.11.11). 

TU5B. Hymk. 

All Saints 211,212 

Austria 40 

Bavaria 484 

Beetboyen 10 

Bdinhiurirh 481 

Ethelberg S. 6 

Hanover .. 273, 611, [1025] 

Houghton .. 106, IW, 200, [1013] 
Lyons . . 850 

Monticomery 406 

Old 104th dm 

St. Maf^ius 19 



(5.6.5.11.). 

Derby 47 

Dudley 40S 

New Year Hjinn 4i»5 

Winchcombe 47 



(6.4.6.4.6.6.4.). 
TuiTB. Htxf. 



Horbury 
Nearer to Thee 



(6.6.4.6.6.6.4.). 



Moscow 



• • OtB3 

flAA 



870 



(8.B.8.8.). 



TUITE. 



Htmk. 



(5.5.5.11.6.5.5.11.). 
Hosanna 219, 700 

(5.5.9.5.5.9.). 

Hnrston 807 

Hunfrerford .. [231], 491, 409 
Stour Valley 488 



(5.5.11.5.5.1L). 



Harwich 
Jnsniond 
Kingnwood 
Old German 



Fiducia 
Penarth 



(6.6.6.6.). 



.. 707 

205, MIA 

. . :'(« 

.. 100 



8.37 
627 



(6.6.6.6.6.6. )• 
Hope .. .. . 67( 



(6.6.8.6.6.8.). 

Ascalon 731 

Weybridge 781 

(6.6.8.4.6.6.8.4.). 
Leoni 800 

(7.7.7.). 
Stahat Plater 75S 

(7.7.7.8.). 
Cambcrwell 829 

(7.7.4.4.7.7.7.4.4.7.). 

Darmstadt 854 

Deliveranoe . . 276, 853, [1026] 

Pisidia 736 

Worship 865 

(7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6.6.6.8.4.). 
Grafenberg 988 

(7.6.7.6.8.8.). 

St. Anatolius 968 

„ „ Second Tune .. 968 



Bullinger 793 

Stei^ianos 793 

Winstone 793 

(8.6.8.6.8.6.). IREEGULAR. 

Lebanon 842 

(8.6.8.6.8.8.7.). 

St. Martin 626 



(8.8.8.6.). 



Htm: 



a 



(8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7.). 



TuxK. 

Gunsworth 

Just as I am T. 

(8.9.8.8.9.&6.6.4.4.8.). 
Sleepers, wake 51 



(9.8.9.8.). 



Gotha 



9C 



(10.10.10.10.). 



Worms 



856 



J (7.7.7.8.8.8.). 



Milman 



Pmgue. 



(7.8.7.8.8.8.). 



(8.7.8.7.4.7.). 

Alma 878 

Calvary 748 

Dismissal 1006 

Helmslev 66 

Bcicent Sqiuune 670, 606 

StBaphad 791 

Triumph 621 

Walmer 936 

Zaanaim 839 



Dalkeith 
Ellers .. 
Eventide 
PftxDei 
Toulon.. 
Troyte . . 



.. 7? 
962. <*7 
.. 97 
.. 96 
.. 96 
.. 97 



(8.7.8.7.7.7.). 



Evensong 



970 



(8.7.8.7.8.8.7.). 



Luther's Hymn 
Zoheleth 



923,932 
.. 613 



694 



.. 895 



(8.8.8.). 



Dies Ir» 



933 



(8.8.8.4.). 

Hanford 841 

Resiiniation 841 

Biseholme 841 



(10.10.10.10.10.10.). 
Yorkshire 60 

(io.io.io.io.io.iaio.6. ) . 

'EeKvy on me (Metrical Chant) 5« 

(11.10.11.10.10.10.). 
Thou knowest, Lord .. SZ{ 

(ll.12.12.ia). 

Nicaea €At 

Trmity tm 



(12.4.4.ia6.6.10.6.). 



Chelsea 



S51 



IRBEGULAB. 

The foe behind 715 

„ „ Second Tune 71.^ 

Tro}-te 663 
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